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EDITORIALS 





As prophesied in our last issue, the question ot 
the abolition of fraternities and sororities has arisen 
in Somerville, and the following extract is the re- 
sult of the school board’s discussion :— 


“The question of the influence of secret societies 
ia high schools is being discussed very generally 
throughout the country, especially in the West, 
where they are most numerous and have made the 
most trouble, and where the.most successful efforts 
have been made against them. In a recent court 
decision tlie following seven objections to these so- 
cieties were given: ‘The detrimental influence upon 
the schools, the evil effects upon the pupils, their 
practical uselessness, their undemocratic nature, 
the false standard they erect in opposition to the 
ideals ot the school authorities, their danger from 
the standpoint of school government, and, finally, 
the inkerent viciousness of any system which makes 
paramount the decision of immature minds on 
questions of social or other distinction in the 
schools.’ 

“Each of these reasons was supported by strong 
evidence. While these societies now exist in our 
own high schools to only a limited extent, unless 
checked they will surely increase and may occasion 
much trouble. It is therefore 

“Resolved, that the school board of Somerville 
joins with principals and teachers in looking with 
strong disfavor upon secret societies in our high 
schools, and urges both pupils and their parents to 
use their efforts and influence to discourage the for- 
mation or the extension of any such organizations.” 

The claim put forth that these organizations are 
pernicious to the best interests of school life may 
in general be true, but in Somerville, so far as we 
can learn, there have been no organizations with 
ptinciples antagonistic to those of the school. To 
sustain the above statement we quote Mr. South- 
worth in his annual report of 1905: “There has 
been no conflict between school authorities and 
secret societies (save in a single instance)”; all of 
which goes to show that although fraternities in the 


West may have heen proven as detrimental to their 
schools’ welfare, there is as yet no reason for their 
abolishment in our schools. 

It is exceedingly gratifying to the pupils at large 
that no definite action has been taken upon the 
matter, and it is their earnest hope that such action 
will be indefinitely withheld. Doubtless the most 
effective means toward bringing about the above 
result will be the continuance of such action and 
attitude on the part of the societies themselves as 


may merit the approval of the authorities. 
BRR RR 


The difficulty between the authorities of the Uni- 
versity of Maine and the State Legislature is most 
regrettable. The Legislature’s refusal to grant an 
appropriation for the use of the college, which is in 
great need of such aid, shows a deplorable amount 
of narrow-mindedness on their part. 

When dissolution threatens a college, especially 
a state college, the state government should be the 


first to respond to an appeal for help. 
RR RR 


Seniors: A few short months, astonishingly short 
months, and—can you realize it?-—our High School’ 
eourse will be finished. Congenial friends will 
separate, perhaps never to meet again. Our care- 
free, irresponsible hovhood and girlhood days will 
have come to an end, and before us will be life’s 
great battle to fight, a contest which is sometimes 
won, but more often lost. It is a serious matter, 
Seniors, and is worthy of serious consideration. 

Are vou prepared for the fray? Can you fight 
a winning battler If not, make these few last 
months worth while. Make them a period upon 
which you may never look with regret. 

— RR RH 

The recent outbreak of scarlet fever in Somer- 
ville had at first all the features of an epidemic. 
The efficiency of the Board of Health, however, 
came to the rescue, and the alarm predominating 
at one time amongst the residents has somewhat 
subsided. 
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We cordially add our regrets to those the Rindge 
Manual Training School must feel in its loss of 


Head Master Morse. Mr. Morse has been ap- 
pointed, by Governor Guild, to the responsible and 
desirable position of secretary of the Industrial 
Commission. Mr. Morse has been an enthusi- 
astic, efficient teacher. 
sorry to lose him. 
zRreR 
One day no school. Too cold! Next day no 
heat. Too warm! Rather a curious combination 
Of weather, isn’t it? 
RRR R 
The March Ripraror will be devoted to articles 
of interest te the alumni. Contributions are earn- 


We, as his neighbors, are 


J 


estly solicited from any member of the alumni, and 
will be very gratefully received. 


OOOH 0--o-0 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the Divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, the beloved sister of our friend and instruc- 
ae Miss A. Marion Merrill, has been taken from 
rer, 

Resolved, that the undersigned, representing the 
pupils of the Somerville English High School, ten- 
der her our heartfelt sympathy. 

William. Henderson, President, ’07. 
William Hoyt, President, ’08. 
Willard Davis, President, ’09. 
Ernest Hall, President, ’10. 





EK Dost Opportunity 


BY 1. F. M., W., O07 


Within a little cottage, 
Bordered by the street, 
There dwelt a pretty maiden 
Both affable and sweet. 


And with her dwelt a maiden aunt, 
A Quaker good and true, 

And not much older than the niece 
Was wise and staid Aunt Sue. 


Now the maiden had a lover, 
A likely, straight young man, 

Who loved the maid with all his heart, 
And daily sought her hand. 


But the maid was young and flighty, 
And though she loved the lad, ’ 
She loved much more to tease him, 

And make him sore and sad. 


“Now, John, you must remember, 
You're not the only one, 

For there is Philip Brewster, 
The Doctor’s only son. 


“And then there’s young Frank Giblard, 
Who’s going to study law, 

And, John, you’re not by any means, 
At all without a flaw.” 


So thus she teased and plagued him, 

_ And joked him all the while, 

And when ‘Aunt Sue would chide her, 
She’d answer with a smile :— 


“Of course, I know he loves me, 
Dear, stupid fellow he! 

I can flirt about with other lads, 
But still his wife I’ll be.” 


And then the little Quaker 
Would shake her pretty curls, 
And say, “Thou should’st remember 
That there are other girls.” 


So thus she fluttered here and there, § 
Till John much sadder grew, 

And sought the little cottage 
And comfort from Aunt Sue. 


And she would say as softly 
And sweetly as could be, 

“Dear John, thou must be patient, 
I know she loveth thee.” 


So much more often did he come, 
The maid was oft away, 

He seemed less sorry than at first, 
And was but glad to stay. 


So thus it went for many months; 
At length with joy he cried, 
“T’ve won, I’ve won, the Quaker aunt 
At last shall be my bride!” he 


The maiden young no longer is, 
And holds it quite a sin 

To look at John and Sue and think, 
“Ah, me! what might have been 


\?? 
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Mround the Campfire 


By UW. S. Maulsby, L., 08 


ES, I always did like that story,” said 
Edward Robinson; “in fact, [ might 
say, | was brought up on it.” 

“The first time I heard it,’ inter- 

rupted Fatty Gibbs, “I really enjoyed 
it; but that was in 1894, and I have 

“heard it seven times since then.” 

‘These remarks were made as the result of the 
story about the man who invented a fly-trap, told 
by Maurice Thompson. The three boys were 
camping out in the Maine woods during their 
summer vacation, and now that their supper was 
finished they were lying around the fire and “swap- 
ping”’ stories. 

“You fellows think you’re smart, don’t you?’ 
said Maurice, “but just the same that’s a better 
story than either of you could tell.” 

“Is that so?’ queried Fatty. “I could tell one 
right now, better than that one.” 

“All right, go ahead.” 

Thus enjoined, Fatty began: “About twenty 
years before the Civil War a family named Clark- 
son settled in the northern part of Michigan. ‘The 
family consisted of the father and mother and four 
sons. One of the sons, James by name, was 
slightly lame; but all the others were in good 
health. 

“Mr. Clarkson and his sons built a fine house for 
the family with no tools but their axes. Their 
nearest neighbors, a family named Wilkins, lived a 
mile and.a half away; but they did not mind that, 
for they were a jolly crowd. However, during 
their first year’s stay there, they were greatly sad- 
dened by the death of James, the lame one, who, al- 
though he had never been robust, had not been con- 
sidered sickly. 

“After this their life passed along without any 
very important occurrences, until the three boys 
had grown up to manhood. The father and the 
boys were accustomed to rise early in the morning, 
and taking a lunch with them, go out into the 
woods and cut lumber. They did not return home 
again until sunset. 

“One August day Mrs. Clarkson sat sewing in 
one of the upstairs rooms, when she heard the front 
door open, and heard steps coming up the stairs. 
As she thought it was her neighbor, she said: 
“Come right in, Mrs. Wilkins.’ 

“But the steps passed by her doer, which was 
shut, and continued to the end of the corridor. 
Then they stopped. Somewhat alarmed at this 
she crossed the room, opened the door, stepped 
out into the corridor and looked up and down. No 
one was in sight! 

“Then she remembered that the steps had been 
uneven, as thottgh the person walking by was lame. 
The place where the footsteps halted was right in 
front of the door of the room occupied by her son 
James before his death. Although she was greatly 
disturbed by this occurrence, she said nothing, as 





she did not wish to alarm the family unnecessarily. 

“On the next day, however, she contrived to 
have Frank, her youngest son, stay at home with 
her. About ten o’clock Mrs. Clarkson went out 
to feed the hens, and Frank was left alone in the 
house. His mother had been gone about five min- 
utes when the front door opened, and some one, 
after crossing the hall, began to ascend the stairs. 

“Why, I wonder what makes mother walk so 
lame,” thought Frank; but as he was just in the 
midst of a story, he did not go to the door until the 
steps had gone by and had entered the room for- 
merly occupied by James. When he heard the 
door of his brother’s room shut, he got up, and 
walking to the door, entered the corridor. 

“What are you doing in there, mother?’ he 
asked, for none of the family were in the habit of 
using the room, and in fact it had not been open 
at all except once a year when the spring cleaning 
was going on. 

“Getting no response to his inquiry, he stepped 
to the door of his brother’s room, and cautiously 
opened it. He was almost afraid to put his head 
inside the door, but, mustering up his courage, he 
boldly entered the room, and quickly glanced 
around. The room was empty! It was only the 
thought of his mother that kept him from crying 
out. 

“He soon regained his courage and began to 
think that it was all his imagination, so he closed 
the door and returned to his book. Here his 
mother found him when she returned, but she did 
not notice that anything was the matter with him. 

“Several days more passed without Mrs. Clark- 
son’s hearing the footsteps, and so she began to 
wonder if she really had heard them at all, or if it 
had been only the foolish fancy of her mind. 

“On the very day, however, when she had come 
to this conclusion, she heard the footsteps again. 
It came about in this way: It was the custom with 
the Clarksons to retire early, and this particular 
evening they were all in bed by half-past seven. 
The family slept in two adjoining rooms on: the sec- 
ond floor, which were situated across the hall from 
the room which had belonged to James. — 

“They had not been in bed more than half an 
hour when the front door opened and the shuffling 
steps ascended the stairs and walking ‘by the two 
sleeping rooms entered the room opposite. 

“ ‘Did you hear that noise?’ Mr. Clarkson asked 
his wife in a hoarse whisper. 

“Yes. witat waseiats « 

“The boys had also heard the noise, and finding 
that their parents were awake, they came trooping 
in frightened out of their wits. Well, it appeared 
that they had all heard the steps before, but had 
not spoken for fear of alarming the others, and be- 
cause each one had thought it was due to his im- 


[Continued on page 81.] 
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BH Monopoly of Forty Wears Hgo 


By Ellen R. holmes, E., ’07 


N an office on Albany street, Boston, 
bearing the name of ‘“Mead & Bond, 
Lumber,” over the door, a middle- 
aged gentleman was sitting at his 
desk, but he was not busying himself 
about the papers on his desk ; instead, 

he seemed to be expecting the arrival of some one. 

From the side window he could see great piles of 

lumber, all belonging to the firm of which he was 

the senior partner. Finally the door opened and a 

younger man walked into the room, with a worried 

expression on his face. 

“Well, Bond,” said Mr. Mead, “how did you find 
McCarty?” 

“Things are in a pretty state with all of us,” an- 
swered Mr. Bond. “McCarty has only a few more 
feet of hard pine, while he needs a cargo to finish 
the building. The worst of it all is that he agreed 
to forfeit $15,000 if the school was not ready for oc- 
cupancy by September 1. That gives him only 
about two months. He could do it all right if he 
had the hard pine. He threatened to buy of Curtis 
& Pope if we could not supply him. TI told him he 
had better buy what they bad on hand, which can’t 
be much. But then McCarty said he simply must 
have the lumber, and that whichever firm received 
the first shipment from Jacksonville would get his 
patronage.” 

“Which means the loss of a good bag of money 
to us if Curtis & Pope receive their shipment first,” 
said Mr. Mead. 
~ “You told Captain Rich to spare no efforts to get 
back here in record time?” asked the other. 

- “Yes, but vou know how we are hampered at 

Jacksonville by that black Spaniard, Leangle. It 

is a case of how many days will elapse from the 

time Captain Rich reaches the mouth of the St. 

John river till he is outside it again with a cargo 

aboard.” 

“Weil, Curtis & Pope have to put up with the 
same inconvenience at Jacksonville as we do, and 
we have as good a chance as they have,” said Mr. 
Bond. ‘Captain Rich ought to be in Jacksonville 
by to-morrow and I shall telegraph him to arrive 
in Boston before Curtis & Pope’s vessel at all 
costs.” 

Meanwhile, Captain Rich of the “Mary Jane” 
was sailing southward as fast as a fair wind could 
carry him. Although he was not as yet aware of 
the necessity of his arriving in Boston before his 
rival, Captain Banks, of the “Mermaid,” he took 
pleasure in racing the other up the coast. The 
“Mermaid” had sailed two days before the “Mary 
Jane,” but the latter was a faster craft. Besides, 
the “Mermaid” might have to wait off the mouth 
of the river two or three days before a string of 
waiting vessels would collect and Leangle would 
put off in his tug. This Leangle was a tall, dark, 
cadaverous Spaniard, as mean, ignorant, and pro- 
fane as possible. He was the owner of the only 





tug in Jacksonville and consequently all the ves- 
sels (and there were a great many of them carrying 
hard pine lumber from Jacksonville) were at his 
mercy. Ten years of the monopoly of the towing 
industry had brought out all the mean traits in his 
character, till he considered himself a sort of god, 
with all creation his humble servants. 

Jacksonville is situated on the St. John river rear 
its mouth. Consequently it was necessary that all 
sailing vessels be towed up the river to the wharf. 
As Leangle did not think it was worth while to 
bother witli a single vessel, he would wait till 
there were as many as his tug could move, when 
he would tow all of them up the river at onee. 
While the vessels were waiting, a storm frequently 
arose and the vessels would be compelled to lift 
anchor and go out to sea, and two or three days 
would be consumed before the ships could -be 
worked back to the mouth of the river again. . 

It was no wonder then that Captain Rich eagerly 
scanned the sea at the river’s mouth as his trim lit- 
tle craft came boonung along with all sail set... If 
there were only one or two ships anchored: out- 
side, there would be a long wait. But no, he could 
see three, four, five, six white specks. He was in- 
deed fortunate. But if the tug should be on the 
way out now, and he should be too late! That: was 
the worst possible fate. 

He counted the minutes till he came within hail 
of the others.. He could see the “Mermaid” 
among them too, at which he rejoiced. Suddenly, 
a shout went up as some one cried: “The ‘tug’s 
coming!’ and immediately there was a btstle of 
preparation among the fleet. The tug, a dirty, 
dingy boat, came alongside. Leangle stepped to 
the bow and said: ‘Pass over the money.” The 
charge for towing in a vessel was forty dollars. 
Leangle charged as much when a vessel was one of 
a string as when he was compelled to make a‘ spe- 
cial trip for her, and the money had to be passed 
over the bow before he would throw the hawser 
aboard. The worst of it all was that there was no 
appeal from this. If anyone ventured to complain, 
Leangle would say: “Them’s my terms; take them 
or leave them as you please. It’s nothing to me.” 

When Captain Rich received his employer's tele- 
gram he redoubled his efforts to break the record 
time for a round trip between Boston and Jackson- 
ville. Huis crew caught the spirit of their captain 
and all worked early and late, until the “Mary 
Jane” was ready to sail on the afternoon of the 
third day. Wind and tide were favorable, but the 
question was, was Leangle in the same desirable 
mood. “If I can only get out this afternoon,” 
thought Captain Rich, “I can he well on the home 
trip by to-morrow morning.” 

He hurried to the lower end of the town and 
found Leangle playing with a dirty pack of cards 
and some boon companions in the back room of a 
shop. Captain Rich called him aside and asked 
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if he would tow his vessel outside this afternoon. 


“This afternoon,’ repeated Leangle, amazed at 
stich audacity. Then he broke into a loud guffaw 
at the preposterous request. ‘But,’ said the cap- 
tain, very much annoyed, but resolved to keep his 
suavity, “I will make it worth your while.’ The 
greedy eyes of the Spaniard glistened. “How 
much will vou give me?” he said. “Fifty dollars, 
said the captain. “Not by a long shot,” said the 
Spaniard. ‘Fifty-five.’ “No.” “Sixty.” Still the 
Spaniard shook his head. Captain Rich turned on 
his heel as if to go out. But the Spaniard said 
surlily, “I'll do it.’ Then the captain added: “Re- 
member, you must tow me across the bar.” 

It was as bad for the outward bound vessels as 
for those going in the opposite direction. Leangle 
would take them as far as the harbor bar, and there 
leave them in the rough water, where the heavily- 
laden vessels would roll and toss and strain for 
hours, till finally they would scrape over the bar 
somehow and get into smooth water. Even the 
most hardened sailors would become seasick after 
hours of such violent motion. Captain Rich had 
this fact in mind when he made the last provision. 
Before sundown he was standing off the mouth of 
the river and soon his ship was but a speck on the 
horizon. The night was a beautiful moonlight one, 
and the captain lingered on deck, enjoying the 
scene, and feeling its softening effect on his 
thoughts. He had never had a better trip. Al 
though he was nearly thirty-five, he was going to 
be married j in a month, and consequently it meant 
a great deal to his prosperity that he should be able 
to serve his employers in their hour of need. Just 
before he turned in, he passed an.auxiliary yacht, 
that is, one with both sails and a motor attachment. 
He thought nothing about it, little knowing that 
the whole course of affairs at Jacksonville was to 
be changed by that same vacht. 

The next morning Leangle was somewhat sur- 
prised to see a yacht sailing along in a manner 
showing that some accident had happened to the 
‘motor. Soon a launch came ashore, and the mate 
in charge said that one of the blades of the propel- 
ler had been broken, and the owner, who was 
aboard cruising in southern waters, wished to put 
into Jacksonville for repairs. ‘Leangle refused to 
tow her in unless the yacht was considered as sal- 
vage, which meant that the owner must pay what 
she was worth, just as if she were a helpless wreck 
and he were rescuing her from certain destruction. 
Leangle was deaf to all remonstrances, as was his 
habit, and finally the owner, Mr. Drexell, a wealthy 
Philadelphian, was compelled to accede to his mon- 
strous demand. 

One morning a week later, Leangle was as- 
tounded to see a fine, large, first-class New York 
tug lying inside the harbor. But that was nothing 
compared to his speechless amazement when a sis- 
ter tug came towing a vessel up the river, a ship 
which had been waiting at anchor ever since the 
previous morning. He was of course much dis- 
turbed, but he was more so when, as the day pro- 
gressed, the tugs towed the vessels in as fast as they 
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arrived. Finally, when the Spaniard could stand 
it no longer, he put his dignity and_self-impor- 
tance, which had been accumulating for ten years, 
in his pocket and went out to interview the captain 
of one of them. 

The captain had been carefully instructed what 
to say. “Do you remember a certain Mr. Drexell, 
and the unheard-of demand you made of him just 
because you had a dead open-and-shut on him?” 
he asked Leangle. “Yes,” said: the Spaniard, a 
light breaking on his mental horizon. “Well, Mr. 
Drexell is a man with plenty of money who, as he 
goes about in his travels, incidentally looks for peo- 
ple like you, who think they are monarch of all they 
survey, and he always teaches them a lesson they 
never forget. He has chartered these tugs, and 
told Captain Gray, of the other, and myself to tow 
all vessels up the river. We are to charge the reg- 
ular price, forty dollars, if we can get it, but we are 
to take anything, or even do it for nothing rather 
than let you get acne work.” 

Ruin stared Leangle in the face. More than 
that, instead of getting sympathy for his misfortune, 
everyone rejoiced that the tables were turned, and 
did not hesitate to show it. The vessels went to 
the new tugs from choice. The Spaniard often 
found himself going forty miles and more up the 
coast to catch the vessels coming down. Finally, 
after struggling for a couple of weeks, Leangie 
took time and money to go to Philadelphia to en- 
treat Mr. Drexell to withdraw the tugs. 

Mr. Drexell received him with a smile. Leangle 
stated what he wished in a manner so different 
from that which he had used to the same man a 
month before that it was impossible to recognize 
it as proceeding from the same source. “Well,” 
said Mr. Drexell, “as a righter of wrongs, I cer- 
tainly am a great success. Now, Mr. Leangle, the 
terms on which I withdraw the tugs are as follows: 
‘You must pay back to me what I gave to you when 
you unjustly demanded salvage, pay what I have 
paid for the service of the tugs, and promise to act 
decently in the future, for I shall keep my eyes on 
you.” 

“And how much will that be?” 
a sinking heart. 

The millionaire named a sum which was so large 
that it took the other’s breath away. 

“But every cent I have in the world does not 
amount to half of that,’ said he. 

“Well, you can pay what you have, and I will 


said Leangle with 


‘take a mortgage on your tug and the rest of your 


property for the balance.” 

Leangle reflected for a moment. There was 
plainly no way out of the difficulty except to accept 
Mr. Drexell’s terms. ‘There was no chance for a 
lawsuit, for anyone might compete with him for 
the towing. 

“T will do it.” he said quietly, although the beads 
of perspiration were standing out on his face. 

Meantime, Captain Rich was sailing northward 
as fast as possible. About five o et one morn- 
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The Convict no 


By Ordway Tead, L., 08 


ARLY in his life Erastus Rawley ac- 
quired the nickname, “Rat,” which 
was doubly applicable, as it was not 
only a shortened form of his given 
name, but was a word that summed 
up in three letters all his characteris- 
have no doubt heard some person 
“old rat,’ and Rawley was an “old 
save for the fact that he was only about twenty- 





You 


tics. 
spoken Of as an 
alte 
eight years old. 

He was born in Scotland of parents who were 


good people, who attempted to train their child 
in the way he should go. But when he was 
about seventeen years old he departed from them, 
and took passage as a deck-hand on an out-bound 
vessel. Rat fell in with an evil crew, and particu- 
larly one fiendish sailor, who was his clever teacher 
in the wielding of the dagger and who instilled in 
his heart a craving for blood. Let it suffice 
to say that while a boy Rat committed murder, but 
like a lion who has once tasted human blood his 
passions were not satisfied but urged him on to 
further crime. He cleverly escaped detection, and 
had hardly come from his concealment when he 


temporarily appeased his thirst for crime by striking 


down a defenseless man. He dodged arrest once 
more, and for eleven long, hideous years he wan- 
dered about the world, now into crime, then intc 
hiding, last into prison. 

This sort of life is not conducive to physical or 
moral perfection and Rat in prison was not a 
pleasant object. His eyes had a cold, wild gleam 
that made one shudder when they were turned 
upon him. His cheeks were emaciated and pale. 
His head was prematurely bald, and his hands 
shook and twisted nervously. 

Such was the pitiful condition of Rat when he 
started to serve a twenty-five-years’ term of impris- 
onment in the Arkansas state penitentiary at Little 
Rock. As he showed no great eagerness to en- 
gage in any one trade, he was put to work in the 
brushmakers’ shop, where his slender fingers be- 
came quickly dexterous in sewing in the bristles. 
He worked industriously for six or seven monoto- 
nous years, when for some breach of the prison 
regulations, he was sentenced by the warden to 
three days’ solitary confinement. 

While he had been at work Rat had had little or 
no time to think of his previous history, or to plan 
for his future career, but when he was alone in his 
dark cell strange thoughts came back to him. The 
agonized faces of his victims seemed to keep staring 
at him out of the darkness. He tried to sleep, but 
shameful deeds perpetrated years before came to 
his mind as though they had happened yesterday. 
In the darkness he could not see the cup of water 
that was given him, and, in his diseased imagina- 
tion, he fancied that the cup was full of blood and 
he would not touch it.- 

On the third morning his fears in a measure left 


him, and he began to plan how he might have. re- 
venge upon the warden, who had unw ittingly been 
the cause of his disturbed peace of mind. As the 

warden did not live at the prison, and was rar ely 
seen by its inmates, Rat perceived immediately that 
he must effect his escape from prison before he 
could get at him. And thus began his plottings 
and cogitations as to the best means of escape and 
then glorious revenge! 

Rat worked on with the brushmakers for six 
months, when having fully decided upon his plans, 
he asked the warden “if he could change his oce upa- 
tion and work in the stables. The unsuspecting 
warden was only too glad to grant the request of 
one who had worked faithfully during his confine- 
ment, and thereupon Rat began his ‘short term of 
duty as stableman. # 

It might here be well to give a brief description 
of the interior of the prison. The brick -buildings 
were all built around an oval courtyard, at the 
northern end of which were the offices, and next ito 

these, toward the west, were the buildings. cxtend- 
ing half way down the southern sidé of the yard, 
which contained the cells. Then came the engine 
rcom and the workshops on the southern bend, ad- 
joining which was the chapel. Further on was the 
prison stable, where Rat daily curried the prison 
horses; namely, a sorrel colt and a white mare. 
Lastly came the hospital, next to the big carriage 
entrance, where the old white-bearded prison doc- 
tor treated his patients. The doctor was a precise 
nian, who believed in doing everything by habit, 
and just the way it had been done for years, so 
when he had finished his outside practice, at ex- 
actly thirty minutes after four every afternoon, his 
herse, a fiery animal, which he had driven for ten 
years, and buggy, also a victim of a decade’s hard 
usage, could have been seen coming into the prison 
yard and around to the stable. Here his horse was 
tied to the identical post that he had gnawed for 
ten years, and in the carriage were carefully laid: his 
black coat and felt hat, both of which he had worn 
since he had begun to practice. These duties per- 
formed, he proceeded to the hospital, where he 
quickly examined the patients, made a suggestion 
he1e, wrote a prescription there, held a short con- 
sultation with the matron, and was in his bug 
driving out of the yard before one could hardly fa 
ize that he had been there. 

Rat worked on day by day performing his tasks 
as stableman in such a creditable manner that one 
would hardly have guessed that his mind was full 
of his plans for escape. But had anyone watched 
him closely he would have seen that every morn- 
ing, while he was rubbing down the white mare, 
Rat pulled a hair or two from her flowing, white 
tail and mane, rolled them up, and put them into 
his ear by way of concealment. 

Every day this happened; every day Rat pulled 
out a few white hairs, concealed them in his ear, 
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and later in the—ha!—that is the question! what 
did he do with them? He certainly did something 
but not until he had patiently collected many, many 
hairs. Then at last came the day notable in our 
story; and even on that day the routine duties were 
performed as they had been performed on the pre- 
-vious days. Rat worked as he had worked for 
three years; dinner was served as it was habitually 
served ; the afternoon wore away in the mysterious 
fashion that all afternoons wear away; the doctor 
came punctually at his appointed time, tied his 
horse to the accustomed post, laid his coat and hat 
‘in their usual place and entered the hospital. As 
soon as he had stepped inside, a fireman from the 
engine room dashed across the yard and breath- 
lessly announced that the engineer had been 
scalded. Thereupon, quite contrary to his habitual 
course of procedure, he followed the fireman back 
to the engine room, and as he entered we see the 
last of him. 

Thus, by the conspiracy of the Fates, on the very 
afternoon when Rat had planned to escape, the 
doctor instead of being in the hospital, where he 
could easily have heard his horse go out, was in the 
engine room on the other side of the vard, and 
moreover was so wrapped up in his work that he 
could not hear his departing horse. 

It was by this time quite dark, and as it had be- 
gun to rain, it was net difficult for Rat to skulk over 
to the other side of the yard unobserved. So 
dressed in the doctor’s coat and hat with the care- 
fully collected hair, which it had been the work of 
weeks to arrange to imitate the doctor’s beard, he 
went as near to the door of the engine room as he 
dared, then turning about, he walked boldly across 
the yard, got into the carriage, and started out. 
Through the dim light he saw the unsuspecting 
guard salute as he opened the gate, and as Rat 
drove out and whipped his horse into a swift pace, 
he enjoyed a hearty laugh. 

He rode south for half an hour until he thought 
that he was, according to a fellow-prisoner’s direc- 
tions, in the vicinity “of the warden’s house. Rat 
stopped his horse and from a passing boy learned 
the exact whereabouts of the house. which he had 
very nearly reached when he passed the lanky fig- 
ure of the warden also going that way. He hur- 
ried his horse, and was already at the house, stand- 
ing on the sidewalk when the warden came up. 

Rat had the carriage whip in his hand and held 
it so that he could use the handle as a club, which 
he did in a few seconds with very good effect. 
With two mighty blows the prison-keeper was 
stunned and his limp form fell into his assaulter’s 
open arms. Rat quickly manipulated his carefully 
prepared gag, and tying the man’s hands securely 
together, he Tay him in the bottom of the buggy and 
drove off. 

He was still driving at eleven o'clock, but in a 
few minutes he caught sight of the brewery to 
which he was bound. This brewery was situated 
on the shores of the Arkansas river, where ships 
from the Gulf of Mexico coming up the Missis- 
‘sippi could unload. Beside the main brewery was 
a large cooperage, and many thousands of barrels 


of all sizes could be seen in its yard. ‘Toward these 
barrels Rat drove, and when he had succeeded in 
stealing one he put it into the buggy and turned 
his horse down the river road to find a spot where 
he could complete his revengeful schemes unmo- 
lested. 

He stopped after a few minutes under a bluff, 
and tied his horse. Then, laying aside his dis- 
guise, he was prepared to finish his work. He 
pounded off the head of the barrel, which was about 
six feet tall and made of heavy wood so that it was 
water tight. Then the unconscious warden was 
carried to the river. Rat appropriated his revolver 
and then stood him up in the barrel. He stepped 
back a few paces, and as he observed the warden’s 
look of returning consciousness, he thought that it 
would be only expedient to tell the prisoner why 
he was being punished. 

“Boss,” he explained, “I don’t blame you for not 
understanding all this. But it’s just this way: 
When you put me in that dark hole you can’t dream 
how I suffered there. But since you was the vil- 
lain as put me in there, sayst, you’re the man to pay 
back. I can’t bother to tell you how I escaped, 
but you'll find out when you get where they know 
everything and everything is known. Ill bet these 
white hoss hairs that when I see you again you'll 
wish you'd never hear tell of a dark cell. But I 
must go now, so remember me as your old friend— 
ha! ha!—Rat Rawley.” 

He bowed.and immediately began to replace the 
barrel-head, and when it was securely fastened he 
turned the barrel on its side and rolled it into the 
river. This done, he detached the carriage, 
mounted the unburdened horse, and was off in es- 


cape. 
* * ok 


Three months after the deeds related in the first 
of this narrative the ship on which Rat was em- 
barked ran into a hurricane. The vessel was bound 
from New Orleans to Liverpool, and it was just 
about to sail around the numerous islands that ex- 
tend out from the shores of Florida when the hurri- 
can overtook it. The schooner was driven on to 
the coral reefs known as Tortugas Reefs, and there 
was pounded to pieces. Rat, and in fact all on 
board, were tossed into the sea. He was doing his 
best to keep afloat when a large hogshead appeared 
in front of him. He made several attempts to 
straddle it, and finally succeeded. Then on this as 
a life-raft he floated at last to the island from which 
the reef receives its name. 

When the storm and its attendant darkness had 
cleared away, Rat was seized with a curiosity to as- 
certain the contents of the barrel, and after much 
labor he managed to break through four staves. 
But, as these did not let in light enough, he tore 


out four more and. eagerly peered into the 
aperture. His gaze lasted but a moment, a brief 
second. Rat, the hardened sinner, did what he had 


not done since he was an innocent little boy—he 
wept. Truth is stranger than fiction; for in that 
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Che UWlomen of Fapan 


By Effie M. Ritchie, L., 07 


UST at this time, when the eyes of all 
the world are turned to Japan, a 
glance at her people may not come 
amiss. The women of Japan have 
been the cause of much comment, 
and all of our friends who have 

visited this land of cherry and plum blossoms have 

returned singing their praises. For many have 
fallen victims to the charms of the Japanese 
women, who are so womanly—kind, gentle, faith- 
ful, and pretty. And yet they are little appreciated 
by their native people, and is it any wonder that 
they are trying to free themselves from the bonds 
of custom in this the Meiji era? Of course, it is 
difficult to distinguish as yet between the new and 
the old. “Two grotesquely different ideas are at 
work to improve the women’s condition, European 
theories concerning the relations of the sexes and 

European clothes! The same man who struts into 

a room before his wife when she is dressed a la 

japonaise will let her goin first when she is 

dressed a la européene!” 

A baby is welcomed in a Japanese home as much 
as in a Western one. Its birth, whether it be boy 
or girl, is the cause of much rejoicing, although a 
boy is much preferred. As soon as the event takes 
place, a messenger is dispatched to spread the news 
among all the relatives and friends, who are ex- 
pected to soon pay their respects to the mother and 





babe, and carry with. them some present. Silks, 
toys, or crepe are suitable, but each must be ac- 
companied by fish or eggs for good luck. Each 


friend must sooner or later make the child a) pres- 
ent, which is duly acknowledged and a present re- 
turned by messenger. The baby’s dress is very 
simple—much like the kimona of the grown-ups. 
All baby’s clothes are fitted, one inside the other, 
and put on the floor. Then baby is placed inside 
them. A loose belt is put on the outside, and baby 
is dressed, with no squirming and crying waiting 
for buttons to be fastened. In the lower classes 
the baby is strapped to the back of some older child 
at a very early age, sometimes at a month old. It 
is then carried about among the children’s games 
and through the streets. This perhaps accounts 
for the frank, open face of the Japanese—they never 
know what it is to be timid before strangers. A 
tendency for baby carriages is showing itself in 
Tokio, but whether this is merely a fad or not re- 
mains to be seen. Ata very early age the children 
must become accustomed to the hot baths of which 
the Japanese are so fond. The older people spend 
much time in hot baths, which they have as high 
as 110° Fahrenheit. One old man who has charge 
of a public bath stays in the water the entire win- 
ter. One Japanese man’s objection to Western 
ways is that he has time for only three or four baths 
a day! 

The Japanese children are very fond of fairy 


tales, ana will listen to grandmother or the nurse 
for a long time to hear about the “Peach Boy” or 
of some terrible monster. Occasionally they spend 
all day at the theatre, seated on the floor in a box. 
They have a great variety of toys and games, such 
as shuttlecock and ball and “the poems of a hun- 
dred poets.” A girl learns in her youth the lessons 
of cheerful obedience, pleasing manners, personal 
cleanliness and neatness. She must sink herself 
entirely, always give up to others, and never show 
any but pleasing emotions. She learns all the 
rules of their simple housekeeping, which is not 
difficult, considering the absence of much furniture 
and the simple ways of cooking. But they have all 
the furniture necessary for their way of living. 
One of my friends tells me the Japanese one 
gives one the impression that the housecleaning is 
just finished (for the houses are immaculate), but 
the furniture has not been brought in. Nothing is 
visible but the tiny box stove, which gives hardly 
any heat, and a few cushions. sult at tea time; 
which occurs at any time during the day at fre- 
quent intervals, several individual tables about six 
inches high appear, also the tea cups, chop sticks, 
and many sinall bowls. At night they bring out 
the pads to sleep on, and the “block pillow from 
some hidden closet. The partitions are merely 
folding screens of translucent paper, which may be 
taken away at a moment’s notice, and the house, 
which, by the way, is only a story and a half high, 
made one large room. 

So much for the houses—to return to our girl 
and her environment. 

The girls in this Eastern country are considered 
worthy of a certain amount of culture. They are 
educated in the arts of writing, painting, and flower 
arrangement. They are taught Chinese classics. 
They ‘have a strict code of etiquette which is taught 
them by professional teachers. They learn how to 
open and close a door, how to rise and sit upon 
the floor, how hold the body and head when 
saluting, all the most polite manner; for polite- 
ness is one of their most noticeable characterictics. 
They would much rather tell a lie or be dishonest 
than impolite. Tea drinking is the common occu- 
pation of the women. Strict rules are laid down 
for drinking formal tea, and it has heen said that 
“The woman who has once learned the tea cere- 
mony thoroughly is known by her superior bearing 
on all oceasions”” The above relates to the strictly 
japanese schools. The missionaries have estab- 
lished schools grading from kindergartens to high, 
normal schools, and even universities. Every day 
the streets are crowded with boys and girls going 
with their lunch boxes to school. In these schools 
they study Japanese and Chinese literature, geog- 
raphy, history, and natural science, also mathe- 
matics. In all the higher schools one foreign lan- 
euage is required, English having first place. 
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What headaches those girls must have over a lan- 
guage in which they must begin at the wrong end 
of the book, read from top to bottom and from 
left to right! This new method of training is 
making independent, self-reliant women, and yet it 
has its disadvantages. When a conservative man 
and a “new” woman marry, they often have a sorry 
task in compromising their ideas. 

Speaking of marrying,—their method of selection 
is a little peculiar. A girl takes no thought of this 
herseli, and her intercourse with young men is free 
and disinterested, although they marry at an early 
age—about sixteen years. When a young man de- 
cides to marry, he seeks out some married gentle- 
man friend of his, who then makes a canvass of his 
young lacy acquaintances to find some one suitable 
for his friend. His idea of beauty is different from 
curs. He will look about for a lady with a pale 
face, slanting eyes, straight hair, rosy lips, and an 
elongated face. <A girl is allowed her choice pro- 
vided she is not too particular. A no more cordial 
feeling than simple toleration is expected before 
marriage, although they often become very dear to 
each other Jater in life. Having decided, we will 
say, upon ©) Kiku (Miss Chrysanthemum), he goes 
to her parents and lays his case before them. 
Should they approve of his friend as a suitor, a 
party is arranged at the home of some mutual 
friend, where the young people are introduced. 
Shonld the young people find no fault with each 
other, the betrothal is entered into and preparations 
made for the wedding. All the arrangements are 
made by the go-betweens, who are responsible for 
the success of the wedding and are concerned in 
the divorce, should that prove necessary. ‘The 
ceremony is merely the formal drinking of saké 
(the native wine distilled from rice), and has no 
religious signitcance. Atter the ceremony there 
is a grand feast, and the name of the bride is trans- 
ferred from her father’s family to that of her hus- 
band. It seen:s too bad that a Japanese girl has to 
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barrel was lying the rigid body of the warden. 
He had freed his hands and, honest Catholic that 
he was, he could not die without the performance 
of some holy rite, however slight, so he had torn 
open the clothing about his neck and chest, reveal- 
ing a gold cross hung there, which by its very pres- 
ence had undoubtedly given him courage in his 
dying moments, for his hands were folded peace- 
fully beneath the cross, and his face, although bear- 
ing unmistakable marks of suffering, bore also to 
Rat’s questioning gaze glorious signs of peace and 
love. 

When Rat turned away he was a different man. 
In one precious moment the wretch had learned 
more than any preacher could have taught him in 
a year. In that one supreme moment he realized 


give up her pretty name for one that does not seem 
nearly so appropriate to us. Their names are 
typical of their natures, for these charming girls 
have such maiden names as Miss Springtime, Miss 
Sunshine, Miss Chrysanthemum, or Miss Cherry- 
blossom. But our girl is married now. 

She does not “set up housekeeping,” but goes to 
live with her husband’s people. These she must 
now obey and reverence as she has always her own 
people. She is supposed to have more love for her 
husband's people than for her own; in fact, a Japa- 
nese wotuan’s life is summed up in the three obed- 
iences, obedience to father and mother, obedience 
to husbard, aud after his death, obedience to an 
older son. A bride takes to her husband’s home 
dresses enough to last a lifetime (for the style never 
changes in Japan). She also furnishes the furni- 
ture; a bureau, a low desk or table for writing, a 
work-hox, two lacquer trays, and the furnishings 
even to chop sticks, and two complete sets of bed- 
ding. These are the bride’s personal property. A 
wife is her husband’s servant, and looks after his 
every want. She is devoted to her children, and 
makes many sacrifices for them. (She even gives 
up her seat in a street car to children.) The Japa- 
nese think a great deal of their ancestors, and the 
child inherits the rank of his father. 

Now marriage is the only outlook ahead for 
women in Japan. As new ways of self-support 
present themselves, a woman may look forward to 
making single life tolerable by her own labor. At 
present there is net much for her to do but teach 
school. But for all the results are not all that could 
be wished, the outlook is bright, and we must bear 
in mind the vast difference in the two systems and 
customs which we are trying to harmonize. “it is 
not possible to understand the condition of women 
without some consideration of the effect that Chris- 
tian thought and Christian lives have had on 
the thorght and lives of the modern Japanese 
women.” 


that for once he had not accomplished his desired 
ends. He had caused all this suffering but not 
with the hoped-for result. He saw that the re- 
venge that turned the other cheek after all sur- 
passed the revenge that hit back. He learned, too, 
that there was another thing that he had reckoned 
without; he learned that there is a love that sut- 
fereth long. He realized that if anyone possessed 
this love he could not be revenged although he be 
killed. The warden’s loving face was the ever- 
lasting proof of this. Oh, to get, to retain, to be 
filled with such love! 

“Ti I could only get it! Oh, Tove! 


save me.’ So prayed Erastus Rawley. 
# a * * * 


Oh, love! 


There is to-day in Glasgow a powerful preacher 
aman of little education, but of wonderful power 
in saving men from lives of sin—the Reverend 
Erastus Rawley. 
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Hround the Campfire 
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agination. But now that they had all heard them 
at the same time, they were afraid to remain in the 
house. Mrs. Clarkson was especially averse to re- 
maining in the house, even for that night. 

“So they agreed to dress themselves and hitch 
up the horse and drive over to the Wilkins’ home- 
stead, and there seek shelter. They did this, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkins gladly put them up for the 
night. ; 

“The next day when they drove back to collect 


such furniture and live-stock as they possessed, 
they were thunder-struck to find that during the 
night the whole place had burned to the ground 
with the exception of the wing which contained 
James’s room.” 

When his tale, which Fatty had composed under 
the spur of the necessity of proving his story-tell- 
ing powers, was finished he looked around to see 
what was keeping his two companions so quiet. 
They were fast asleep! : 

“Well, if that isn’t a pretty way to treat a fel- 
low?” he muttered as he slipped off his shoes and 
rolled himself up in a blanket. But in a minute he 
was sleeping as soundly as they. 





A Delping Mand 


By Marion Fav, W., 


HE shores of the lake were crowded 
with people. Laughing groups were 
standing about discussing the coming 
race. At intervals a boat, filled with 
young people, would push out from 
the shore for a sail around the lake. 

A young girl hastened up to one of the merry 
parties and called out, “Oh, Tom! vou don’t sup- 
pose anything will happen to Dot, do you? She 
has gone out for a sail. There she goes now.” 

The two watched the girl in the little boat until 
she was concealed by a bend in the lake before 
Tom answered: “Oh, I guess she'll be all right. 
She is used to a boat, isn’t she, Madge?” “Yes,” 
answered Madge rather absently, and she soon for- 
got her anxiety for Dot in her contemplation of a 
young man stretched out on a bench some yards 
distant. 

He was tall and lank, and was dressed in a light 
stummer suit, tennis shoes, and a straw hat, which 
at that moment was drawn down over his eyes. 

__.“Who is that fellow over there?’ said Madge in- 

‘dicating him by a nod of her head. 

“Oh, that’s Jim Fairbanks,” answered Tom. “T 
wonder what he’s doing around here. He doesn’t 
know much. His father told him he would disin- 
herit him if he didn’t go to Harvard and behave 
like a gentleman, and what did he do but go off to 
some school of mines ont West somewhere. He’s 
no more fitted for mining than nothing at all. 
Look at those hands, will you? He’ll have to wear 
gloves when he gets to mining if he wants to keep 
them like that,” he finished with a laugh. 

Madge glanced at the young man’s hands. 
Truly they were very delicately made and at pres- 
ent were very white. 

“Hello, old man, don’t you want to keep score?” 
‘called one of the crew that was to race, to Jim. 

“Aw, I can’t,” answered Jim, “it’s too hot.” 

“Won’t he make a nice fellow in a mine?” whis- 
‘pered Tom to Madge. “I guess they'll have to 
regulate the temperature before they get him into 
‘one. Don’t you think we had.better go up on the 
-grand-stand? Almost everybody seems to be go- 





08 
ing that way. Where’s Dot? 
she was coming right back.” 

“Why so I thought,” said Madge, “but I guess 
she'll find us all right when she does come.” 

This was the last race of the season, and it was to 
decide the championship. The Lawrenceville and 
Cranley crews had raced several times before, and 
the score was practically the same. The crews 
were evenly matched, and each seemed to hope 
confidently for victory. All! were in their places, 
and at a word from the starter they began rowing 
swiftly across the lake. The course lay straight 
in front of them—a good mile to the opposite 
shore. The one who arrived at the starting point 
first was the winner of the day. 

The opposite shore was reached with no mishap 
with Lawrenceville a little ahead. The boats 
turned and started back over the same course. 
Cranley was gaining inch by inch until it was al- 
most abreast of the Lawrenceville crew. Cries of 
“Cranley! Cranley!” “Lawrenceville! Lawrence- 
ville!” filled the air while the crews pulled steadily 
on. 

“Oh, Tom, look! oh, look!” screamed Madge. 

The crews were three-fourths of the distance 
across the lake with Cranley a little in advance. 
Suddenly around the bend a.small sail-boat with 
only a young girl in it had sailed directly across the 
race course. It was Dot. The crews were but a 
few feet away and with their backs turned to the 
girl were rowing for dear life toward her. The ter- 
rified girl grasped the oars, and tried to row out of 
the way, but too late, and in another minute the 
Cranley boat pushed by to victory, but the little 
sail-boat lay bottom side up floating in the water. 

“Save her, Tom,’ shouted Madge, frantically, to 
the youth who stood beside her, inert and appar- 
ently helpless. 

But fortunately help was at hand. Jim  Fair- 
banks from his lazy posture on the bench perceived 
the danger, and jumping into a boat he rowed 
swiftly toward the frightened girl. The water was 
not deep, but here the bed of the lake was a mass 


[Continued on page &8.] 
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HE long, entwining whiskers which 
meet your gaze at the head of this 
monthly dirge have been the occa- 

_ sion of considerable comment and ar- 
gument. One gentle reader, observ- 
ing the wonderful loop-the-loop ef- 

fect caused by an artistic breeze, asks if we can 

really look like that and live. 

Look at the feline monstrosity in our head piece 
and contemplate that far-off gaze of wondering as- 
tonishment. He also has whiskers, but they are 
not nice and long like Mr. Sage’s. If that frail lit- 
tle margin gives way it will precipitate a catastro- 
phe, for pussy will scatter all these type. Pretty 
soon she will reach out with her paws and play 
with grandpa’s whiskers. Will the Sage pause to 
consider? No, he will be angry, and kitty will lose 
her nine lives. 

We are well acquainted with the artist who com- 
mitted this design. He borrowed two dollars 
from us a year ago, and when we dun him for it he 
says that he would rather owe it to us than cheat us 
out of it. No, he is not an interior decorator even 
though he decorates the interior of the Radiator. 
He is a good fellow and can draw more than his 
breath. ‘The best thing we ever saw him draw was 
his salary. 

The other morning we found on our thirty-dol- 
lar roll-top desk what was labeled “a poem” with a 
note requesting us to please give it an airing in our 
column. It is with much trepidation that we dare 
publish this poem, for it runs along like a horse 
with the spring halt. Notice: We are not respon- 
sible for its effect upon our readers. 

gee 


Elegy on a Mosquito 
Whither from the jungle wide, 
Like the surging, beating tide, 
Heartless, friendless, and forlorn, 
Can you tell why you were born? 





When the nights grow warm and hot, 
You seek out the nice cool spot 
Where we go to get respite, 

But you are right “here with your bite. 


Have you any sense of shame, 

Or have anv cause to blame? 

If so, tell it like a hero, 

And not stab back like Emperor Nero. 


He did fiddle on a housetop, 

You do gambol on the treetop, 

He locked down with fiendish glee, 
While you descendeth like a flea. 


Stop this wild, fantastic revel, 
For Ill tell you, on the level, 
We'll not stand your shafts of venom, 
As in history did old Menem. 


You must find some other frolic, 
You're the precursor of the colic. 
And with vou Ill now confide, 
We will skin you for your hide. 


When the moon’s effulgent rays 

Make the nights look like the days. 

Keep from the light that shines in the sky, 
For that’s the time that you shall die. 


A-Men. 





0 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. 


Dear Mr. Sage: Could you tell me what is the 
capital of the Jewish nation? 

Money. 

My dear Sagacious Friend: I have been reading 
my Greek history and was much interested to know 
that Demosthenes became an orator by going to 
the seashore and filling his mouth with pebbles 
and then trying to make himself heard above the 
roaring billows. Would you advise me to do the 
same, for I also aspire to be an orator? 


A GPa. 


If you try it take out your false teeth first. If 
you have sound teeth now you will be interviewing 
a dentist soon after you have done the pebble trick. 
Don’t be an orator, be an auctioneer. There is 
more money in it. 


REFLECTIONS OF THE SAGE 


In the procession of life, don’t be in the shoe- 
maker’s division—the last. 

It is easier to borrow trouble than a dollar. 

Fools are foolish because they can’t fool the fool- 
ish, while the wise are otherwise. 

We condole with the unfortunate gentleman 
who took paris green to kill the potato bug which 
he had swallowed. 
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CLYDE SCOT TOF 


The Dean Megaphone is good as far as it 
goes, but stories and cuts would male a great addi- 
tion. 

Christmas sentiment was well expressed on the 
covers of our exchanges, both in color and design. 


In direct contrast to this are the High School 
Oracle, Burlingame, Kansas, and the Academian, 
' Evanston, Ill., neither of which has much literary 
merit. Surely, the West can do better. 


For such a young paper the P. H. S. Argosy is 
doing extremely well. Keep it up, Argosy. Try 
to increase your exchanges if possible. 


As usual the Salem Advance proves to be one 
of our best standbys. It is a good, all-round paper 
with an exceptionally good exchange column. 

He talks like a book, 
His admirers all say. 
What a pity he doesn’t 
Shut up the same way. 
—Ex. 

Among others we received the Maine Oracle 
from Bangor. Oracle, why do you scatter your 
exchanges throughout the paper instead of collect- 
ing them altogether in one column? 

Chacun Works sed Vater. 
Quisque laborat mais pater ; 
Sedet ganzson diem. 
Pedes ante ignem, 
Fumant scire pipe de terre. 
Mater prend in washing, 
Auch does soror Sue; 
Tout le monde but pater, 


Arbeitet hard chez-nous. 
Sere 





Tau Delta Theta 


The Tau Delta Theta Club, although not known 
to the world at large, has been holding regular 
meetings for some time. On New Year’s eve it 
held a gentlemen’s night. The first part of the 
evening was passed in games and music. Among 
‘other things the poetical genius of those assembled 
was displayed. After refreshments all ensconced 
themselves before the fireplace and watched the 
old year out. The company dispersed in the “wee 
-sma’ hours.” 


SSS SS 





The most’ satisfactory December issue which has 
come to our notice is the Spectator, Johnstown, Pa. 
It is compact ; its paper, type, and spacing are good, 
and it has the virtue of being readable. 


We are always glad to hear from our neighbors. 
Among these is the Winchester Recorder, a very 
interesting magazine. 


The High School Bulletin is excellent ex cept for 
the fact that it is greatly marred by putting its 
advertisements in with its editorials 


The Crimson and White from Gloucester is one 
of our hest exchanges this year, and although its 
literary section is not over ened it is bright 
and shows excellent school spirit. 


Maine Campus, where is your exchange column 
in the December 18 number? We miss that im- 
portant section. 


Although it has not many stories the H. S. 
Beacon is to be complimented in its cuts, both in 
quality as well as quantity. 


Sing a song of football, 
Pockets full of salve; 
Four and twenty legs all 
Punctured at the cali. 
Captain in the hospital, 
Fullback in the soup; 
Twenty-seven faces 
Broken in the group, 
Sophomores and Freshmen 
Punched around the ring; 
When the war was over 
The boys began to sing! 
—Ex. 





The TA. DZ. C. 


The third meeting of the N:.L. C. was held at 
the home of Miss Edith Babcock, 23 Chandler 
street, Thursday evening, December 12. During 
the evening a very interesting game was enjoyed 
by all and refreshments served, The evening was 
given up mostly to the initiation of a new member, 
Miss Grace Bradford, who went through the many 
serious ordeals very bravely and is now a full- 
fledged member. After a very pleasant evening 
enjoyed by all, the club adjourned about 10.30, 
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"OT 
H. G. Doyle, Class Editor. 





Teacher: “I was looking over some old Harvard 
exams last night.” 
W. M Lee elp:s : 


One of Ph—p’s (at recess): “If the man on the 
front of an ice wagon weighs two hundred pounds, 
what does the man on the back weigh?” 

“Give it up.” 

“Why, ice, of course!” 


Does any one know where Miss Gr—sh—w 
keeps her patented winding key? 


(Prolonged laughter.) 


Some of the members of our class can inform in- 
quirers how to express “time and time only.” 


Miss A *s teachers think she should know 
everything in the book, even if it isn’t there. 





We hope that the Freshmen can by this time dis- 
tingttish teachers from Seniors, and vice versa. 

M——-l wants to know if there is any apparatus 
for keeping feet still. 

“And what was another characteristic of John- 
son?” 

“He was very moony.” 

“johnny, use the word ‘intrude’ in a sentence.” 

“T walled in-tru-de parlor, and out again.” 

A fellow there was named Hill, 
A genius ’cept in one particular, 
Geometry he ne’er could do, till 
He'd first dropped a perpendicular. 

Some New Year’s resolutions :— 

L—m-—-t, to stop looking at the girls in music. 

Wh—n, to stop knocking the Rapraror. 

Leg—ee, to be good all day, and try to keep 
awake. 

W—t—1r—n, to pay attention. 

W. M——+l, to be perfect, also to keep away from 
M—b—1. 

Miss B—t. to stop making faces. 

H—ll, to stop showing off. 

T—-r, to write no more Latin poetry. 

“Tin habit véeétale’’—“‘a boiled dinner.”—M—tr. 

“The next example is Whales.” 

Owing to an unfortunate mistake, many of the 
notes destined for this column were lost last month 
while at the printer’s-—| Ed. | 

We learn that K. P. is going to play Shylock in 
“The Merchant of Venice.” Don’t spoil a good 
thing by dressing up, Kenny. 

K. P. H——1 has advertised for a correspondent 
—object? 

French: “This law, is she observed?” 


08 
F. D. Coope,. Class Editor. 


How many resolutions have you broken so far? 

Sullivan asks what “incorruptible integrity” is. 
It is an ailment common to political candidates, but 
passes off soon after election. 


f 


A gitl in this class says the subway is “an awful 
bore.” Quite right, but we all pay a nickel to ride 
in that same bore. 

What a Mark Allen is! 
by one of the Black Hand. 
all. 

We are told that Noble made money on Trinity. 
He will spend it all on the swan boats next summer. 

A Senior proudly hoasts that he has dressed 
himself for over five years. We're only Juniors, 
but we have dressed ourselves since we were about 
four, and we are not bragging about it. 

Miss S——-n has little fudge parties which are 
popular. Keep it up. 

Miss Pease’s morning caller was no other than 
Arthur L. Thayer, business manager of the 
RADIATOR. 

Ripley still takes a great interest in the Youth’s 
Companion. 

We will confirm a great and merited honor on 
J. Cohen by calling him a sport. 

Commins received a Teddy bear for Christmas. 

A member of the faculty asked Miss Hicks to 
put the “soft stop” on her conversation. 


Why ask the impossible, O learned one? 
09 


Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 


This was thrown at us 
See if he is. That’s 





Miss J——-s turned over a new leaf, but we are 
sorry to say that it blew hack again. 

Teacher: “What was the difference between 
Goldsmith’s first and second visit to France?” 

Ben—-t: “Twenty vears.” 

Colem—n is writing a new book, entitled “The 
Bells Will Not Ring Fifty-five This Morning.” 

Thayer has recovered from his recent illness and 
is back at school again. 

It deesn’t look as if Miss Treadwell would sit up 
nights taking in basket ball money. 

Mac is on the road to health and happiness. 
He informs the class that he is taking Father 
John’s. 

Wa—-s is evidently preparing for the stage, judg- 
ing by his daily monotone performances in Latin. 





{ Continued on page 86.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 

As the New Year is ushered in, we find a grow- 
ing fondness in our hearts for our school and our 
friends. 

Don’t forget, boys, to pay your due respects to 
our treasurer, Miss Washburn. 

mitAt >, THE REASON WHY. 
“There’s a reason for everything that makes our 
world go, 
‘There’s a reason for Campbell’s Soup rhymes, 
‘There’s a special reason for Snow. 
But the reason our Bishop frequents the first hall 
I don’t.—let me see—why, 
“I don’t see any real reason at all! 

Wh—ney reports that there is need of an assist- 
“ant to help the treasurer carry the money. We 
wonder if he is interested. 

This hard problem in physics was given Division 
A: “What would happen to Snow under a black 
woollen blanket???” 

Some one said: 
“sight.” 

Bab-——+t, our renowned scientist, has discovered 
‘a way of moving the earth if it happens to be in his 
way. 

Geology has been voted the stony path to wis- 
-dom. 

More perplexing problems of the Tech boys: 
How much hot air would it take to displace a 
Winn-mill? 

We were sorry to see one of our classmates go- 
ing around with a placard announcing he belonged 
to that class called the “lemons.” 

A good suggestion from Pratt for obtaining class 
notes: When you wish any literary matter, just put 
-down a line and hook it in. Just like fishing; easy. 

We have with us at present the all-star come- 
dians, Loft—s and R—ch. 

Now is the time to dust off our books and get to 
work in real earnest. 

Received by wireless from the Future Central 
Bureau of Information. Call Main 16921-9 :— 

1923—A. Free—an has bought a farm in Maine, 
and is now the head storekeeper, postmaster, and 
has three automobiles, and controls all the farming 
machinery electrically driven from his office. 

January 13, 1923—E. Ar—ld played “Hamlet” 
‘to-night before a large, but unappreciative, audi- 


“Why, he would be out of 


eace, and in the course of the performance received 
many gifts not confined to flowers alone. He re- 
marked: “I am still washing the egg stains from 
my clothes. Oh! that it should come to this!” 
(doubtlessly referring to himself). 

W—rd says he now understands what that com- 
mon expression, “on the rocks,” means. 

Lost somewhere!!! Reward offered! F—llan 
has lost his cash envelope containing $350 in bills. 

Pe—rs—-n, our railroad information bureau: 
“Any one wishing to know the time of trains leay- 
ing for Frovidence, apply at Room 21.” 

Another mystery!!! Where is Stealthy Steve??? 

Algebra 4 should be careful about taking 
chances, because that develops into gambling 

We just wonder why so many of the Senior boys 
are attracted towards Room 28. Arn d, espe- 
cially. 

The following constitute the photograph com- 
mittee: Miss Anna Smith, Miss. Washburn, Miss 
Beaudet, Messrs. McNeil, McIntosh, Merrill, and 
Hendersen, chairman. 

08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 


We have lost two of our classmates, Worth and 
Christie. The former is going to move to Buena 
Vista, Col., and the latter cannot be with us be- 
cause of ill-health. 

Heard in French: “He never liked his horse, 
who ambled along slowly.” Good work, Scrib. 

tart the new year with good resolutions, and 
stick to them. 

A Freshman girl says: “Ly—n is the boy with 
the auburn hair.” 

The school week after the Christmas vacation an 
observant person could not help noticing the neck- 
ties, especially the red, lavender, and green. 

Proféssor> Glidden, 1cL.D 3 Di-Do GLOe DS ete, 
will continue his chalk talks in his study room. 

Who said our class president looked like “Sunny 
Jim”? 





09 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 
Li—t—-ef—d (in elocution): “The maior thought 
is the kind of a night it was.” 
B-—-ni—! (upon receiving his report card): 
was a shame to waste the red ink.” 





Slit 
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Miss H—-dy’s favorite quotation, from “The 
Merchant of Venice”: “He that chooseth me must 
give and hazard all he hath.” 

Some of our classmates’ nicknames :— 

S--sk: Mosquito. 

H—n—l—y: Oats. 

P—a—e: Mud-skow. 

H—r—i—-¢: Honkus. 

P---r-—er: Mallet. 

Ch—p—an: Fat. 

W—it—an: Cotton-top. 

M—r—e: Moose. 

We notice that Huff recently had his hair cut. 
He will soon be using the curling iron again. 

A happy and prosperous New Year to all. 

3111 An—rews says he doesn’t see how “Mozart 
in the lecture hall” can sit so near D—o—s and not 
get into trouble. 

Have vou heard Miss L—tch recite? 
cept the first opportunity. 

The editor herewith makes an urgent appeal for 
more notes from his classmates. 

Will some one please give J—-n—s an alarm 
clock, and perhaps his tardy marks may improve. 

Miss H—+tr—-n spent a vacation in Providence 
recently; nothing serious, we hope. 

Ch—p—n is giving instructions in electricity in 
Room 18 every recess. Come early and avoid the 
rush. 











If not, ac- 


nLOZ 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


B-—rl—w wishes to impress upon the minds of 
his classmates that he is now in business, and there- 
fore must not be disturbed. 

H—ll was seen riding on the rear end of a car 
talking to the motorman. 

Ho—d—n’s new word: “Attribuating.”’ 

Sav—ge is spending most of his recess time 
scraping ink off the floor in 21 X. We hope there 
will be no occasion for any one else doing this 
laborious work. 

Miss Cr—sby wants to know the name of the 
bust in the further end of the Annex corridor. She 
thinks it is Longfellow. 

Ambitions of some of our classmates :-— 

Ho—ses, to learn German. 

Sa—ge, to be civilized. 

Munday, to be some other day. 

Sc—tt, to he a sport. 

F—st—r, to be an eloquent speaker. 

Sk—ll—ng, to be a giant. 

Cousins says he can play a piano with his feet. 
Believe it? 

Our president is getting very industrious. 
hope others will do the same. 

The graduates of the Hodgkins School held a 


= 


reunion on January 9 in the hall of that building. 
Ail enjoyed the evening. 


We 


Datin Motes 


{[ Continued from page 84.] 


710 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 


The Freshman class is well represented at the 
Shakespeare plays. Soon they should be able to 
give one themselves. 

It has been found that Miss Mag 

dangerous weapons -with her. She has already 
triea then: on M -by and M——d. 
- St-——le has been talking so much about the 
“wild ana woolly West” that it weuld not be a sur- 
prise to have him appear at school some day with 
a cap-pistol and a jackknife. 

Gr——d’s mind has been severely taxed in hig 
debate, but it does not look as though he would be 
likely to collapse just yet. 

“Miss Le——-d went to New York lately to dis- 
play to her relatives her newly-learned Latin. 


K—-n and Mck——n are trying for the 
Globe’s school contest. 


Mr. Murray says to use headnotes instead of 
footnotes, 








-n carries 

















R $s is ptitting into practice the new spelling 
reform. An example—Spata (Sparta). 
Miss P. t ought to buy a hammer and some 


nails and take a drive from Cambridge instead of 
walking, 

Gr—--ns has become class pugilist. 
noticed his eye? 

We are informed that although Miss T 
keeps the steckyards, Sh 
for the livestock: 

Some of the Freshmen seem to be practicing for 
the baseball team. 

N le recently declared that he was bashful. 
Appearances are very deceitful. 

Gr——d has made a number of New Year’s reso- 
lutions, but we cannot see that he is keeping them. 

Miss T——1or’s “gold pieces” are not nearly so 
valuable as they mav look. 

D son is in the same danger that Gr 
was in a short time ago. 

We extend our sympathy to Miss Adams, who 
left school on account of the sudden death of her 
father. 

Room 82 has a very clever electrician in Mc- 
n. 

We understand that K 
pencil rack. 

The little things are those that count in life (the 
Freshmen). 


Have you 





lor 
p makes all the noise 














i 


K 





’s ear is made for a 








Miss G n seems to like to attract attention in 
the algebra class. 

Question: “And what is so rare as a day in 
June?” 


Answer: “Class pins.” 
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As a reward for his incessant efforts, Captain 
Munroe has at last been given permission to call 
out candidates for a hockey team by the Athletic 
Association. City Engineer Bailey is preparing a 
rink at Broadway field, which will give the Somer- 
ville people an opportunity to witness the game at 
home. Among the candidates are found several 
hockey veterans ,ainong whom are found the fol- 
lowing: Merrill, Hoyt, and Garland. The new men 
who look promising are: Yacubian, Wiley, Little- 
field, Norris, and Nealy. McGann and Cuddy are 
coaching the team and great results are expected. 

At a recent meeting of the Athletic Association 
the following men were awarded “S’s”: Forg, Mer- 
rill, Hoyt, Gustin, Ireland, Fitzherbert, Garland, 
Mixer, Bowlhy, Donovan, Henderson, McNeill, 
and McLaughlin. Jarvis, Commins, and Sharry 
were not awarded, but were requested to appear at 
a later mecting and explain failures to appear at 
practice. Russell, Elliott, and Scriven were 
awarded a sweater without the “S.” 

At a later date Commins and Sharry appeared 
before the exectttive committee and made satisfac- 
tory explanations for their absence from practice 
and were awarded their “S’s.” Jarvis failed to ap- 
pear and was debarred from further indulgence in 
athletics. Ireland was elected manager of the 
hockey team. 


December 
Somerville. 

December 27—Arlington High at Spy Pond. 

January 2—Wakefield. High at Wakefield. 

January 4—Boston English High at Franklin 
field. 

January 7-—Open. 

January 11—Open. 

January 15—Melrose High at Melrose. 

January 17—R. M. T. S. at Broadway field. 

January 21—Open. 

January 24—Mechanic Arts High at Broadway 
field. 

January 28—Open. 

January 30—Medford High at Broadway field. 

Edwin D. Philbrick, English, ’03, is manager of 


25—Somerville High Alumni at 





Massachusetts Agricultural College basket ball 
team. 
Sh 
Arlington high, 2; Somerville, 0 

TavlOrs(Steams Wyner ose cree f., Marden (Norris) 
ChipOrd tei Pe entre a hs f., Munroe (Robbins) 
ELOrn bl iw eis Tae ery oie ase ieee ore f.. Hoyt 
dane elit] beta aectiee ees cksnten! Acacen eat cas. Seamer f., Merrill 
GrAy ECs tte MEY aE RO, hee: c.p., Garland 
Hodsdgne iceman eater ae Sis hes p., McNeill 
Dania orm teehee es area erie wie g., Donahue 


Score—Arlington, 2; Somerville, 0. Goals made 


by—Clifford, Sloan. 





A Monopoly of Forty Wears Ago 


[Continued from page 76. | 





ing his faithful ship was made fast to the wharf, 
but he decided to wait till eight o’clock for the ar- 
rival of his employers. When Mr. Bond came he 
could scarcely believe his eyes when he saw the 
weather-beaten face of the captain. 

“Why,” he said, “when did you get in? 
expect you back for four or five days.” 

“T got in this morning. When I got the tele- 
eram I did as well as I could.” 

“Curtis & Pope’s lumber hasn’t arrived yet, has 
a2” 

“Oh, no!” said the captain, “we left them way 
behind.” 


I didn't 


When Mr. Mead came he united with his part- 
ner in praising the captain. The latter, however, 
made a few gruff replies, and started to go, when 
Mr. Mead called him back. 

“We hear you are to be married soon, Captain 
Rich,” said he with a smile. 

“Yes, I hope to be,” replied he, reddening. 

“Mr. Bond and I wish to present you with a lit- 
tle token of our appreciation of all your faithful ser- 
vice, but especially of this last, and give our best 
wishes to: the lady.” 

He handed the captain a little slip of paper. It 
was a check for one thousand dollars. 

Thenceforth no one had any grounds for com- 
plaint about the service at Jacksonville. Leangle 
did his best, but he was ruined financially for life. 
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Ht helping tband 


[Continued from page 81.] 





of lily roots, and the great danger lay in the fact 
that she might get caught in some of these. This 
seemed to be the case, as she did not come to the 
surface. The young man, unmindful of his heavy 
shoes and summer suit, without a moment’s hesita- 
tion, dived down into the. water. For a minute he 


was out of sight, a minute that was an eternity to— 
the terrified two on shore. 
Then slowly Jim rose to the surface of the water 
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and placed the unconscious girl in the boat. The 
waiting crowd on shore cheered, and several rowed 
out to help the half-drowned pair to the shore. 
They truly were a sorry sight, but Dot soon be-. 
came conscious and was in no way the worse for 
her adventure. Jim rather soiled his beautiful 
hands with the lake mud, but he also proved to 
many, Tom among the number, that they were far 
more useful than was suggested by appearance. 
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S. O.. aD, Club 

February 14 will witness the antiual vaudeville 
show and dance of the S. O. M. Club at Odd Fel- 
lows Hall, corner of Broadway and Marshall street, 
Somerville. It will be another show of high 
standard so characteristic of the club, and extensive 
preparations are undet way to make it eclipse all 
former efforts... 

The programme will include sketches of comedy, 
pathos, singing and dancing, and also several acts 
exhibiting peculiar feats of skill. After the vaude- 
ville, the audience will enjoy themselves for the 
balance of the evening by dancing in the capacious 
and handsome hall to the accompaniment of de- 
lightful music furnished by a complete orchestra. 

Tickets can be obtained from any of the mem- 
bers of the club in the two schools, as well as from 
the alunini men. 
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EDITORIALS 





The Somerville High Schools have 
added another musical success to their already 
long record. A _ selected 
voices from among the members of the High 
Schools successfully rendered the “Children’s 
Chorus” in the Children’s Crusade, which was pro- 
duced for the second time in America on Febru- 
ary 26, in Symphony Hall, by the Cecilia Society, 
Mr. Lang, conductor. 
difficult which is well 
worthy of the most earnest efforts of professionals, 
was sung in such a masterly and pleasing manner 
that it was hard to believe that the performers 
were actually amateurs. The chorus throughout 
showed clearly the results of such careful and 
conscientious instruction as Mr. Hadley alone can 
give. 


recent'y 


chorus of one hundred 


Tires extremely. music, 


ere eZ 


Recent advices from former Editor-in-Chief 
Parker Lowell inform us of his successful entrance 
into the Freshman class of the Northwestern Uni- 
versity. 

Mr. Lowell is evidently reaping the benefit of 
his literary work on the Rapraror, as his play 
written in competition for the Freshman drama- 
tics, was the one selected by the judges for pres- 
entation. He is rapidly becoming an enthusias- 
tic Westerner, but retains a” lively interest in the 
Somerville High Schools and especially in the 
RADIATOR. 

a 


The universal commemoration of the centennial 
of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow’s birth was in- 
deed a fit memorial to the dead. No poet or au- 
thor of any age can occupy a larger place in the 
affections of a people than does Longfellow in the 
affections of America, and no man can be more 
worthy of such devotion. 

A man in every sense of the word, honest, up- 
right, simple, and unassuming, 
he is so dear to us Americans? 

One verse from his poem, “A-Psalm of Life,” 


is it strange that 


divulges, we believe, the secret of his 
cess :— 


grand suc- 


“Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait.” 
eReR ®R 
‘On February 19 Captain Sharry issued a call 
for battery candidates and the result is most en- 
couraging. There is apparently plenty of good 
material from which to select, and the outlook for 
a championship nine is by no means dark. 
Optimism must not be too prevalent, however, 
amongst the players and followers, as our disap- 
pointment of last fall was greatly augmented by 
the unlimited confidence which we had placed in 
the team, and it is quite possible that the defeat 
was due to over-confidence on the part of the 
team itself. Let our battle cry this spring be 
“Victory.” ' 
emer eZ 
The presidents of the various classes are con- 
tinually complaining of a deplorably small at- 
tendance at class meetings. 
Tt is a true, but regrettable, fact that the vast ma- 
jority take absolutely no active part in class affairs. 
The non-attendants plead that “a few are running 
the class,’ and in most cases this holds trye and 
will hold true as long as the majority stand aside 
and let them. These few, however, have learned 
the primary lesson of good citizenship and are cast- 
ing a vote whenever it is possible, a privilege 
which evidently is only appreciated by a few. 
ere sy 
We regret to announce the resignation of Wal- 
ter H. Pilcher, class editor of the Sophomore class 


of the English School. 
nrrnre 


Owing to the kindness of the Athletic Associa- 
tion and Mr. Jordan of the Jordan Studio, we are 


able to present as a frontispiece a reproduction of 
the 1906 football team. 
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Sate 


By harold D. Wiswall, 


}OU won't go unles 
wages? 


s 1 give you double 
You'll tell and: get me in 
trouble? Do it; do it if you dare, 
but you will suffer for it.” Too 
angry for further utterance, the thor- 
oughly aroused captain turned on his 
heel and stepped into his launch, while the equally 
angry sailor started up the street toward the centre 
af the town 

Captain Dale was a man somewhat past middle 
age. He was shert and well built, with an almost 
square head, showing great will power and an ob- 
stinate nature. By some his face would have been 
considered handsome. Piercing black eves, rather 
iong nose, straight mouth, and square chin further 
brought out his character. 

The offended sailor slowly found his way through 
the city of Halifax to the mansion of the mayor. 
Here, after some time, he was received by that 
pompous city official, who told him to speak 
quickly, as he was very busy. Before the sailor 
had uttered a dozen words, this “very busy” person 
was willing to listen. 

In the meantime Captain Dale had boarded his 
vacht. The Sunbean: was a two-masted, topsail 
schooner yacht of about a hundred and filty tons. 
Her long, graceful lines and light spars showed 
her to have been built for racing. The spotless 
white sides and polished brass work glistened and 
shone in the bright afternoon sun. Soon after the 
arrival of her commander, an interested person 
might have noticed an increased activity of the 
white duck figures on her deck. Some were busy 
getting the launch hoisted in and secured, while 
«thers were uncovering and shaking out the sails. 
“The habitual loafers on the wharf remarked to each 
other that ‘She must be gittin’ reddy ta move,” and 
speculated ue a lazy sort of a way as to “Wha she 
cud be goin’.”” Soon the dripping anchor came to 
the stirface with ereat pieces of seaweed still cling- 
ing to it, and a moment later the mainsail and fore- 
ail were up. The Sunbeam slowly swung until 
her bow was headed seaward. As she got under 
way, her staysail, jibs, and topsails were set. 
-Gradually the yacht stood out to sea, until she was 
lost in the afternoon haze. 

That same evening this telegram left Halifax :—- 


Halifax, October 1 ibe — 
To William C. Endicott, oman. ae SEH @LCeS, 
Provineetown, Mass.: 
Sch. yacht Sunbeam trving to smuggle cargo of 
- into one of Sound ports. Left here this 
P. M. Intercept if possible. Good authority for 
statement. 
(Signed) 








Philip Haversend, 
Mayor of Halifax. 


Late that night Colonel Endicott was delivered 
the message. He immediately sent to Boston for 


OS 


a swilt tug to report:at once. Early the next 
morning the powerful tug Fred M. Hall arrived, 
and was quickly sent with an armed force to watch 
for the Sunbeam and capture her, if possible. 

On that first evening out Captain Dale was in a 
very pleasant frame ot mind, as he thought how 
successfully he had outwitted the authorities at 
Halifax. As he stood there watching the sunsct, 
his mate cast a weather-wise look around, and made 
the remark: “f reckon there will be a storm before 
many days The sun is setting in a cloud to- 
night.” How true his prophecy was we shall soon 
see. 

Late that evening the ship’s course was stiddenly 
changed frem east to southwest. The heimsman, 
who knew nothing about the object of the voyage, 
looked rather surprised as he threw the wheel hard 
over. Next day at noon the yacht was passing 
Cape Sable. The wind was rapidly rising from the 
north, and the Sunbeam went scudding rapidly 
along before it, with her topsails and light jibs 
furled. The prophesying mate remarked that the 
old “hooker” would reach Cape Cod inside three 
days the rate she was clipping along now. 

During the next three days the tug. slowly 
cruised back and forth. As the time went by, the 


excitement ran high. Three times in as many 
days she had given chase to different vessels. 


Bets as to whether the smuggler would be caught 
were being made on every side. he storm had 
steadily increased until, on the fourth day, almost’ 
every wave swept the tug’s deck. Late that after-~* 
noon the watch reported a schooner headed south 
wnder a storm jib and a reefed mainsail. he tug’s 
course was quickly changed, and she gave chase. 

On board the schooner the steamer had been 
sighted even sooner by the sharp-eyed lockout in 
the cross-trees and reported to Captain Dale, whose 
watch it was on deck. Anxiously he watched her 
until she changed her course and gave chase. As 
quickly as possible the vacht’s lighter s sails were set 
until her lee rail went under and her bow was in a 
smother of foan. 

The racer flew through the water like a thing of 
life. Nervously the captain clung to the weather 
rail, now pulling his short, stubby mustache, now 
watching the straining canvas, now peering astern 
at hisspursuen. ./\t last he could ee it no longer, 
and took the wheel himself. Could he get aw ay? 
He must. Surely the tug was gaining. Oh! 
would the darkuess never come? He might be 
able to elude his pursuer then. A mile, now only 
three-quarters of a mile away! As it became 
darker, he could only see the red and green side 
lights of the tug behind. 

Suddenly the order was. passed forward: “All 
hands stand by to come about.” At the same time 





(Concluded on page 9.) 
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Sir Brebibald 


By Martha Thomas, L., O07 


OME here, you!’ 

The great Dane looking out of the 
window ‘gave no sign of 
heard. I called again, ~ Ehis time 
he turned and waited politely. 
“Yes,” I said, answering the question 
“T was speaking to you. Would you 

a minute?” ‘The dog languidly 
of the landscape with a cool 
To say I 





in his 
mind coming here 
resumed his survey 
indifference that fairly made me blink. 
was exasperated would be putting it mildly, but I 


eMegs 


wisely kept a calm front, blew a few rings of smoke 
into the air, and considered the question carefully. 

The dog undoubtedly was a_ thoroughbred. 
This he was perfectly aware of, and pected such 
a haughty, unapproachable air at all times that I 
generally let Wilkins take care of him altogether, 
a job which that worthy gentleman did not relish 
at all. But this couldn’t go on forever. I must 
make the animal understand our respective rela- 
tions to each other sooner or later. I was willing 
to take him on the basis of a friend,—that’s what 
I expected him to be when I bought him, but as 
a superior, never! I lived alone, and had thought 
he would be good company in the long winter 
evenings; I even had a cosy picture in my mind 
of a blazing grate, a good book, and the dog at my 
feet. Needless to say, these charming illusions 
were speedily dispelled five minutes after the great 
Dane entered the house; there was nothing cosy 
about Sir Archibald. I often caught myself ad- 
dressing him as “My lord,” and once I said “Yes, 
sir,’ when he asked to go out. Many a time within 
the last week had I wished that I had picked up 
the little, yellow cur that I saw shivering on the 
corner one cold night not long ago, instead of 
spending half a fortune on this blue- blood. He 
would have been glad to see me when | came 
home. 

Well, something had to be done. I wouldn’t 
beat him, for | knew that he wouldn’t lower him- 
self to return in kind, thus making it an entirely 
one-sided affair, with no satisfaction whatever 
gained. I wished he could talk, and yet I was glad 
that he couldn’t. For I had some misgivings as 
to who would come out on top. While absorbed 
in these gloomy reflections, there came a tiny 
knock at my door. 

“Who is it?” I asked, privately hoping it was no 
one of whom Sir Archibald wouldn't approve. 

“Oh, it’s only me!” I knew the voice instantly ; 
it was my little neighbor over the way. “Well, I 
should say so! How can you presume to intrude 
upon my society?” I said in mock severity, as I 
opened the door and swung my visitor up upon 
my shoulder, carrying her over to the fire. This 
sort of greeting delighted my lady immensely. 

“Sir!” she said, drawing down her little red 
mouth and trying to frown, “you are not polite!” 


having 


Whereupon I set her down, offered my hand in 
humble apology, and received a gracious and beam- 
ing ont This performance being duly ob- 
served,—we do it every time she comes to see me, 
with some variation, of course,—she climbed into 
my lap, grasped one of my hands with both her tiny 
ones, and breathed a sigh of relief. 

At this juncture the great Dane sauntered over 
to be introduced, but I paid no attention to him, 
and he quietly withdrew as a gentleman should. 
It was dusk, so the little maid on my knee did not 
see him. 

“Where have you been all this week, my lassie?” 
i asked, w atching the firelight dance in her eyes. 

“Away. 

“You have! 
coolest young 

“T know it,” she declared with solemn conviction. 

“Well, that’s one step in the right direction. But 
vou know it, and yet you make no effort to ex- 
plain. The plot thickens. You didn’t elope, did 
you?” IT asked anxiously. 

“Oh, dear, no! I don’t think -17didz: 

“Well, that certainly relieves me.” 

Buttons didn’t appear interested. 

“Aren't you going to explain?” 
few minutes’ pause. 

Cy CBs vel ey eedl 


Well, 
aus Calla 


I declare! Aren’t you the 


I asked after a 


you. I’ve been dewn to 


grandpa’s 


“Oh, I see! One man completely at your mercy 
isn’t quite enough. May I inquire if grandpa 
is a willing subject?” Buttons didn’t quite get the 
trend of things, so she remained discreetly silent. 

At this point the dog again came over to the fire. 
I imagine he felt rather cold and lonesome over by 
the dark window. suttons saw him, uttered an 
ecstatic “O-o-o-h!” and jumped down from my 
knee. This was decidedly a victory for the other 
side, 

“Oh, who is he, and when did you get him?” 
asked, stroking his head softly. 

“Let me introduce you,” I said, rising. “Miss 
Ingram, it gives me great pleasure to present to 
you my friend, Sir Archibald Rockingham, who is 
staying with me for a short time.” 

Buttons made a courtesy, and Sir Archibald in- 
clined his head slightly in recognition. At least, it 
appeared so. The little girl then put her arms 
about his neck, and laid her soft cheek against his 
great head. Instead of being bored, the dog 
seemed actually to enjoy it, in a dignified, well- 
bred way. 

“When one is introduced to a stranger,” I said, 
lighting another cigar, “one doesn’t usually mani- 
fest one’s pleasure in his company by throwing 
one’s arms about his neck.” 

3uttons looked doubtful over this bit of society 
etiquette. 


she 





{Concluded on page 97,] 
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bis Mother 


By Cora h. Sargent, L., 07 


HE great man of business sat at the 
desk in his office. Of late he had 
worn a sad and weary expression 
which even his best friends had won- 
dered at. 

“For here was a man,” so they said, 
“that despite his thirty odd years and a few gray 
hairs had no reason for appearing so tired of the 
world in general.” 

lee had made money,” they went on to say, 

“which allowed him to move in the best society, 
and, as he was a man who took little interest in 
women, it surely could be no affair of the heart that 
worried him.” 

Why then had he so suddenly withdrawn from 
their society without due explanation? 

Ah, how little our fellow beings understand us, 
even those we call our friends. 

In this man’s life had happened a- seemingly 
trivial incident which had changed his whole career. 
Having become wealthy by strict attention to busi- 
ness for about twenty years, he had decided to take 
a vacation of a month, as he was now his own mas- 
ter. As soon as this was decided upon he bade 
farewell to his friends, little knowing that it was 
the last one to society in general, and departed for 
the old homestead, where the intended to live in se- 
clusion for a aon , and come back what he 
termed “a new man.” 

As the train took him away from the city, he 
could not help but reproach himself for not taking 
more care of the homestead. He had not been 
there since his mother died, some ten years ago. 

Ah, his mother! How beautiful she was, and 
how he had faithfully promised to come back and 
look after the old home, at least once a year. But 
he had been-so absorbed in business that he had 
iound no-time to go there. It had been his 
mother’s desire to have him live there and it had 


AES H 





been her ambition that he would devote his life to 
the study of music, as she had done. 
The train slowly drew into the station. The lit- 


tle old-fashioned station which he had expected to 
see was replaced by-a newly modeled one. As he 
walked up the dimly familiar roadway and drew 


near his home his conscience seemed to smite him. 
Everything had been kept in perfect order by the 
old caretaker, and in the house the same order pre- 
vailed by the care of the housekeeper. 

For a week or two the man of business lived en- 
tirely out of doors. He then decided to explore 
the inside of the house. He had left the morning- 
room for the last one to be entered, as it was there 
that his mother and he had their beautiful talks. 

At last he opened the door and entered. Every- 
thing was just as it always had been, even to the 
fresh flowers placed there that morning by the old 
housekeeper. How familiar the piano looked, the 
one which his mother had taught him to _ play, 
hoping to make a musician of her son. And yes, 
there above the instrument was the large and won- 
derful picture of St. Cecilia at the piano. How 
often when a little chap he used to say that it 
looked like his mother playing, only not half so 
beautiful. 

Shutting the door behind him, he slowly ad- 
vanced towards the piano, and seating himself, 
touched the keys. Then as if deeply ‘impressed 
with the solemn situation in which he found him- 
self, he began to play. Not for many years had his 
fingers encountered the keys of a piano, and at first 
it seemed strange. 

Finally, beri all thought of all save his 
mother, he play ed piece after piece of her compo- 
sition. Thinking constantly of her and of how he 
had failed to keep the promise he had so faithfully 
made to her, he lifted his eyes to the picture of St. 
Cecilia. Then—-still playing—a mist seemed to 
form in front of him and it was as if he saw his 
mother playing in heaven, with the little cherubs 
dropping the roses to her. And then a mighty sob 
shook the frame of that strong man and crying, 

“Mother,” he rested his head on his arms and 
sobbed as only a strong and noble man can sob. 

Often during the year he goes back to the dear 
old Romesicad, But while in the city he shuns his 
society friends, and still they wonder what could 
have changed this once happy and gay social “lion” 
to the sad-faced man with an infinite look of ten- 
derness in his glance. 





Sate 
[Continued from page 93.] 
all the lights except the one in the binnacle were 
extinguished, and that one was carefully covered. 
‘Quickly the yacht swung on her keel until she was 


speeding along at right angles to her former 
course. A moment later the side light of the tug 
shot by a short distance astern, in pursuit of its 


imaginary prize. The cold perspiration stood out 
in great drops on the face of the captain as he 
thought of his narrow escape. 

The next morning the Fred M. Hall steamed 
hack to Provincetown, where her captain reported 
-to Colonel Endicott that he had given chase to the 


Sunbeam, but she had foundered in the gale. 
About a week later a black-bulled schooner, with 


a broken bowsprit, missing foresail, and badly 
broken rigging, iabored into Portland harbor. 


Under her stern was painted in crude letters the 
vords “Emma and Mary,’ but if a person had 
looked carefully, he might have decried the word 
“Sunbeam” under the black. 

That night certain parties in Halifax received this 
telegr 





Portland, Maine, October 28, 189—. 
To Frederick Edwards, 78 Blank street, Halifax :-— 
Arrived safe in Portland this A. M. 


(Signed) Dale. 
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Hn WMnciwdent 


By harold Babbitt, 


ERMUDA is a group of 365 islands 
situated about two-days’ sail from 
New York, but not in the path of any 





of the trans-Atlantic lines. For this 
reason mails are received \ very seldom 
there, there being only two. mail 


steamers which stop regularly, arriving from Hali- 
fax, N.S., and New York once and twice a month, 
LespecWyeny Hamilton is the capital and chief sea- 
port of Bermuda, where all these ships dock. 

Some time ago I spent two delightful years in 
this country, with its perpetual summer. I lived 
across the harbor from Hamilton, and crossed over 
every day in a queer little steam launch. On one 
beautiful T hursday evening in January I was seated 
on my veranda thinking “et the pleasures of the 
morrow, for two steamers were expected from 


home, one the Trinidad, bringing the regular mail, . 


and the other the Madiana, Sach was making a 
tour of the West Indies, with Hamilton her first 
port. The Madiana was already overdue. 

The night was unusually clear, not a cloud in the 
sky, and a- full moon lit up the landscape till it 
seemed like dav. 
ness of the night was a strong southwest breeze 
which ruffled the surface of the water into white- 
caps. I was so enchanted by the beauty of the 
evening that it was late when I retired; and as I 
looked from my window at the moon, I envied the 
man therein his possible power to see those two 
ships upon which my thoughts were resting. 

The next morning I arrived at the ferry much 
earlier than usual in order to be in Hamilton to 
ereet the ships. There was a rumor current that 
the Madiana had run upon the North Rocks and 
that many lives had been lost. I did not place 
much credence in the report, however, as this re- 
port is a usttal one in Bermuda when a ship is over- 
due. About ten o'clock a tug arrived laden with 
the rescued passengers, and confirmed the report 
ot the wreck. No human lives had been lost, but 
nearly eighty head of cattle had perished. The 
Hamilton Hotel threw open its door to the ship- 
wrecked mariners, who had lost all their valuables, 
and were attired in every conceivable manner of 
dress, or I might say undress. . 

The town then settled down to await the arrival 
of the Trinidad, which had been sighted and would 
land in about three hours. To add to the excite- 
ment. while docking his ship, the engineer mis- 
understood his orders and went full speed ahead in- 
stead of astern. The result was that the Trinidad 
destroyed the concrete ferry boat wharf and went 
about ten feet into the principal street of the town. 
After the passengers had landed and the mails had 
been distributed, the customary sleepy atmosphere 
overcame the place. 


The only thing to mar the calm-. 


in Bermuda 
be (876 


At the investigation of the cause of the wreck of 
the Madiana, the captain stated that he sighted 
what he thought to be St. David’s Light about nine 
o'clock in the evening, and made his course accord- 
ingly. About five hours later the ship suddenly 
shivered and stopped. Knowing the nature of the 
coral reefs am the danger of falling from them, the 
engines were kept running until the fires were ex- 
tinguished. T he ship turned until her bow pointed 
toward New York, and she then settled down until 
the water came to the cabin tops of the saloon deck 
on the port side and to the threshold of those on 
the starboard side. The passengers rushed on deck 
immediately, as they had no time to save anything, 
and they were in constant fear that the ship would 
slip off the reef. The captain again took his bear- 
ings and discovered that he had mistaken Gibbs 
Hill Light for St. David’s Light, and was nearly 
fifteen miles from the channel. His rockets were 
answered from the naval station at Ireland Island, 
and about daybreak the passengers and crew were 
taken off by a tug. 

It was made known that on the following Sun- 
day a tug would visit the wreck with a select party 
of Bermudians. As I had a large acquaintance 
among these people, I was permitted to go, and 
was much surprised to learn that the fare was only 
four shillings. If it had been a party of tourists, 
the price would doubtless have been one pound 
apiece. We were all very anxious to board the 
wreck, but we knew that it would be impossible un- 
less weather conditions were unusually favorable. 

When Sunday came there was not a breath of 
wind, the surface of the water was like oil, and the 
sun as burning as the sun in a New England July. 
A party of forty started, all armed with cameras 
and lunches, quite prepared for a day of pleasure. 
There was no regular channel leading to the wreck, 
so it was necessary to have two pilots, one to stand 
at the bow of the tug and direct our course, and 
the other to manage the wheel. It was most ex- 
citing, as we glided along through the clear waters 
os the Atlantic, to see the many jagged teeth of 

rray coral, which appeared so near that it seemed 
ne might tear a hole in the ship’s bottom. The 
varied colors made by the pink, white, and red coral 
lightened by the flashes from the brilliant angel, 
cow, and moon fishes swimming in and out of their 
coral homes, made a picture which one is not likely 
to forget. The trip to the wreck, which was fifteen 
miles off shore, occupied two hours. Although the 
weather conditions could not have been more favor- 
able, our chances of landing appeared rather dubi- 
ous, as the ship was surrounded by a smother of 
boats of every description. Our pilots were ag- 
gressive men, however, and made for a point just 
forward of the bridge, where there was a party of 
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negroes in a pilot gig removing the ship’s stores. 
After an unpleasant conversation between our 
pilots and the negroes, the latter moved away, as 
our boat was the heaviest and could have crushed 
theirs. All the valuables had been removed previ- 
ously, and these pirate ships were now busy remov- 
ing everything, from the engines to the copper 
sheathing. The boarding was quite a serious prob- 
Jem, as it had to be done by jumping from our tug 
just at the moment when she rose cn the top of a 
wave. The first man came to grief by landing 
prone on a broken flour bag. The remainder of 
the party landed without mishap. We at once 
started on a tour of the ship for souvenirs, and our 
treasures were of the most diverse and useless 
nature ever before collected; lamps, lanterns, 
crockery, signs, brass tubing, ship’s papers, bed 
clothing, life preservers, in fact, everything imagin- 
able. My personal collection was an old pistal, about 
ten feet of brass tubing, a hammer, a chisel, the 
brass sign from the saloon door, a porthole light, 
the engincer’s log, the ivory keys from the piano, 
and many less important trophies. In order to ob- 
tain the piano keys, I removed my shoes and stock- 
ings and went down into the saloon. The water 
there was very dirty from the oil and filth which 
flated up irom the engines, but this did not prevent 
some from diving into the submerged cabins in 
search of more valuable articles. Nothing of this 


sort was found, however. We staked out claims 
on the tug, where we placed our booty collected by 
three hours’ diligent search. 


On the return trip it was suggested that we land 
at the Ducking Stool, an obscure landing place 
about three miles from Hamilton. A collection 
was taken up for the pilots, who were influenced by 
this to land the party wherever they wished. How- 
ever, some of us, including myself, did not wish to 
land at the Ducking Stool, as it meant a three-mile 
walk to town, and we saw no advantage in this, so 
we continued around to Hamilton in the tug. 
Everything was quiet there, and I went home and 
indulged my appetite, which I had forgotten in the 
excitement. The next day I was startled to hear 
that the customs officials had been after us. They 
suspected that a landing was to be made at the 
Ducking Stool, and met the party there. They 
seized all their souvenirs, and arrested one of the 
party, who was fined fifteen pounds. I hastened 
to bury my treasures, and was one of the few fortu- 
nate ones who kept souvenirs of the trip. The affair 
was soon hushed up, however, as some of the most 
prominent citizens of the town were membeis of 
the party. 

Just one year from the date of the mishap the 
Madiana slipped from the reefs into the unfathom- 
able depths below. 


PPPAPALDLAALPPRAALALALASSOIFOIFOIFOFOTOTFOTFOFO FFF FOF ASD 


Sir Hrcbibald 


[Continued from page 94.] 


“Why?” she asked at length. 

“It isn’t the thing,” I said decidedly. 

“Oh, well, I don’t care!” she exclaimed, hug- 
ging the dog tighter than ever. 

“No, I don’t think you do!’ 

She left the dog suddenly, and, coming over to 
my chair, stoed gravely before me. 

“Sir! she said sternly, “you are jealous!” 

Now this was precisely the state of affairs, but 
it took a small maid of six to put it into plain Eng- 
lish. 

Ses: l answered absently. 

*Dort you. like him?’ 

“No!” 

“Why?” 

“Divers reasons.” 

“What's the matter with him 

“FHe’s too exclusive.” 

“Tell me another!” thundered my judge in an 
awful voice. (She didn’t have the remotest idea 
what “exclusive” meant. but it would never do to 
sadmit ignorance in any direction.) 

“He thinks I simply belong to the house. One 
of its accessories, like the door-mat, for instance. 
He’s overbearing, he’s haughty, he’s insolent. In 
fact, he is everything he should not be.” 

“H’m,” said the judge, tapping her forehead 
thoughtfully, and in a manner which was meant to 
imply that it was only by the superior keenness of 
her perceptions that she would be able to decide in 
so grave and weighty a matter. “He isn’t that way 
‘to mie.” 


39) 


“He probably likes ladies’ society.” 

“Maybe. I tell you what I'll do. Ill tell him 
you are my friend. He’ll like you then.” 

“All right,’ I answered good-naturedly, “go 
ahead, but let me see if my tie is straight first, and 
my hair in proper order. I should hate to appear 
at a disadvantage at such a critical point in my 
career: ” 

Having assured myself by a hasty survey in the 
mirror that everything regarding my appearance 
was perfectly correct, I awaited the pleasure of our 
mediator. With one tiny hand in mine, and the 
other resting lightly on the great Dane’s head, she 
introduced us. 

“Sir Archibald Rockingham, I want to make you 
acquainted with my very best friend, Mr. John 
Hamilton Stanley.” 

I looked down into the dog’s big eyes, and I 
think from that moment we understood each other, 
and he learned to trust me. For he loved the little 
girl, and the little girl loved me, therefore, as any 
one can see, by mere geometrical progression, he 
must love me. 

[ took the little maid upon my knee, the fire 
blazed merrily, and the dog lay down at our feet, 
so you see I realized my picture, after all. 

Thus it was that I came to know Sir Archibald, 
and since that day our friendship has flourished like 
weeds in the springtime. Often my little neighbor 
over the way drops in, early in the evening, and 
settles any difficulties—we still have ’em—which 
night have arisen during the day between him and 
myself, and she has confided to me more than once 
that she loves me just as much as Sir Archibald, 
so you see I ought to be as happy. 
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Miss Maria and the Celephone 


By Ethel S$. Ringman, DL., '07 


ISS MARIA was never so happy as 
when she was spying on _ other 
people’s affairs. She was bad enough 
beforehand, but when her brother put 
a telephone in the house, she was in 
her glory. Now she knew just when 

Jennie Smith and Joe Simms quarreled, and when 
they made up, what the Joneses were going to have 
for dinner, and how much they paid for it. People 
might call her a prying old woman, and she knew 
they did, but they liked to know what Mrs. Smith’s 
new dress was going to be as well as she. The 
truth was that they did not know about the tele- 
phone, or they probably would have been more 
guarded in their conversation. 

Her brother was away all day; and she would 
bring her work into the room where the telephone 
was ‘and sit there, waiting for the bell to ring. Not 
her number-—oh, no! that very seldom rang; and 
when it did, she did not jump up half so quickly 
as when Mrs. Jones’ or Mrs. Smith’s rang. 

On this particular morning she had been sitting 
there for some time, and the bell had not rung 
once. At last she became so nervous that she de- 
cided to investigate matters. She took down the 
receiver, and was sure that she heard Mrs. Smith’s 
voice, and, also, that she was giving an order to a 
caterer. The conversation was soon over, and 
Miss Maria returned to her work to ponder over 
what she had heard. 

Why was Mrs. Smith ordering a caterer? That 
was the principal question. Next Wednesday 
evening, she had said; surely if it were a party, 
the invitations would have been out long ago, and 
Miss Maria would have been the first to know it. 

Just then she saw Mrs. Smith walk down the 
strect. She ran to the window, and saw Mrs. Jones 
join her at her gate, the two walking on in earnest 
conversation. Evidently she was not the only one 
who noticed this, for the next moment Mrs. Jones’ 
number rang. 

When Miss Maria reached the telephone, some 
ene was saying, “And say, Mary, it won’t be much 
longer that I'll be a-telephonin’ to you, for ’m 
thinkin’ of leavin’.” 

“Vou don’t say 17 





came the reply. “And what’s 


after causin’ you to do that?” 
“yh, the missus is workin’ me too hard nowa- 
days. Too much scrubbin’ and cleanin’.” 


It was very plain now. The Smiths were to have 
a party Wednesday evening, and she was not in- 
vited. She wondered if the Browns and the Whit- 
takers and the Slades knew it; and immediately 
decided to put on her bonnet and find out. 

She came back from her visits dissatisfied. No 
one seemed interested in her news, but all seemed 
anxious to learn how she had found it out. She 
did not commit herself, however, and she left them 
no wiser than when she came. 

When Wednesday arrived everything confirmed 
her suspicions. There was Mrs. Smith’s black silk 
dress, only worn on state occasions, airing on the 
clothes line. Jennie’s head appeared out the back 
door with a wreath of curl papers adorning the 
front. But when evening came, the house was not 
lighted up more than was usual; and Miss Maria 
put that down in her mind as the first item to be 
mentioned in her account of the party next morn- 
ing. For the Browns and the Slades and the 
Whittakers had not been invited, and each family 
must have its story. 

Miss Maria was now anxious to see who the 
guests were to be; but while she was carefully 
watching the Smiths’ front door, her own doorbell 
rang. Not wishing to desert her post, she called 
to her brother in the next room and asked him to 
answer the bell. As no response came, she sup- 
posed he must be asleep, and reluctantly went to 
the door. When she opened it, she saw all her 
neighbors grouped about, and heard them shout 
something Ww hich she did not understand. She 
stood there, holding the door open, and saying not 
a word; and not until her brother came to find 
what all the commotion was about did she know 
enough to ask them in. 

When she finally understood that this was not 
Mrs. Smith’s party, but hers, her very own, she 
entered into all the enjoyment of the evening, eat- 
ing the ices which she had heard ordered with as 
much zest as any one, and thinking that perhaps 
people didn’t think as badly of her as in her heart 
of hearts she had fancied. 

She never heard whether Mrs. Smith’s maid left 
or not: for from that day she seemed to lose her 
interest in other people’s affairs, and when her 
brother suggested removing the telephone, she was 
glad to have it oC 





Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God our class- 
mate, Avard Whelpley, has been bereaved of his 


beloved sister, be it 
Resolved, that we, the class of 1907 of the Som- 


erville English High School, tender him our 
heartfelt sympathy. 
William Henderson, President, 


William Bishop, Secretary 


Pbi Alpba 


The annual Phi. Alpha dance will be held on 
Rey evening, April 4, at eight o’ciock, in An- 
tnoine’s Academy. ‘Tickets for the floor are $1.50, 
and a the balcony fifteen cents, and may be ob- 
tained from any of the Phi Alpha girls of this year, 
or by applying to Dorothy Crane, 152 Summer 
street. ‘lhe number of invitations is limited, so 
early applications will be necessary. 
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Che Two 


Valentines 


By hazel Dow, L., ’08 


S Jack Norwood took the dainty valen- 
tine which he had purchased that 
afternoon from his pocket, and looked 
at it, he felt much pleased with him- 
self and very well contented with the 
world in general. He studied this 
emblem of Cupid for a long time, trying to make 
up his mind whether it would be appreciated by 
the only girl in the world. At last he seemed per- 
suaded that it would, and putting it back into the 
white envelope, he addressed it to Miss Dorothy 
Cliftord. f 

He hesitated a moment, and finally, taking a 
card bearing his own name from his pocket, he 
wrote a few short words upon it, and, contrary to 
the time-honored custom of sending valentines 
anonymously, placed it in the envelope. Leaving 
this unsealed upon the table, he went out to walk. 

Ten minutes later Jack’s small brother entered 
the room, and noticing the snowy white envelope 
on the table, peeped into it, and on seeing the val- 
entine, saw a chance for mischief. He quickly 
drew the valentine from its envelope, and leaving 
the card within, placed in the place of the dainty 
offering one of the comic variety with which the 
small boy is so familiar. He then sealed it, and, 
strange to say, left no dirty finger marks. He 
heard his brother approaching, and taking the 
stolen missive, he hurried quickly away. 

The next morning, after a moment of wondering 
when he had sealed the missive, and thinking it 
strange that he did not remember, Jack sent the 
valentine on its errand. 

The small brother was also busy; he, also, had 
posted a valentine, and on its wrapper was scrawled 
the narne, Margery Clifford. 





Evening arrived. Jack Norwood left for the 
Clifford home, and was ushered into the parlor, 
where he waited for Miss Dorothy. 

She came at last, but was this haughty creature 
his dear friend? What in the world had happened 
to her? Conversation lagged, although Jack did 
his best to be social. Finally Dorothy's anger 
burst out in a flood of indignant words. Jack was 
unable to gather anything from her speech. An 
insult, a valentine, she did not know he was such 
a brute. 

Protests on Jack’s part were of no use. He was 
leaving the house, thoroughly enraged, and deter-° 
mined to punish severely the one who had treated 
him so meanly, when his eye fell upon a valentine 
on the hall table. 

Was it, could it be? Yes, it certainly was the 
one he had bought fer Dorothy. He seized it, 
and quickly retraced his steps to the parlor. Hold- 
ing the valentine before Dorothy, he demanded an 
explanation. 

“The valentine,” said she, “is one which your 
small brother, with more gallantry than yourself, 
sent to my sister Margery.” 

Jack’s face was a study, so varying were the ex- 
pressions that passed over it. Explanations fol- 
lowed, and when Jack started homeward he be- 
lieved himself the happiest man alive. 

What happened to the small brother we will 
spare your feelings by not relating, but will leave 
you to imagine. Miss Margery felt somewhat ‘n- 
dignant over the turn of affairs, but when, the next 
day, a box of chocolates arrived for her bearing 
Jack’s card, she was entirely recompensed for the, 
tess of the valentine. 





WH Sail Down the Marbor 


By Ernest W. Chapin, E., 09 — 


HERE was quite a party of them, ten 
in all. They were summer boarders 

at the little seacoast town and were 

“oreen to the sea” in every sense of 

the term. Composed of young men 

and women all between twenty and 
thirty they made a jolly crowd. Amid much 
jest and laughter they boarded the rickety 
“barge,” which was to take them to the wharf. 
along with their numerous paraphernalia for an all- 
day’s cruise,—overcoats, luaches, guns, cameras, 
rubber boots. One of the jolliest was a certain 
dapper young gentleman, in high collar and patent- 
leather shoes. The old “skipper,” whose boat they 
had hired, said something about a ‘‘stiff breeze’’ 





and “a tough sea,” but was silenced by the dapper 
one who said: ‘Let her blow, uncle. Give it to us 
hard and swift, and see what good sailors we are.” 
The old salt smiled like one who anticipates the 
last LE . 
3k * 8 a 8 4 

The barge stopped and a weary, bedraggled com- 
pany alighted at the hotel steps just after supper 
that evening. Rather “white about the gills,’ with 
bowed heads and bent shoulders, they filed pen- 
sively up the steps, into the hotel, and to their 
rooms, looking neither to the right nor to the left. 
The skipper chuckled softly; the no-longer-dapper 
young man brought up the rear with a hand on his 
head and a hand on his vest. 
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Che 


Romance of Wittle 


(Diss UWleeks 


ITTLE Miss Weeks came out upon 
her front porch and gazed down the 
dusty road toward the river. *Way 
down on the green banks that sloped 
to the water she could see two peo- 
ple sitting close together and ap- 

oblivious of all the world. She 

them for a while and then turned 

The sigh was hardly 





parently 
watched 
away with a little sigh. 
indicative of poignant grief, but rather a remi- 


niscent one, for long, long ago she had been 
* by the river with Someone by her side and made 
plans for the future. Then one day he went away 
with great hopes and promises for the future. 
That was all—he never wrote and never came 
back, but left little Miss Weeks waiting for him. 

She -had always been little Miss Weeks ever 
since she could remember, and that was a long 
time. Generation after generation of children 
came to her rose-covered little house and, with 
varying stages of confidence, had asked permis- 
sion to pick the cherries, and grown up and gone 
their ways, and she was still little Miss Weeks. 
And yet, as she retrod the paths of her memory it 
did not seem long since she had made up her mind 
to change it to Parker, anda faint smile spread 
over her face as she wondered if people would then 
have called her little Mrs. Parker. More likely 
she thought it would be Mis’, for only the Squire’s 
wife rose to the dignity of Mrs. 

She had never lost faith in Richard Parker, her 
Richard, and thougl others, even her sister, scoffed 
she believed that some dav he would come back to 

®her and explain it all. And so the years sped on 
and each recurring summer brought the hope that 
perhaps this summer he would come back. And 
she was right. He intended to come back when he 
had made his fortune and could proudly claim her 
for his own, but the years had flown by and he was 
as far from success, the success that he wanted, as 
when he went away. 

One day business called him through the little 
town in which she lived and he took his seat with the 
hope that when they went through—for the train 
did not stop—he might see her house. It was a 
hot, muggy morning in August when he started, 
and taking a seat on the shady side of the train he 
deposited his grips and selecting a magazine from 
the pile of a passing newsboy, soon lost himself in 
its contents. It was a run of over an hour to the 
little town, so that he would not begin to watch for 
it for some time. With gathering speed the train 
drove on through the heat, and perspiring passen- 
gers with wilted collars called maledictions down 
upon the railroad, the weather, and everything that 
added to their discomfort. 


He was getting his things together so that he 


might be on the watch for the town when there 
came a grinding of wheels, a crash, and he slid 
out into the aisle propelled by the momentum of 
the train. Passengers yelled and he remembered 
vainly trying to hold on to something, then a 
swaying, sickening motion, and the car seemed to 
leap from the track and he knew no more. 

He was found among the dangerously wounded 
and tenderly lifted and carried to the depot, where 
already willing nurses had gathered to care for 
those who needed it. Among the helpers was 
little Miss Weeks, and as she surveyed the man- 
gled sufferers her lips tightened, but she bent 
bravely to her work. In passing down the aisle 
of cots that had been gathered from far and near, 
she stopped and caught her breath. “That looked 
like Richard.” At the same moment he opened 
his eyes and met hers, his lips moved, and she ran 
to his side to hear what he said. ‘‘Margaret,” he 
gasped, “do you know me?” “Yes, Richard, 
dear,” she whisperéd, “you have come back to 
me,’ and she bent over and kissed him. 

Yes, he had come home, but what a home com- 
ing. The doctors said he could live but a short 
time, a few hours at the most. All the long after- 
noon she sat beside him and did the many little 
things a woman can do to lighten the burden of 
suffering humanity. About six o’clock, as the 
sun was nearing the western horizon, he seemed to 
gather strength and talked to her. He told her 
how he had meant to write but that the news had 
been so discouraging he did not dare to, and 
how a year and then another had flown without his 
being able to tell her what he wanted to, and how 
at last when the time did come, how he was 
ashamed to write her, it had beeff so long. He 
allowed her to think that he had been on his way 
to her when the accident happened, and she was 
content to let him rest in her arms, and sadly, so 
sadly, she watched the life ebb away from 
him. 

Little Miss Weeks, brave to the last, whispered 
words of comfort, though her voice was choked 
with tears. It seemed so hard, after all these 
years she had waited, that at last he had come to 
her only to die. 

That happened several years ago, and every sum- 
mer you can see little Miss Weeks come out on 
the porch and gaze down the road and then gaze 
up the road to the little cemetery, and underneath 
a clump of stately elms she can just distinguish a 
small white stone which marks the resting place of 
Richard Parker. Then she turns away with a 
little sigh, one of loving sorrow, and goes into the 
house. 
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Among our latest friends we have four 
Heralds, whose contents were of the most inte 
ing nature. 

The selections in the Johnstown Spectator are 
unusually good, as, for instance, the one on “Rosa 
Bonheur and the Horse Fair.” This is only ore 
of several excellent titles. ' 

A condensed novel:— 

Chapter 1., Maid One. 

Chapter Ii.. Maid Won. 

Chapter III., Made One.—Ex. 

The school notes of the Cranstonian were very 
good last month, and likewise the sporting page, 
which shows good athletic spirit. 

Professor: “Did you study that?” 

Pupil: “I looked it over.” 

Professor: “You mean you overlooked it.”-—Ex. 

We are told that President Eliot, of Harvard, 
when a young man, ordered a bottle of hock in a 


restaurant, saying as he did so, ‘Here, waiter, bring 
me a bottle of hock—hic, haec, hoc!” The waiter, 


who was a college man, smiled, but never stirred. 

“What are you standing there for?” exclaime od 
the professor. “Didn't | order a bottle of hock?” 

“Ves. sir,’ said the waiter, “but you afterward 
declined it.’’—Ex. 
A German and a Frenchman, each wishing to be 
agreeable by using the other’s language as best he 
could, were walking together. As they were part- 
ing, the German said: “Reservoir.” The erenchs 


man promptly y replied: “Tanks.” —Ex. 


We welcome the Red and Black to our list, and 
commend it highly in each and all of its re spective 
departments. Its stories, perhaps, might be im- 
proved, but otherwise it is well arranged and 
bright. 

‘What's space?” the teacher asked. 
The trembling scholar said: 
“Tt raunot. think of it Just now, 
But I have it in my head.” 
The Tripod, of Thornton Academy. 


well to get a cover not quite so painfully 
otherwise the paper is good. 


would do 
ama- 


teurish ; 
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The Acadentian, of which we lately received two 
copies, has aspired to issue a “Special.” Enter- 
prising paper : 

Lady Gn dry 
also genuine?” 

Salesinan: “As 


goods store): “And is this color 


the 


genuine as roses on your 
cheek, muss. P 
Lady: “FUni! Show me another one.”—Ex 


As usual, we received an interesting number cf 
the Oracle, Bangor, Me., also good editions from 
the Maine Campus and the Megunticook. The 
Jabberwock has an excellent exchange column,— 
certainly an important feature. > ; 


The ccllege men are very slow, 
Thev seem to take their ease; 


For even when they graduate, 
Uhey do it by degrees. —-Ex, 


—— ————- 0-0-0. a —_ Sei 


Ladyplike Geometry 


I. A straight line is the shortest distance be- 
tween two millinery openings. 


Il. A straight line determined by two bargain 


tables is considered as prolonged both ways uniil 
the store closes. 
Ill.” A .broken line is a series of successive 


straight lines described by a woman alighting from 
a Street Cais. 

IV. A mixed line is a line composing the re- 
ception committee of a club’s presidential candidate. 

V. A plain figure is one all points of which have 
been neglected by the dressmaker. 

VI. Figures of the same shape don’t always 
have the same style. 

Vil. Figures’ of the 
themselves equivalent. 

VIII. Wornen equal to the same thingeare not 
always equal to each other—HFrom the Record- 
Herald. 


same size never consider 
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Alumni Hotes 


Paul Alger and Edwards,.of Latin, 04 and 705, 
respectively, are at the Massachusetts Agricultural 
College. 

Po G..Currier, Ee" 02; Tiasvard,<06, 18 teaching 
school in New Jersey. 

L.C..Doyte, “Lz, “00, Harvard, 704; 1s now in the 
third year of Harvard Law School. 

Panny /Preemany [2/054 18. at. Dr. “Sargent,s 
Physical Training School at Cambridge. 

Albert L. Banks, L., ’04, is in business with his 
father in Somerville. 

L. E. Snowman, L., ’00, Harvard, ’04, is teaching 
in Porto Rico. 

ToWe Warner 4 299) Harvard “03, is: insthe 
fourth year at the Harvard Medical School. 

Miss Alice Chadwick, L., ’05, is a sophomore at 
Radcliffe. 

Miss Annie McCoy and Miss Nellie Kimball, L., 
°05, are Sophomores at Tuits. 

Jobo we Mebean ae Diy bey 008 Harvard, 704. 
is practicing medicine. 

The highest final honors in classics at Harvard 
were won by French C. Wheeler, and the Coolidge 
debating prize by Alexander W. Elder, of Latin, 
703. Scholars in the first and second highest 
eroups.were Oliver W. Hartwell, F. S. Dean, 
Philip L. Eaton, and William L. Phillips, of L., ’04. 

Miss Ethel Cole and Miss Ruth Butters, L., ’05, 
are Sophomores at Tufts. 

Miss Eva Lewis, L., ’01,-Radcliffe, °05, is teach- 
ing in a private school in Malden. 

Miss Florence Bonney and Miss Margaret 
Lowy, L., 04, are Juniors at Radcliffe. 

Isabella F. Hardy, English, ’05, is a stenographer 
at Ward's stationery store, Boston. 

Richard A. Keyes and Edith D. Barber, English, 
“06, are at the Winter-hill Business College. 

Chester Brown, L., ’01, who entered Harvard 
with honors in English, has a story, “A Truant 
Mountebank,” in the January number of Harper's. 

Frank C. Wheeler, L., ’02, who completed his 
course at Harvard in three years, is a teacher of 
Latin and Greek in the Mohegan Lake School, 
Mohegan Lake, New York. 
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Higgins, E., ’05, is’a Junior at Maine. 

Renah J. Atwood, English, 06, is employed as 
stenographer for C. H. Smith, at 220 Devonshire 
street, Boston. 

Rowland W. Dunham, English, ’04, is having a 
very successful career as a pianoforte teacher, and 
also as an organist. 

imma I. Dexter, English, ’06, is doing clerical 
work for the Palch Brothers Publishing Company 
at 36 Brotinfield street, Boston. 

James Baldwin, English, °05, is a Freshman at 
Dartmouth College, and has made the football team 
this year. 

Helen C. Welch, English, ’06, is attending the 
School of Domestic Science, Framingham, Mass. 

Isabel Jacobs, English, ’06, is a stenographer for 
Brown & Baxter, 551 Old South building, Boston. 

Chester L. Dawes, English, ’05«is a Sophomore 
at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 

Perey A. Brigham, English, ’04, is at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art School. 

Arthur W. Drake, English, ’05, is preparing for 
a special course at Harvard. 

Mary G. Edmands, English, ’05, is at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art School. 

Hubert A. Coan, English, ’06, is attending the 
Bryant & Stratton College, Boston. 

Miss Martha Wingersky, English, 1904, and a 
graduate of the Boston Normal School of Gym- 
nastics, is teaching, at her home, 25 Arthur street, 
Somerville, games and aesthetic dancing for high 
and grammar school girls. She is also prepared to 
give private lessons in corrective and orthopedic 
egvmnastics, which she makes a specialty. 

During their Christmas vacation the Latin 
school received visits from Miss Winifred Kimball 
and Miss Lucy French, of Bradford Academy; 
Miss Eleanor Preble, of Framingham Normal; 
Miss Haskell and Miss Winifred Bruce, who are at 
home this year; Miss Calla Wilson, of Rogers 
Hall; Miss Edna Whitney, of Smith; Miss Kath- 
erine Scott, of Wellesley; Sanborn, of Harvard; 
Allen Elliott, of University of Maine, and Arthur 
Gow, of Dartmouth. 
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Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


“Her brother’s husband’s wives.” 


“Wis sister, a choice woman.” 








R. s hasn’t fallen asleep for some time. 
Don’t break your record, Stickney. 

‘K. P. excels in debating as in all else. 

“He was wounded in the. bow.” 

D s was called “the best looking girl’ at a 


recent dance. 

We are glad to see that all our class now have 
long trousers on, W-——n being the latest recruit. 

H—1l’s colleague is irrevocably opposed to it! 
Oh, mercy, mother, bring the tear-bottle. 

At a recent class meeting the following commit- 
tee on a photographer was appointed: Messrs. 
30wlby (chairman), Winship, and Elliott, Misses 
Hallett, Crane, and F. Sturtevant. 

When W. M 1 goes to Radcliffe, what a stir 
there will be! 

What is the catch-word, L—d? 

Do you feel so badly about it, Miss H—Is? 








M——-1 is getting almost as particular as Miss 
A s 

We hear that Miss McC——y’s head is trans- 
parent. Law, sakes! 


Geometry: ‘“Draw.a line of any length and pro- 
long it indefinitely.” 

Virgil: “Aeneas bore Hium from the flames cn 
his shoulders.” 

How many girls have names beginning with He 

Curiosities in our midst :— 

Gr- y, ‘the boy with the curly mane.” 

M-——1 (W.), “the moon-faced boy.” 

M. 1 (C.), “the heart-breaker.” 

‘D—-s, “the little mischief.” 

H——1, “the silver-tongued orator.” 

(N. B.—Also debater—ask his colleague.) 

(N. B—Also “the boy with his hands glued to 
his pockets.”) 
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N——-n, “the. almost president.” 

|.—-e, “the man who walks in his sleep.” 
S—v—y and W—t—r—n, “the midget twins.” 
Miss Gr—w, “the schoolmarm.” 

Tu—---+, “the professor.” 


We are glad to see [——e’s smiling face after 

his two weeks’ rest. 
08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 

A dance con:mittee has been appointed, and the 
dance will come off during the last of March. 

General Conimins recently fought a battle at 
Lynn. 

‘How much are these?” 

“Two for a cent.” 

“Give me one,” said Cohen. 

Sullivan comes to school once in two weeks new, 
and it does not seem to tire him very much. 

Miss Carr distributes Social Teas at the second 
recess, and is making a great hit. Keep it up. 

Some of the decorations on the Virgil covers are 
very nice. Have you seen them? 

That joke about desks is getting played out. 


09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 

Miss Harr---ton has adopted the Roosevelt sys- 
tem of spelling, for she spelled too as “tu.” 

Teacher: “For what were the Romans famous?” 

Latin Shiner: “They understood Latin.” 

Henson has a tired look. He-bas been read- 
ing that little book, “How to Live on Ten Cents 
a Week.”” This explains it. 

The class secretary will receive donations for a 
stove in the laboratory. 

Messer must have a cat or a very 
Just Jook at the scratches or his hand. 

Collectors of antiques and war relics please call 
around to Room 11. for Division 5 is anxious to 


ugly wife. 





[Continued on page 106.] 
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O07 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 
Another vacation so soon. Only one more after 
this for ’07. 

Since “1907” has become a city haven't you all 
noticed the stoop of the mayor’s shoulders and that 
care-worn expression he wears? 

i. Fre—an spent nearly twenty minutes during 
the ethics period calculating how much time he 
spent in his study. 

Speaking of powerful agents in history recently 
some brainy student suggested the book agent. 

We were surprised to see one of the girls vote 
license in the town meeting. 

Questions in Geology: 
found ?” 

Go—n: “Why, on the seashore.” 

We wonder if it was Revere or Nantasket? 

F ly was seen taking a pink soap box care- 
fully out of his pocket and placing it in the table 
drawer up in Physiology at the close of the period. 
We are glad to note that at least one has a “soap 
box conscience.” 

Whel—ly is still drinking: 

A-— Free—n surprised us very much when he 
spoke of entertaining guests in the kitchen. 

Some of the Tech men beg to differ with the 
statement made in the recent play that “the end of 
physics is our bodies’ health.” They state that the 
end of physics is either a D or a few weeks after 
school. 

We are informed from good authority that 
Ar—d suffered recently from a severe attack of 
lightness of the head due to the late haircut and 
was obliged to remain at home. 

We wonder if Sn—w thought seriously when he. 
asked “if the city would object if in case ofa 
wedding he obstructed the sidewalk.’ 

Room 21 still constitutes a meeting place for the 
patriots, statesmen, literary men, scientists, besides 
the aldermen and political bosses. 

KLEINE Hop—ns has been saving his pen- 
nies to buy valentines for the Freshmen—girls of 
course. 

Compliments to. Miss Ritchie on her sketch of 
the Japanese women in the last Rapraror. 


“Where fossils 


are 








milk. 








08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 

The committee for the Junior social has been 
made up as follows: Misses Bradford and Teele, 
and Messers. Campbell, Kebbon, and Hoyt. 

Olin says he does not care for eggs or any other 
kind of meat, for that matter. 

Some of the girls are trying already to bribe the 
boys with candy to buy their tickets for the Junior 
social from them. 

Sp—r is a call man in the fire department now. 

Miss Bur—n, “please smile.’’ 

The S. S. Club has been formed. 
are part of the old D. D. 

Our youthful prodigy, Pres—on, has just arrived 
at the age of twelve. 

Sounds from Room 28: “Will you marry me?” 
Only some of the Juniors practicing for the French 
play. ~ 

To* the ‘class: 
class notes. 


The members 


Support the Rapraror column of 


709 
Walter H. Pilcher, Class Editor. 


During the recent snowstorm a car well loaded 
with pupils was approaching the High School. 
The conductor announced the top by hollering 
“Kindergarten!” “Kindergarten!” Immediately 
all arose and departed. 

H—g—n (in English): “My father cannot be 
thy bride.” 

Wh—t—n says he wishes the days of Noah 
would return, then fifty-five would ring every 
morning for forty days. 

H—ll—-+t, the mallet. 


_ “If mother could only see you now, B-—nf—1.” 
Heard in physics. 

Miss S—ll—-y—n is a good matchmaker ; all ap- 
plications cordially received. 

Miss L—we (in geometry): “Tf in the same cir- 
cle, or in equal circles, two arcs are equal, the 
chords suspending them are equal.” 

One of Van Umm—r—n’s 


¢ popular 
“Whoop-la-la-la.”’ 


phrases: 





[Continued on page 107,} 
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Ftbletic Motes 


At the meeting of the Athletic Association held 
January 23, Edwin E. Sibley, English, ’08, was 
elected assistant manager of the baseball team for 
1907. Ordway Tead, Latin, ’08, defeated Coope, 
Latin, 08, for manager of the 1907 football team. 
Hlomer Prouty, English, ’09, defeated Chapin, Eng- 
lish, 09, for assistant manager of 1907 football 
team. 

It was erroneously stated in last month’s issue 
that Russell and Elliott received sweaters without 
pete 3:5..- Both recetved the “S.” 

pe SS 10+. -0:@-0::0- ——____— 


William Sbarry 

William Sharry, one of the most prominent ath- 
letes connected with the Somerville High School, 
was elected by a unanimous vote to lead the Red 
and Blue on the gridiron for 1907. Last spring 
Sharry was also chosen captain for the 1907 dia- 
mond. 

Sharry graduated from the Carr Grammar 
School in the class of 1904, and entered the Latin 
School the next fall. He first made his appear- 
ance on the diamond in the spring of 1905 as sec- 
ond baseman, which position he has filled very 
creditably ever since, making the reputation as one 
of the best men in scholastic baseball. 

In Sharry the team has an excellent leader, a 
naturally born athlete, thoroughly acquainted with 
games in all their branches. 

He is in the Junior class, Latin, ’08. 

—_ ———_ ---0+- +0: @ 0-0 


Wieslevan Wins and Loses 


Two games of basket ball were played in Bacon 
hall Tuesday night, January 15. In the first one, 
between Wesleyan and the O. B. F. Club, the for- 
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20 to 18. In the second one, between 
09, and Wesleyan Second, the 


mer won, 
Somerville Latin, 


Latin School boys ,won, 82 to 18.° The sum- 
maries -— 
WESLEYAN. OLED JE. 
Anderson, ne se} cs Pea ee L.b., E. Ver Wiebe 
Curran (Caldwell) 14. &. 2... r.b., Twitchell (Abbott) 
Rice, Cae Pea en oe A c aa 
butters, roel Die aime ca tee Ae te ae Whale, IN V er Wiebe 
SVIEStOTi-e Inj ai oem ne eteeey oe LAM Nes acme gi tob., Pratt 
Sco1e—-W cee Coe Oy Be keeles Goalsennoat 
floor—Rice (‘L), Ga Caldwell, Butters (2), An- 


derson (2), E. Ver Wiebe, Pratt (3), Twitchell, M. 
Wer Wiebe (2). Goals from fouls—Anderson (5), 
FE. Ver Wiebe (4). Referee—-Cuddy. 


Tinier-— 


Eaton. Attendance—400. 

SECOND GAME. 
SOMERVILLE lay 09; WESLEYAN, 2D. 
i) tie Galera tte SeAe eo iano) oes L.b., Van Buskirk 
URC GRAS sik ad Caddie A Servings Clade ad Raa teers Peele ae r.b., Wells 
LEM SRRUMEZ IND, HOPAA ay Bites Bite ORME: tehcwe mee oe c., Atkinson 
Bin ee celle Mee tec Re ns eae ne Lf., Caldwell 
Crarlands Icio ak ct. aneEe NT on r.f., Hines. (Dempsey) 

Score—S. L. S., 709, 32; Wesleyan, 18.. Goals 
from flocr--—Caldwell 3), Atkinson, Dempsey, 
Wells, Garland (2), Freeman (7); Duggan (5). 
Goals from fouls—Caldwell (6), Freeman (4). 
Referee—Cuddy. Timer—Eaton. 





0+ 0° @-0--o-0: 
Somerville high at hockey 


The Wakefield and Somerville high school teams 
played a fast ice-hockey game on Lake Quanna- 
powitt Friday afternoon, January 11, the Wakefield 
team winning, 3 to 0. Wakefield showed supe- 
riority in team work. Meloney, Eaton, and 
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Coombs played a fine game, while Munroe, Gar- 


land, and Robbins plaved well for Somerville. The 
summary :— 

WAKEFIELD. SOMERVILLE. 
NL CLOT GNA Mic cga Arcee dope emcee ots meee f., Marden 
sabe Cqrithay sate in Deena aia Rain Ys Mi a fi, Merrill 
CORSA Le vee ou em etre ane een cs f., Munroe 
Collemse lo trill eaten ee eee f., Robbins 
NV aU riCpa ls to. eee ee eee (eee c.p., Garland 
NORA, ites ateweitenn 3 Uy ome e cage ome aent p. McNeill 
saVianiSitel Cs 6o Seen, foweh, Coen: uc, eee g., Donahue 


Score—Wakefield High School, 3. Goals made 
—By Meloney, Morrill, Eaton. Referee—Wilson. 
Umpires--Wiley and Low. Timer—Whitney. 
Time—15-minute halves. 

I ~—— 0-0 @ +0: @ 0. 
Alumnt Beat Regulars 

At Broadway field Friday, January 18, Somer- 
ville High alumni hockey team defeated Somerville 
Tnhigda, 3 ikoy 











ALUMNI. SOME RVALM EB UGE: 
Cay) Couichiclivs 15 2 sina sa ene hierar aera f., Munroe 
Cassidyy i. leon ates eee. ene eee f., Marden 
Parton tee sae sleeeeee eee ane eee f., Robbins 
RiGesy fi huve ahtieeastd sete Vere etics teak Pea f., Merrill 
Winn, (Cop. 4 Sine ee eink ame c.p., Garland 
Teatlefierds cp cya eee pte eae areca ee p-. Wiley 
Ireland Pe \., scsi eterna eats oats g., Donahue 

Score—Alumni, 3; Somerville High, 2. Goals 
—Cuddy, Cassidy, Rice, Munroe, Merrill. Ref- 


eree—-Lyman. Umpire—Callow. Timer—-Yacu- 


bian. Time --20-minute halves. 
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Tie at hockey 
On Broadway field Wednesday, January 23, 
somerville High and Melrose hockey teams played 
a tie, neither side being able to score. 


SOMERVIELE HIGH: MELROSE: 
Munroe, ee hea ie WS iy a ree See epee a Tos f., Atwood 
Mietrrill: 2 Car i apetrateratene Gat as aa aa ae {, Jones 
Cd dy ii 5 cele 4 Hetsiaa Wee eee er eee f., Boylan 
Mate ett ata ci. con cr iee uate ae ee tee ee nine f., McDonald 
Garland ters eat peed ee ere C.p.;  peeme 
Leittheield (Wiley yp a.x a. ee Oe p:, Ha 
Donahwe, Ves es tart toa ee eee g., Wilson 

Score—Somerville, 0;, Melrose, 0. Referee— 
Cassidy. Umpire— ‘Davis. Rice. Timer—=C. 
Cuddy. Time—15-minute periods. 

_—- 0+-@ 0 Dro0+@ - 

R. M, T. S., 3; Somerville, oO 
Ree, SOMERVIEE 
WistAllen) fog. Gao ten ae f., Munroe 
Raymond, fo shu e ee ee ee f., Marden 
Petz ES cee) uchents p Shshsrar ee ene f., Merrill 
Eyes ris os si. carci ieee f., Wiley 
SREHGI C5). bas Sos eee c. p., Garland 
Curnninghani <p. 3.2 oa. ae p., McNeill 
Wilkins oi 2k GaSe Gn eee ¢g., Baker 

Score—R. M. T. S.,; 3: Somerville” 0, @itGaals 


made—By Raymond (2), Allen. 
Referee—Boynton. Umpires—Shaw, 
Time—15-minute periods. 


Lane. 


—_—_—“nneeeeeeeeeeeecon ween —eeeEeEeaEeaeeaeaooeo sss 


Datin Wotes 


[Continued from page 103.] 
sell a pianc. This beautiful instrument has been 
through many conflicts. 

All persons aré warned to keep away from 
Rob—son. “ste has justvemered thavy. M7: a: 
gymnasium, and is working up a tremendous 
muscle. 

Division 5: Draw out a fire insurance on your 
rubbers. The latest report is that all rubbers 
found out of place will be buened. 

Girls! What is the attraction in Room 13? It 
can’t be Paine?? 


Pit—an has queer ideas about meeting one 
politely. 
Mc ald, the class athlete, is learning to speak 





a piece entitled “The Mortgage on the Old. Farm.” 
He has already learned two lines, which he delivers 
with great spirit. 

Wass tells us that the cause of his bad eye is 


overstudy. When he says this he has both eyes 
closed. 
"10 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 
Do not worry about the class pin, R——d, as 


President Hatch says that we shall receive them in 
time to wear at the graduation exercises in 1910. 


Miss Miller has gone to New Jersey to live. 


Tr—man has become a composer of music. We 
extend our sympathy to any one who is obliged to 
hear it. 

St—ble maintains that Henry D. Thoreau was a 
cowboy because he drove cows. 





Teacher: “Who were the French explorers in 
the Mississippi valley?” 

Pupil: “Romeo and Juliet.” 

Gr—ns resents being called a pugilist, so he has 
taken to watch-making. 

The thermometers in the building do not seem 
to correspond with our feelings. 

W—-g has begun to raise a vegetable garden 
in his vest pocket. 

Notice the worried expression on Wil—-d’s face 
when he tries to recite a lesson that he doesn’t 
know. 

Tr—man has bought an enormous alarm clock 
to prevent being late at school. 

We hear that Sh—p bought his new boots to use 
at dances. 

Instruction given before school and at recess in 
“aims at other people” by Professors R—-ce and 
W. 

Teacher: ‘““What is the meaning of legio?” 

Pupil: “Legend.” 








oO 
DS 
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Miss Pa——n’s eyes are troubling her.. She 
recertly mistook M d’s back for a blackboard. 

In the late fire drill H—ch grabbed half a dozen 
books. We have one hero who dared the flames. 

The second division is having a short respite 
from compositions. 

St—ble is attempting to open a menagerie. 
Thus far he has met with overwhelming mis- 
fortunes. 

A few scholars in Room 32 like Latin so well 
that they consider it a pleasure to recite after 
school. 

The game season has opened. 
a large fly. 

F-—mes and St—ble are natural artists. No 
doubt in future years they will be on the Rapraror 
staff. 

F 1 strongly objects to having his name ap- 
pear in print. We will try to accommodate him in 
the future. 

Instructor: “Write a ten-minute theme on the 
subject, ‘An Experience of My Childhood,’ ” 

Freshman, a few moments later approaching the 
instructor’s desk with a worried expression, says 
confidentially: “I can’t remember nothing about 
when I was a kid.” 

— 0 $0 0-0 
English Wotes 
[Continued from page 104. | 

Har—-ng’s latest—purple gaiters. 

In music: “Will the boys kindly go to sleep 
while the girls sing. 

Cl—in has returned to us. 
week, Cl—in. 

Has anybody got a nick-name for G—st—m? 

Someone said D—y—s was bashful. 

10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 

For hints in college style, go to Room 21 X. 

Our manual training star, C. G—r—n—t, is 
making a Morris chair. He wants to rest next 
summer. 

Our president makes a good waiter at the lunch 
counter. 





Gr—ge caught 








Regular old home 
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A few more ambitious students:— 

“Bill” F—e—-d, to get “A” in deportment. 

Ah—rn, to do “Algebra.” 

B—r—ow, to be-a scientist, 

Dutelle, to be an artist. 

H. G—rd—er, to raise a mustache. 

Lost, Strayed, or Stolen: Somewhere in the 
annex, our class poet. Reward for safe return, 
twenty-three cents. 

We notice that the attendance collector passes 
very slowly through Room 12. Why is it, “Ted?” 

H. G—r—n—r thinks Room 19 is the best in 
the building. 





The class has two able debaters in the Misses 
Bowler and-Downdale. 

Lessons in chemistry will be given in Room 10 
by B———., our class “Wonder.” 





0» @+0-@-0-@ e+ 


S. ©. MD. Club 

Another brilliant success has been recorded in 
the annals of the S.O. M. Club. Their vaudeville 
entertainment and dance which was given in Odd 
Fellows Hall February 14 eclipsed in every way 
all previous attempts of the club, and the report 
of the manager of finances proved a most welcome 
valentine. The club’s talent was well portrayed 
in the five sketches produced, while the dance fol- 
lowing was an undoubted social success. 
0+ 10+ -0--@ @-—$_$_______ 


The Gek Show 


On the evenings of March 15 and 16 a burlesque 
show will be run by the Gamma Eta Kappa Fra- 
ternity. The burlesque, which is entitled “In Fairy- 
land,” has been written by some of the Frat fel- 
lows, and we think it proof enough that there will 
be some dandy music when we say that it has been 
written by Robert Nichols. It will be quite a nov- 
elty to see fellows taking the parts of girls and act- 
ing in a feminine way. There will also be a pony 
ballet, consisting of Edmund Twohig, Seward Jar- 
vis, William Henderson, William Elliott, Russell 
Freeman, John Scriven, and Laurence Bowlby. 
Tickets may be secured for both nights from either 
William Elliott or Malcolm Fillmore at fifty cents 
each." All seats are reserved. 











BASEBALL CONCERT 


Benefit of BASE BALL THAM 


FRIDAY 


MARCH 29, 1907 


HENRY M. MOORE HALL 


Y. M. C. A. 


BUILDING 


Tickets may be obtained of Mr. Jones, English School Building 
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EDIT 


The Debate 
For the first time in the history of the schools 
the Somerville English High School is to be repre- 
sented in an interscholastic debate. The student 











body has long enjoyed the privilege of witnessing 
its athletic teams gain victory after victory, but it 
has never had the pleasure, until the present time, 
of supporting a team ambitious for scholastic tri- 
umphs. 

Debaters, you have our well wishes, and we fer- 
vently hope that the standard for which you are 
striving; namely, supremacy in an interscholastic 
argumentative sphere, may be secured and that this 
standard will remain a permanent fixture of the 
Somerville High Schools. 
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To the Alumni 

We wish to thank most heartily all members of 
the Alumni who have contributed material for this 
month’s issue. 

There is no one thing more encouraging to those 
deeply interested in the schools’ welfare than the 
unfailing loyalty of the Alumni to their 
Mater. 


Alma 
znerenre 


An Acknowledgment 
We wish to gratefully acknowledge the receipt of 
a story from H. Paiker Lowell, L., 06, and former 
editor of the Rapraror. Owing to lack of space, 
however, we were unable to utilize it in this issue, 
but hope to present it at a future date. 
enn ye 


Collegian Dance 
Committees representing the Somerville alumni 
of the various colleges have met and decided to 
hold a reunion in Anthoine Academy April 13. 
Henry Chickering, Harvard, 07, has been selected 
chairman of the committee of arrangements, while 
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Miss Edith G. Carlton, Radcliffe, ’0%, and Ivan G. 
Smith, Harvard, ’09, have been chosen secretaries. 
Invitations may be secured by applying to the 
secretaries. 


eRe Y 
Ube Baseball Concert 


The attendance at the Baseball concert which is 
to be held March 29 in the Henry M. Moore Hall 
should exceed that of all previous years. The 
price of the tickets has been reduced and every 
member of the High Schools should. feel it his 
duty to attend. 

The proceeds are to be devoted to the use of the 
1907 baseball team, so that the success of the team 
depends, in no small degree, upon the success of 
the concert. 

err eZ 
The Fune Radiator 

It is by no means too early to begin to think of 
the June Rapraror, and the staff is already at work 
preparing an issue which we are ambitious to make 
one of the best souvenir editions ever produced. 
Without the co-operation of the pupils, however, 
we are helpless as we must depend entirely upon 
them for stories, and this department is one of the 
most essential features of a successful paper. 

All material should be submitted on or before 
May 20, and nothing but articles of the utmost im- 
portance will be accepted after that date. 

eRpenre 


WMotice 


The following list of back numbers of the 
Raprator will be purchased if presented to the 
editor-in-chief before June 1:— 

Volume XI.—May and June. 

Volume XII.—AIl. 

Volume XIIT.—January. 

Volume XIV.—November, 
and June. 

Volume XV.—November, 
and June. 


Volume XVI.—December and March. 


January, F ebruary, 


December, January, 
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In the Mand of Fate 


By Gabriel Farrell, Fr., L., 


q 
© you believe in Fate? “Why, no, I 
am not superstitious,” some will an- 
swer. Others will say, “Well, yes, 
but—no, not always, sometimes I do.” 

These do not know what they believe, 

so we will drop them. And again, 
others will manfully say: “Why, of course I believe 
in Fate, that irresistible power which tends to cross 
Ones) career either for good or evil.’ And yet, 
though I admire that frank, outspoken answer, for 
I am a firm believer in Fate, I want to take excep- 
tion to the last few words—''that irresistible power 
which tends to cross one’s career either for good 
or evil.” ’ 

Where I differ is in this: Does Fate tend to cross 
rone’s career for evil? I do not think so. , Of 
course, | do not mean to insinuate that Fate does 
not place us in unpleasant situations. For it does 
indeed. How many times are even the most de- 
voted followers of Fate hurled headlong into a tur- 
bulent sea of trouble by the inevitable hand of Fate. 
But what is it that in an instant plunges in and res- 
cues the sufferers? That is the question, and to it 

you can give but one answer,—Fate. 

Fate has been a true and faithful friend to me. 
it has placed me in hard positions, yet it has been 
Fate which has made my exit clear, so why could 
IT complain of it? Why, for that matter, I even won 
my wife through the hand of Fate. Is that not 
sufficient reason for my confidence in it? For my 
wife is the most beautiful and kind-hearted woman 
that ever lived. And this is how we first met :-— 

I had always thought that I was born for a 
bachelor, so I joined a bachelors’ club. But after 
all of the other fellows had become martyrs, | de- 
termined to forsake the—forsake what?—I was go- 
ing to say the rest, but, alas, they had all left me, so 
I had none to forsake, and could marry with a clear 
conscience. 

But the next and probably most important ques- 
tion then arose, who should be the-—conceit being 
‘one of my virtues—I said the fortunate one. 

I was not very well acquainted among the oppo- 
site sex, for after my graduation from college | had 
gone abroad, and had hardly been at home a year, 
which time ‘had been spent at the club cr at my 
country home with bachelor friends. The young 
ladies whom | did meet were by no means 1m- 
pressed with me, as a kind, frank friend once re- 
lated. Upon meeting a young feminine friend, he 
inquired if she had the pleasure of knowing Mr. 
Parker (that is the name I answer by when 1 do 
answer). ‘Who, that ugly, hateful, conceited, lazy, 
old bore? Why, to know him is anything but a 
pleasure.” 

Well, that description pleased me more than any- 
thing that I had heard for some time, as 1t was the 

-general sentiment of the feminine sex towards me. 
They cared nothing for me, and you may ask, Why 
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should they? They could not love me for my 
beauty, for | had none; they could not love me for 
my gallantry, for I knew not that art; they could 
not love me for my abiljty, for no one, not even 
myself, knew that. 

tut, even with all that against me, | became more 
determined, and trusted to my faithful friend Fate, 
and was confident that it should lead me through 
this adventure, as it had through numerous others. 

When, after thinking over the matter, I recol- 
lected a little girl whom we called Polly—WMiss 
Pauline Miller was her name.—whom | knew while 
I was in college. She had been good to me, so I 
concluded that she should have the first chance. 
So that evening I thrust my hand into that of Fate, 
and was led to the street and aboard a car which 
should take me to Twelfth street, where I had found 
that Miss Miller lived. I had hardly passed two 
streets, when, as I was engaged in an ardent prayer 
to ate, the car suddenly came to a standstill with 
a jerk which nearly precipitated me to the forward 
end of the car. IJ had thought that I was the only 
passenger, but upon looking around, I was sur- 
prised to see the most charming young lady whom 
I had ever laid eyes upon enter. It was indeed love 
at first sieht. My heart was in a flutter (imagine 
it!), and ate was whispering in both ears that there 
was indeed my affinity. I sat there and gazed at 
her, perfectly unconscious of all surroundings. 
The conductor called Tenth street; he called 
Eleventh; soon came Twelfth street, Twelfth; but 
ny mund was elsewhere, and I did not hear him. 

But, alas, it soon came to an end, for Milady rose 
to her feet, and with a majestic sweep walked to the 
rear of the car, and alighted as the conductor called 
Twenty-second street. 

I gathered together my senses, and wondered if 
I had been ina dream, but no, indeed. I could still 
see the beautiful face, and I knew that it was real. 
1 got up and walked out on the back platform of the 
car, en which was a pleasant-faced fellow of a con- 
ductor, who greeted me with: “Beauty, wasn’t 
she?” 

“Who?” JI inquired. 

“Why, the lady who just got off!” 

“She was,” I replied laconically, as a peculiar 
feeling rushed over me. It must have been 
jealousy! Anyway, it forced me ‘to sound him. 

“A friend of yours?” I inquired. 

“Not a personal friend, but she comes out regu- 
larly on my car. She is interested in slum work, 
and teaches a class in a social settlement house 
every afternoon. She has heaps of money.” 

“Indeed! This must be a pleasant position, if 
you continually meet such people.” 

' “Tt has its unpleasant sides, also.—so much so 
that I am going to get through with the job at the 
end of the week.” 

I noticed that we were nearing my club, so I 
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determined to stcp there and spend the evening. 
I now had no thoughts of Miss Miller. 

I went up to the smoking room and settled in a 
quiet corner, and tried to formulate a plan for mak- 
ing the young lady’s acquaintance. But it was tse- 
less. I could think of no course but to follow her 
home and find her residence, but I could not tol- 
erate that idea, so I concluded to leave it to Fate 
and await developments; for I was confident that it 
would lead me into light. 

Soon Bill Somers, my best friend, came along, to 
whom I-shouted, “I’ve met her, Bill, and she’s a 
queen!” 

“Who?” asked Bill, slowly lighting a cigarette. 

“Why, the girl I’m going to marry!” cried I dis- 
gustedly. 

“H’'m, so you think you'll marry, do you? Who 
do you think would be fool enough to marry your’ 

“See here, Bill Somers, you have had lots of 
privileges as my friend, but you cannot talk to me 
like that. This girl will marry me, and she'll be no 
fool in doing it, either,” replied I angrily. 

“Has she accepted you?” calmly. 

“Heavens, man, I haven’t proposed yet. Why, I 
don’t even know her name, or where she lives.” 

“Well, vou never will, then.” 

“Look here, Bill; this is the tenth of November. 
The club holds a ladies’ night the fifteenth of De- 
cember. I'll wager you the best dinner in town 
that she accompanies me to that event, and that I 
introduce her to you.” 

“Pll take you up, it’s a safe bet,” he replied. 

se 

Thus does Fate show her invincible power! 
How often have we seen the proud trampled in the 
dust, the happy made unhappy, the rich become 
poor, and the man of leisure made to earn his daily 
bread! Whom are we to hold responsible for such 
changes? Fate, indeed! 

Thus was it brought about that I, a man of no 
occupation, was brought to a hard sitwation. A 
position full of all the troubles and worries of life, 
for besides being exposed to all kinds of weather, 
I was exposed to the rage and fury of numerous 
old ladies and chronic gentlemen. And all for the 
love of a maid! Was it worth it? Each day for 
three weeks, for eight hours a day, had I stood on 
the back platform of a street car and collected fares 
and called streets (for I was indeed a conductor, 
formally sworn in, and rigged out in brass buttons), 
for the sake of seeing a young lady for twenty short 
minutes, while she rode from town to Twenty- 
second street. 

I was feeling pretty blue this evening, after three 
weeks’ service, as I started on my daily awaited trip 
in a blinding snowstorm. Not a passenger had 
boarded the car when we reached her customary 
starting point. I had hardly expected to see her 
on such a stormy evening, but I was not to be dis- 
appointed, for the car stopped; it had been moving 
at a snail’s pace, the snow was so heavy, and she 
stepped aboard with a most charming “Isn’t it just 
terrible!” 

“It is, indeed,” I assured her, but I do not think 
it was one-half as terrible as my surprise at her ad- 
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dressing me. Since, for every day of my service, I 
had approached her with, “Fares, please,’ I had 
said it politely, gently, softly, loudly, gruffly, and 
coarsely, but to no avail. I could get nothing but 
the nickel, which was coolly dropped, never placed 
in mv hand so that I might get even one touch of 
ncr dainty fingers. She never even lifted her eyes. 

[ had hardly recovered from my surprise when 
the car, which had been hardly moving, came toa 
dead stop. Upon seeing no one to get aboard, I 
leaned out and looked ahead. One could not 
imagine my bewilderment upon seeing that we were 
stalled in a snowdrift. 

I walked jiorward to the motorman, who said: 
“It’s of no use, Bob. This is as far as we go to- 
night. Got any passengers?” 

“One lady, “replied. 

“Well, you had better explain, and tramp off 
home with her, and [’ll stay by the ship.” 

Here, for once, my courage failed me, and I 
begged Kelley, the motorman, to exchange places, 
but I was greeted with: “Begorry, Pll not, you 
know more about ladies than me, and I know more 
about cars than you; so get off with you.” 

Se, summoning all my courage, I entered the car, 
made a deep bow, and began: ““Madam fy 

“Wiiss, if you please.” 

“T beg your pardon, Miss, the car has become 
stalled in a snowdrift, and the wires are brok——” 

“Oh, dear! how shall I ever get home in such a 
storm?” 

“Mad—Miss, I beg to offer my services as your 
escort.” : j 

“Thank you,” frigidly, “but I believe I can get 
along perfectly well alone.” 

“Miss, it is extremely stormy out, and to allow 
you to go alone would be dastardly on my part.” 

“Sir, your company is not wanted, so I shall pro- 
ceed alone.” 

“As a gentleman, Miss, it is my duty to see you 
safely home, and I insist upon it. Come, let us 
stapes 

“Very well, if you insist upon going when you 
are not desired, you may walk behind me, but you 
must promise that under no condition will you come 
within ten feet of me.” 

“T promiise,” I replied, and followed after her as 
she started to plow her way through the snow. 

It had been snowing very hard for some time, 
and the snow was exceedingly deep, with occasional 
high drifts, so that walking was very tedious. 

We had proceeded in silence for some distance, 
when the young lady came to a high drift. With 
brave determination, she plunged in to make her 
way through, but when about half way, she stopped, 
exhausted. Soon came to my ears: “If you were 
a gentleman, you would come to my assistance.” 

“Asa gentleman, my dear Miss, I must keep my 
promise.” 

She attempted to go on again, but she could not, 
and then: ‘“‘Won’t you please assist me?” plead- 
ingly. 

“T should like to very much.” 
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Frank Carlton’s Christmas Vacation 


By A. B. Woyes, LB., ’05 


ELL, boys,” said Johnson, the night 
watchman, “‘as soon as we get those 
two trunks on to the 6.35 train, J 
guess we'll call it off for to-night.’ 

It was two o’clock in the morning, 
December 25, 1906, and the express- 
men were still working at the shed of the great 

Adams corporation in Boston. 

It was the annual Christmas rush, and for the last 
week all had been working like Trojans. These 
men were the one o'clock gang, and the men who 
got the hardest part of the work: They went to 
work at one in the afternoon, and ordinarily got 
through at hali-past ten or eleven at night, but dur- 
ing the rush it was more apt to be two, and some- 
times three o’clock in the morning before they got 
out, and three days in succession it had been be- 
tween five and six befcve their day’s work was over. 

So it was welcome news that came from the boss’s 
lips, for every man of them was thoroughly tired 
out, and only longed to get home and to bed. 

It was doubly welcome to voung Frank Carlton, 
It seemed to him that he had never been so weary 
in all his life. Frank was a Freshman at Tufts, 
working for the Adams Express Company during 
the Christmas vacation. While he was a strong, 
sturdy chap, he was not used to such hard labor as 
this, and the long hours, and exposure one night to 
a heavy rain, had told more or less on his strength. 

But at the words of Johnson he brightened up a 
little bit, pushed his truck up to one of the 
trunks, and carted his Joad out to the 6.35. When 
that was done the night’s work was finished, but 
he couldn’t get a car out to the college for half an 
hour, so he lay down on one of the tables in the 
office to wait. 

He had lain dozing for a few moments, when, 
“Some one’ll have to watch that Pittsburg car. 
Who'll take the jobr” came vaguely to his ears. 

Then the man next to him leaned over, and said: 





“1 wish I could take it. There’s two ‘plunks’ 
Vaart r : 
[Wats that?’ Carlton muttered. “Two 


doliars for just sleeping in the car the rest of the 
night.” 

“Sure,” affirmed his neighbor. 

“T’ll take it, Mr. Johnson,” came from the college 
boy. 

Johnson hesitated. Carlton was not a regular, 
and he did not want to give the job to him, But no 
one else spoke, and finally the night boss said: 
“Well, somebody’s got to stay in that car, and none 
of the regular men seem to want to. I guess it’s 
-on account of Christmas. They want to get home, 
and besides, they’re all tired out, anyway. Mose 
has that car ordinarily, but his wife’s pretty sick, 
and he had to go home. You'll only get four 
hours’ sleep, you know. The car pulls out at 6.55.” 
In a few moments Frank was curled up in a 


blanket in one end of the express car, with one light 
burning dimly, and all the doors bolted. 

For a few minutes he lay awake, thinking of what 
the watchman had whispered in his ear just before 
he said good-night. In the small iron safe near him 
was $30,000 and some valuable papers of the com- 
panv. ‘No wonder he hesitated before he gave me 
the job,” thought Frank. 

Frank had spoken of a revolver, and the boss had 
said that ordinarily the watcher would have one, 
but Mose had taken his with him, and besides, it 
was not worth considering, for no attempt to rob a 


car had been made for twenty years. 
a * * * ok 


“ 
* 


Suddenly Frank awoke. It was one of those 
sudden awakenings from a deep, profound sleep— 
one that shakes a person’s soul with terror. He 
felt a vague, nameless fear. Where was he? Who 


was he? He had never seen such an intense dark- 
ness. No light or sound gave hima clue. Slowly 
his thoughts returned to him. 

Tuits! Yes, he was a student at Tufts. It was 


the Christmas vacation. But he should be at home 
then, and he knew this wasn’t the little room in the 
attic which saw so little of him since coming to col- 
lege. Ah! he was working for the Adams Express 
Company, and,—-and was watching a car; the Pitts- 
burg car. Evidently the light had gone out. 

Then a thrill of terror ran through his body. He 
heard a slight sound not twenty feet away, and 
some one muttered: “It’s up at the other end, Bill.” 

“Shut up, vou fool! Don’t I know where it is? 
Do you want to wake the kid before we can nab 
him?” growled a second voice. 

Carlton was trembling with excitement now. 
His fear had left him. It was the mysterious, the 
unexplainable that had so nearly unnerved him; 
but now it was a real live danger. He was ready 
for that. 

“What do you fellows want in here?” he de- 
manded in a stern, calm voice. 

His answer was a muttered exclamation of dis- 
appointment and a blinding flash of light from a 
small packet lantern. The next instant he was 
grappling with a strong, heavy form in the dark- 
ness. 

“Help! Help! Johnson! Johnson!  Pitts- 
burg car!” came back in hollow echo from the side 
of the express car. 

“Curse you!” muttered the dark form. 
kill yon fer that.” 

The next instant he felt another pair of hands 
clutching at his feet. He kicked out viciously with 
his right foot, and some one let out a howl of pain. 

“Bill,” hurriedly gasped the man he had kicked, 
“we'd better ‘beat it.’ If he lets out another yell, 
well have that Johnson down here.” 

“No, we won't. J shut the door, and Johnson’s 


“We'll 
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Zhe Sealed Chamber 


By Ruth Wd. 


PRINGFIELD!” shouted the brake- 
man. “Leave no parcels in the car! 
Springfield! Springfield!” 

[ gathered together my various be- 
longings, for Springfield was my des- 
tination. As I swine off the train, 

I caught sight of a fellow who had been a class- 

mate of mine at Harvard. I had never been par- 

ticularly intimate with him, but he was a 1903 man, 
and that was enough to make me glad to return his 
hearty handshake. 

“Clad to see vou, Told boy l=) ie 
“How’s the world treating vou now? 
you ever came to Springfield.” 

“T never did before,” IT ‘answered.  “What’s 
more, [ haven’t been in Massachusetts since June, 
03. I prefer the wild and woolly West.” 

“Don’t blame you, Jack,’ and Tom emphasized 
his remark by sympathetically slapping me on the 
shoulder. For amoment I was angry, for I hoped 
that Tom Davenport and everybody else had for- 
gotten the troubles of my Senior year, when I 
wooed and lost pretty little Dorothy Barnett. 
“Wonder what’s become of her,’ I thought, but 
my pride wouldn’t let me ask Tom for inforrnation. 
Instead, I remarked quickly : 

“Let’s not bring up old memories. Say, Tom, 
tell me the name of a good hotel in this metropolis 
of yours.” : 

“Hotel? Not much!’ answered Tom, taking 
possession of one of my suit cases. “You're to 
come up to our place.” 

“[ wouldn’t think of it, old man. I don’t want 
to bother your folks. Ill put up at a hotel, for 1 
may be around here a month or more on some 
business for my uncle, and I’d soon wear out my 
welcome at your house, or anywhere I might visit.” 

“No, you wouldn’t!” said Tom emphatically. 
“You come home with me. My mother and sister 
will both be glad to have you stay just as long as 
you want to. 

“You see,” he explained, “my mother likes a 
good time and a houseful of company as well as 
anybody. She believes in the old saying, “The 
more, the merrier.” Consequently, she’s always 
glad to have bess and me bring home our friends 
to stay two days or two months, as the case may 
be. We’ve got some extra rooms, and we like to 
have them occupied. Bess has three or four Smith 
girls visiting her now, and I heard her remark this 
morning that she ‘wished there were a few more 
Harvard men in the vicinity. She won't look at 
men from any cther college. So, you see, she'll 
welcome you, as well as my mother, even if you 
are an old ‘grad.’ ” 

“All right, since you insist,’ I replied, for the 
prospect of a home was much pleasanter than that 
of a hotel. Besides, I had met Mrs. Davenport in 
Cambridge in 1903, and I remembered her as a de- 





exclaimed. 
Didn't know 





bills, D., °06 


lightful woman. Bess was then a tall, ungainly girl 
cf fourteen. Perhaps four years had changed her. 
*% ts 7k * * e 

As I sat in the Davenports’ library that evening, 
I felt mighty grateful to Tom for taking possession 
of me. Mrs. Davenport had been cordiality itself. 
‘he dinner was immense. Bess had turned out to 
be an exceedingly pretty girl, and the Smith girls 
were not far behind her. Some friends of Tom’s, 
also Harvard “grads,” had dropped in during the 
evening. Altogether things just suited me,—ex- 
cept occasionally when I thought of Dorothy, for 
seeing the old boys brought back memories of my 
college days, and particularly of that fatal Class 
Day, when I had béen refused. ‘Probably she’s 
forgotten all about me,” I thought bitterly. 

The evening passed quickly. When it came 
time to turn in, Tom took me up to my room, which 
was next to his on the third floor. We chatted for 
a while, and then he left me, after wishing me a 
hearty “good-night.” 

I pulled a notebook out of my pocket and sat 
down by the table to look over the business instruc- 
tions which my uncle had given me. But I 
couldn’t concentrate my mind on business. The 
room seemed close. I got up to open a window. 
I pulled aside the curtains and shade, but, to my 
surprise, | found only the blank wall instead of 
window glass. It was a blind window. I went to 
the other window. “What!” I exclaimed, as I 
pulled aside the curtains, “another blind window!” 
Such was the case. There was really no window at 
all in the room. Curtains and shades had been so 
arranged on the wall that at first glance the room 
appeared to have two windows. 

What could this mean? I was perplexed. At 
that moment I happened to be standing near the 
door. I put my hand on the knob, and tried to 
open it. To my consternation, the door was locked 
on the outside. What! Was I a prisoner? TI 
iried the closet door. That, too, was locked. 
There was absclutely no way in which I could es- 
cape from the room. 

But what was the meaning of it all? 
been made a prisoner? 


Why had I 
Did my iriends distrust 


me? Had I done anything to make them suspect 
that I had evil intentions on their house? Did 
they think that I was a burglar in disguise? No, 


that could not be it. Had I any reason to distrust 
them? To be sure, I had known Tom very little 
at college, but he had always seemed all right. He 
had treated me like a friend and a brother. Had 
he any reason for wishing to keep me confined? 
Of course there could be no question of robbery, 
though, to be sure, I was wearing a ring worth 
several hundred dollars, as well as valuable cuff 
links. My watch fob, too, was an heirloom which 
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HM Sailor’s Tnitiation 


By Frank R. Bradford, L., 05 


OW, if vou have any fear of being sea- 
sick, give yourself something to do. 
Keep moving.” 

With this parting bit of advice, I 
went on board the ship. | lt was to 
be my first encounter with the briny 

monster of the deep, and with much inward quak- 

ing I was now prepared to face the gréat unknown. 

There was an absolute calm when we left port. 
Hardly a ripple appeared on the water until our 
sharp prow cut its glistening surface. The blood- 
red rays of the setting sun silhouetted a last light- 
house, and then disappeared, leaving a fiery glow 
in the heavens. Then came the darkness, and as 
so often happens at sundown, a fog, thick, im- 
penetrable with the eye, rose and embraced us in 
its ghostly grasp. Fearing that rough weather was 
to follow, I came to the conclusion that if I could 
only get to sleep, in that state of blissful uncon- 
sciousness I might escape the dread effects of the 
storm. Tucked snugly in my upper berth, I en- 
deavored to coax dreamland to me, and to drive 
away the thought of that friend, “seasickness.”’ 
Oh, that fog horn! How could any one go to 
sleep with its hoarse, intermittent coughing not ten 
feet awayr And then came the storm. 

Desperately I clung to the bedding to keep from 
landing on the floor, and always at my ear was that 
tigly little friend, whispering: “Get: sick. Get 
sickey UGet' sick.” 

Suddenly that parting word of advice flashed 
through my mind: “Keep moving.” Out into the 
storm I went, and started walking, or rather, trying 
to walk, up and down the deck. I will not say that 
that deck ever did take a perpendicular position, 
mut it'is a fact that more than once, when I was 
thrown against the rail, the black, angry waters 
tossed directly beneath me. It seemed hours that 
I journeyed from stem to stern) of that boat, and 
then, as the fog had lifted, I again went to my 
bunk. But a new torture now assailed me. On 
the other side of my stateroom wall was the steer- 
ing engine, with its convulsive whirrings and 
erindings. And directly over my head ran the rat- 
tiing and squeaking rudder chain. There could be 





no sleep for me there, so out on deck I went again, 
this tinie resolved to stay. 

Irom that moment dates my passion for the sea. 
An inexplainable exultation seized me as I battled 
against the salt spume and fought to keep my feet. 
All fear left me, and I exulted in my new-born 
courage. I seemed even to derive a peculiar 
pleasure from the very howling of the wind through 
the rigging. When the fog came in again, I took 
my post near the lookout and strived, as he, to de- 
tect and place the slightest moan of a fog horn, 
which might mean approaching’ death. 

A groan is heard.' Is it ahead? To the right? 
To the left?) Who can tell?) Through that soft, 
yielding, ghostly-white mass we distinguish a 
sound, and strain our senses for its repetition. Is 
‘t nearer? No, the next time it calls from infinity. 
But now, did it not cry out from right under the 
port bow? As the will-o’-the-wisp, it flits about, 
now here, now there. To our howl of warning it 
answers with a hoarse, metallic roar, and then with 
a groan as of a dying man, so far away is it. But 
soon the sound becomes distinct and to the right. 

“Lighthouse on the starb’d bow, sir,” calls the 
lookout, and the pilot answers with a tinkle of the 
hell. 

So on through the night we plowed through the 
mountains of waves,.now with a blizzard raging 
about us, now blanketed by the fog. Grim death 
was abroad, and seemed ‘to approach with each 
sound. Once there was the sharp yapping of a hand- 
horn, and almost immediately a small schooner ap- 
peared in the mist, so near that I heard the startled 
yell of its helmsman, and then was gone again. A 
triple call sounded as if from another world. 

“That would be a tow of coalers, probably,” the 
lookout informed me. In a rift of the fog a light 
flashed out, and we passed a lightship, and then a 
war ship asked our news by wireless. 

At abeut two bells a gravish light began to be 
noticed. Though the waves were still running 
high, the wind had died away, and gradually the 
mist thinned and then passed away, and the sun 
shone down clear and beautiful. 

Seasick? I don’t know what it is. 





The He D.C. 


The Jantiary meeting of this club was held at 
the home of Miss Pearle Whitehouse. After the 
business meeting, a game was played, and the prize 

awarded to Miss Grace Bradford. Refreshments 
were served, and after a very pleasant evening the 
club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 

The February club meeting was held at the home 
of Miss Eleanor Neilon. Almost all of the evening 
was given up to the initiation of Miss Sarah Coyne, 
who is now a member of this clwh. Refreshments 
were served, and the club adjourned, after a very 
pleasant evening spent by all. 


Tau Delta Theta 


At a meeting of the above club held March 8, 
the semi-annual election of officers took place, and 
the following were elected for the ensuing term: 
President, Miss Weissbach; vice-president ‘and 
treasurer, Miss Floyd; secretary, Miss Wedge- 
wood, all of Latin, ’07. The business of the pre- 
ceding term was brought to a close, and commit- 
tees were appointed for perfecting plans under con- 
sideration. A vote of thanks was then tendered 
the retiring officers. 
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The Realization 


By I. Leo Bryan, EB., 05 


T was growing dark in the room, and 
the man poked the fire until it blazed 
up, and then leaned back in his chair. 
The flames danced in elfin fashion and 
lighted up the room in a comfortable 
glow, and the man dreamed. As he 

raised his eyes, he caught sight of a picture over 

the bookcase. It was the picture of a choir boy 
who, dressed in his surplice, was singing his soul 
out through his eyes rather than with his voice. 

How long the picture had been there, and how little 

he had noticed it! He would take it down and 

study it. Curly, golden hair covered the head; the 
eyes, which gave the whole picture its character, 
were honest, pure, inquiring, and yet self-reliant, 
and seemed to be inspired. A good nose and 
thoughtful mouth and firm chin completed the pic- 
ture. Efe remembered the day the boy had it 
taken. Twenty years ago! How it was raining, 
and how afraid he was that there would not be light 
enough! How long the exposure had seemed, and 





yet how easy it was, so natural had the position be- 
come! He could see again the church in the dim 
glow as the boy sang “Lead, kindly Light.” The 
heavy oak pews, the silent congregation, the kindly 
minister. The other boys in the choir uncon- 
sciously moving their lips in unison with his. How 
the boy had said that he was going to be a man,a 
strong man and wise, successful, and, above all, 
good and pure. The scene faded and the years 
passed before him. He grew and went into the 
world, and one by one succumbed to the tempta- 
tions cf life until he grew wise with the worldly 
wisdom of men, and rich, too, but—that was all. 
Where were the honesty, purity, and goedness he 
had started with? Looking back along the road of 
his life, he could see them left at different points, so 
that he could carry something else more—more— 
well, more useful. The fire burned low, the room 
grew cold, and a half sob and half sneer escaped 
irom the man’s lips. It was the last crisis, the turn- 
ing point. He had come to the realization. 





In the Iband of Fate 
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“Then why don’t you?” angrily. 


“Because, unfortunately, my arms are not ten 
feet long.” 

Anothe 
use. 
snow. 

“Mr. Conductor, I relieve you of your promise. 
Now, please come and help me.” 

“With pleasure,” I replied, eagerly going to her 
assistance. I soon made a path, and, lifting her in 
my arms, I carried her through the worst of the 
drift. 

“Why, aren’t you strong!’ admiringly. 

“Kailroading develops a man.” 

“Do vou know that when you first came on my 
car, I did not think that you were born for a con- 
ductor.” 

“Indeed! 
tance?” 

“You may remain here, that is, if you wish.” 

“Gracious company is not to be rejected.” 

One of those charming frowns that only a beau- 
tiful girl can make and a long silence was all the 
reward I received for my compliment. But she was 
the first to break the silence. 

“Why, I think the night is growing worse every 
minute. I wish I was at home in the big chair in 
front of the warm open fireplace.” 


attempt to go ahead, but it was of no 
She was unable to make a path in the deep 


Do you wish me to return my dis- 


“What matter how the night behaved? 
What matter how the north wind raved? 
Blow high, blow low, not all its snow 
Could quench our hearth-fire’s ruddy glow,’ ” 


quoted I. 


“Why, how appropriate!” she exclaimed, “you 
should lave been a playwright. But here is my 
home, so [ wish to express my thanks for your 
great service to me. I don’t really know how to 
thank vou enough, for you have been very kind, but 
if there is ever anything that I could do for you to 
return your kindness, I should be only too glad to 
On ites: 

“Thank you, Miss,” I replied, as I rang the bell 
of a beautiful suburban home. 

“Beg pardon, Miss Williams,” began the maid as 
we entered, “but Mr. Watson was here, and told 
me to ask you to reserve Wednesday the fifteenth 
for him, as he desires the pleasure of your company 
at the ladies’ night of the Racquet Club.” 

“Thank you, Mary; please bring tea.” 

“Miss Williams, a few minutes ago you stated 
that you would be willing to do anything for me 
that I desired.” 

“Well, 1 should be glad to do something to re- 
turn your kindness.” 

“T have a confession to make. You remarked 
that I did not appear to have been born for a con- 
ductor; I was not. Iam an actor, and a poor one, 
playing the part in which the hand of Fate has 
placed me. My request will surprise you, but 
nevertheless I am sincere. I desire that you de- 
cline the invitation just extended you, and accept 
my invitation to the same event.” 

“But, sir, you must remember, I do not know 
you. Come, let us partake of some of this hot tea, 
and try to straighten matters.” ae 

“Thank you, but I am still a conductor, and my 
place is with my car, so I must return immediately. 
I know you to be a lady, so presume you will keep 
your word. I will call for you at eight next 
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Wednesday Good 
liams.” 
“Sir, you must at least give me your name.” 
Here is my card,” I replied, handing it to her as 
1 went out the door. 
_As | went down the steps, I heard her exclaim, 
“Robert Chester Parker, Bob Parker!” 


fe 


Is it not wonderful what complex difficulties we 
become involved in at times, how deep in wé may 
seem at times, and how hopeless the solution of the 
trouble appears? Is it not more wonderful how 
we will ponder and rack our brains for wavs to sur- 
mount these obstacles, how make attempt after at- 
tempt to override these difficulties, only to be un- 
mercifully hurled hack into darkness and discour- 
agement? And is it not most wonderful how, like 
the sun bursting forth from behind the clouds after 
a storm, a great light will fall upon us, which gives 


evening. Wil- 


night, Miss 
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us courage, and we arise, make a last desperate try, 
scale the wall, and land safely on the other side, free 
and clear of the load, which burdened us before? 
What is that great light, that inspiration, that 
courage which makes us invincible? Is it not the 
hand of Il'ate? Thus does Fate assist the human 
being! Thus does it bring about that which a 
short time before is deemed impossible ! 

So it was that, on the evening of December 15, 
[ created a sensation by entering the reception hall 
of the aristocratic Racquet Club, escorting Miss 
Dorothy Williams, deemed by all the most beau- 
tiful young lady for miles around. 

Bill Somers was upon us in an instant, blubber- 
ing like an excited monkey at a zoo. “Congratu- 
lations, old man, you win; the dinner is on me; 
itll be for feur—-how——”’ 

“Keep still, you idiot!” I commanded, “and meet 
my friend---Miss Williams, allow me to present 
Mr. Somers.” 


Paranmornrms so I Oe_=232]53 ]7F eo eS Si re re re pp yaw 


Frank Carlton’s Christmas Vacation 


[Continued from page 115 | 





*way up at the other end of the platform. He 
couldn’t hear if we let off a cannon,” jerked out his 
opponent between breaths. 

Suddenly there was a crash at the other end of 
the car as the door was banged open, and in rushed 
a man with a lantern. ‘ 

“What's the matter in here? I thought—— 
But Johnson got no further, for his eyes told him 
what the matter was, and instantly he was strug- 
gling with the other robber, the larger of the two. 

Carlton’s enemy was a strong, muscular fellow, 
but too slow for the young collegian, and in ten 
minutes Frank had him lying on the floor of the 
car, and was just preparing to plant himself on his 
fallen enemy’s chest, when a sharp exclamation 
drew his attention to the other contestants. | He 
looked up to see Johnson fall heavily to the floor, 
and the larger robber make a break through the 
door. 

“Grab this fellow, Johnson!” yelled Frank, “Dll 
catch him.’ And he was off up the long platform, 
chasing the fleeing robber. Slowly, but surely, he 
was gaining on him. Straight down the railroad 
track they sped. Then Frank noticed something 
that made him increase his speed. Not for ahead 
of them in the yard was a freight train just starting 
up. That was the man’s game; to gain the steps 
of the caboose, and then keep his pursuer from get- 
ting on the car, and thus escape him. 

Although the train steadily increased its speed, 
the tremendous spurt of the man rapidly brought 
him nearer. He had almost gained his object, when 
a train-hand appeared on the platform. 

“Stop him! Keep him off! He’s 
yelled Carlton. 

” The brakeman took him at his word, and broke 
the robber’s grasp on the handle, and jumped from 
the car to assist Frank. 


” 


a crook!” 


The brakeman reached the man first, but was 
speedily knocked down by a tremendous blow from 
the shoulder. 

Frank was more successful and evaded him, but 
he quickly realized: that without assistance his 
chances of capturing the man would be small. 

He fought like a demon, throwing off one man 
and then the other. Once, by a quick turn of the 
body and a terrific blow, he sent the two reeling to 
the ground together. Then he started off across 
the tracks, but the two quickly got up with him, and 
the fight was continued. But the man’s endurance 
was not equal to the combined strength of his ene- 
mies, and it was only a matter of moments before 
they had him subdued. 

Picking up a heavy stick from alongside the rail- 
road track, the train-hand ordered him to march 
back to the express office between them. The rob- 
ber started to resist, but the sight of the heavy 
cudgel waving menacingly in the brakeman’s hands 
made him see the uselessness of any further at- 
tempts, and, with a man on each side of him grasp- 
ing his arms, he marched quietly back toward the 
office. 

On the way they were met by three policemen. 
five members of the night force, who had been 
awakened by the running and shouting, and the 
night watchman. 

“Good!” exclaimed Johnson, peering out of his 
half-closed eyes, “you got your man. He nearly 
killed me, though.” 

The bass’s face was a sight; battered and 
pounded until he was hardly recognizable. But, 
like the plucky man that he was, he held on and 
fought the robber until actually forced to give up. 

When Frank Carlton went back to Tufts he was 
#500 richer; for the man proved to be an old 
offender, long sought after by the police of several 
cities; so badly wanted, in fact, that a reward of 
$500 was offered for his capture, 
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The Sealed Chamber 


[Continued from page 116.J 








would bring no small amount of money. Tom 
knew that I had a lot of valuable stuff in my suit 
cases, but he did not seem like a fellow who would 
lure me to his house for the purpose of robbing 
me. What did it mean? Was there some plot? 
Perhaps young Davenport, with some colleagues, 
was even going to murder me. They would get a 
good, fat sum of money by doing this, and it would 
he easy enough to cover up the crime, for only Tom 
and a few of his friends knew anything of my 
whereabouts. My uncle thought I was in New 
York. Unexpectedly, however, I had heard that 
1 could make a good deal in Springfield, so I had 
come to that city. 

Then I theught of Mrs. Davenport. Nonsense! 
Vhe idea of robbery and murder in her house was 
absurd! And yet, why this strange treatment? 
The whole affair was very mysterious. I tried the 
doors again. They were locked. I searched again 
for windows. There were none. 

“Well,” thought I, “I’ll be armed when they 
come to rob and murder me.” I started to pick 
up the grip in which I had packed two pistols. It 
was not there. Then I remembered that when we 
Lad started upstairs, Tom had picked up my lug- 
gage. 

“Anything in that grip you want to-night?” he 
asked. 

“There's nothing much there except some pis- 
tols,” I answered, laughing. 

“Hum! Guess you won’t need those,” he said. 
“We don’t have burglars around here,” and with 
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these words we went on upstairs without the grip. 

Consequently, I was defenceless. Thema 
thought of my golf clubs. One of those might be 
oi some assistance. As I reached for the bag, I 
happened to look under the bed. A cold shiver 
ran down my back, for two hoots, sticking up as if 
their owner were lying flat on the floor, were 
visible. I seemed frozen to the spot. There was 
certainly a man under the bed. I was imprisoned, 
and carefully guarded hy armed men. I heard a 
step in the hall. Horrors! The forces were unit- 
ing! My last hour had come! I heard a hand 
turn the doer knob. The door opened. 

“What, old man!’ cried Tom, laughing, “asleep 
in your chair? This room is like an oven with all 
the windows closed. And you look as if you'd seen 
the ghost of Hamlet’s father. What’s up? Guess 
the rarebit the girls made was.too much for you. 
Say, are you awake enough to listen to my news? 
Tt’s just this: You know Ted Walbridge married 
Grace Barnett, Dorothy’s sister. Well, Ted and 
Grace are going to give a house party up in Bland- 
ford next week. It seems that Ted’s in Springfield 
(iaying in provisions, I guess), and he met the boys 
going home from here to-night. The fellows told 
him you were visiting me, and so he just called up 
on the ’phone (it isn’t much after eleven o’clock) to 
ask you to join the party. Grace and Dorothy 
second the invitation. Better accept. Dorothy 
has never married, you know. She’s a much 
quieter girl than she was four years ago. .I think 
she’s sorry for the way she treated you, and that 
she—Well! to tell the truth, Jack, I think there’s 
a chance for you yet.” 

And Tom was right. 





The 1907 Tech Show 

“William, Willie, and Bill” is the title of the third 
annual Tech show, which will be produced on the 
nights of April 25 and 26. 

The Tech show will occupy a unique place in 
Boston's amateur theatricals this year, as it will 
have to fill the place of the cadets and bank off- 
cers of previous years. The management realize 
this, and may prodtuce an extra Boston perform- 
ance, in addition to the two matinees. These mati- 
nees are to he given on April 25 and 26 at the Co- 
loniai Theatre. One performance will be given at 
the Malden Auditorium on the evening of April 26. 
This will be the only opportunity for the outsiders 
interested in the Tech show, because it has become 
so poptilar that every inch of room in the Boston 
matinees has been taken up by the students of the 
institute. This year’s play was written by Edwin 
dames, ‘07, a graduate of Harvard, class of 1905. 
The music is being written by E. H. Packard, H. 5S. 
Moody, H. S. Wonson, C. W. Coffin, of the Senior 
class, J. W. Hale, 08, A. H. Ginsberg, ‘09, and H. 
A. Hale, 710. The management is composed of 
Alexander Macomber, ‘07, general manager; 
Harold McCready, 08, business manager; G. B. 
Stewart, 08, stage manager; and J. C. McMillin, 
07, advertising manager, former editor-in-chief of 
the Rapviator. The show is being coached by 


James Francis. Tickets may be purchased from 
the above by mailing, sending return postage. 
10-0 @ -0>-G +8 — 


Dartmouth College Wight 


The students of the Somerville High Schools 
will be interested to know that the annual Dart- 
mouth College Night will be held at Odd Fellows 
Hall, Winter Hill, on Thursday evening, April 4. 
The entertainment will he by the Dartmouth Glee 
and Mandolit Cluh, which consists of several of 
our former graduates. The concert is from 8 to 
10.15, dancing afterwards. William U. Wyman is 
chairman of the undergraduate committee. All 
seats reserved, and may be had of Arthur G. Pear- 
son, 804 Broadway, Winter Hill. Any club or so- 
ciety wishing to obtain seats together will be shown 
every possible courtesy. This show is one of the 
best of the amateur theatricals seen in this vicinity. 
+0 0° @ -0-@- 


‘Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, 
Ethel Colcord, has been bereaved of her beloved 
father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1910 of Somerville 
Latin High School, tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. Arthur S. Hatch, President. 

Ruth Wallace, Secretary. 
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Each year tne Freshman class at Northwestern 
University presents an original farce comedy, 
known as the Trig Play. The play-writing compe- 
tition was won this year by Parker Lowell, Latin, 
06, Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity, in partnership 
with a classmate. As his partner was obliged to 
go to the hospital, most of the play, as well as 
many of the accompanying lyrics, was written by 
Mr. Lowell. The play, which consists of three 
acts, will be presented May 25. 

Somerville was well represented in the Dart- 
mouth relay team, which ran against University of 
Pennsylvania at the B. A. A. games Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 16, Jennings, Latin, ’03, Soule, Latin, ’05, 
and Pritchard, English, ’03, being three of the four 
men. 

Herbert Sanborn, Latin, ’06, Harvard, 10, is 
playing in the Freshman Mandolin Club. 

Leslie Cummings, Latin, 06, Harvard, ‘10, has 
made the University Glee Club. 

George Sargent, Latin, 06, Harvard, ’10, is sing- 
ing in the choir at Appleton Chapel. 


George York and Harry Burroughs, of Latin, 


05, are Sophomores at Dartmouth. 

Arthur, Latin, 05, Dartmouth, ’07, played point 
on the ’Varsity hockey team. He was unable to 
play in the Harvard game, owing to an attack of 
scarlet fever. 

It is«with sincere regret that we learn that Ar- 
thur Gow, Latin, ’06, Dartmouth, ’10, has been at 
the Somerville Hospital with a severe attack of 
sciatica. 

“Bob” Knight, Latin, 06, Tufts, 10, played on 
the ’Varsity basket ball team. 

Edward Sweeney, Latin, *95, has left Dartmouth, 
where he spent his Freshman year, and is now a 
Sophomore at Holy. Cross. 

Rev. A. Edward Scott, S. L. S., ’98, Harvard, 
02, General Theological Seminary, ’05, preached 
the first Sunday in February at both the morning 
and evening services at Emmanuel Episcopal 
Church. 
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Miss Lucy Gow, Latin, ’03, is a Senior at Vassar. 

Thomas McCarthy and Frinest Moore, Latin, ’04, 
are Sophomores at Tufts. 

Miss Marion Orne, Latin, “03, is a 
Tutts. 

Joseph M. Wright, Ezekiel Pratt, and George 8. 
McLaughlin, Latin, 05, are Sophomores at Har- 
vard. 

Harold F. Albee and Roland C. Shiere, Latin, 
04, are Sophomores at Harvard. 

Miss Margaret Little, Latin, 04, is a Junior at 
Smith. 

Frederic Hanimett and D. B. Stevens, Latin, *04, 
are Juniors at Tufts. 

Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Latin, 06, has just received 
a silver medal from the Humane Society for. his 
bravery on August 18, 1906. This is the fifth pub- 
lic acknowledgment of this kind that he has re- 
ceived in recognition of his self-forgetful courage. 

Percy Harrison, C. Sherwood Ricker, Richard 
Bell, L. M. Horton, O. A. Wyman, and Rhodes 
Robertson, Latin, 04, are Juniors at Harvard. 

Ivan Smith, Latin, ’05, is now 2 Sophoniore at 
Harvard. 

Wilfred J. Doyle, ’92, is assistant clerk of com- 
mittees in Boston. 

Ralph H. Keniston, Latin, 00, is instructor at 
the Hotchkiss School, Lakeville, Conn. 

Joseph G. Hegarty, Latin, ’03, is in the Harvard 
Medical Schcol. 

Richard Bell, Latin, ’04, is in Harvard. 

Fisher Keeler Rice (English, ’02), B. U. Law 
School, °05, has opened a law office in the Carney 
Building, 43 Tremont street, Boston, in company 
with L. Guy Dennett. 

Recent weddings among the Alumni: Miss 
Emma Wetmore Cullen, E., ’99, to William Joseph 
Thompson, 222 Broadway; Miss Rebecca Alice 
Kendall, E., 00, and George Alphonso Gray, 338 
Broadway; Miss Anita Neely Fales, E., and John 
Stuart Jenkins. 


Senior at 
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The class of 1902 are arranging a reunion for 
April. 3 in Flemming’s Hall. It is hoped the very 
successful reunion of last year may be repeated 
with even larger attendance. 

Dr. and Mrs. Hanscom announce the engage- 
ment of their daughter, Aline Louise, E., *02, to 
Herbert Brooks Crosby, E., 708. 

Gorhamp We walantis yy gne 2 oumlclacy art cemn Ui eumnls 
teaching three hours per week in the Medford 
high school. Subject, algebra. 

The class of 1900 has lost a valued member in 
the death of Mr. George G. Clarke, a promising 
young civil engineer, for some time in the employ 
of Charles D. Elliot. 

Recent visitors during college recess: Houdlette, 
Noyes, Whitney, Dolbear, Savage, E., ’06, from 
Tutts; Fernandez, Beach, 1. 05, frome Ni ies 
Cochrane, E., ’03, from Dartmouth. 


The English Alumni are well represented on the 
public - library staff: Florence Hurter, E.,, 
‘07; Edith B. Hayes, E., 98; Mary S. Woodman, 
E.,’07; Bessie Duddy, 799; Nellie M. Whipple, ’00; 
Florence M. Barber, ’01; Charles A. Perry, E., 04. 

Miss Mary Perle Anderson, formerly at the head 
of the department of biology in the English School, 
now instructor in botany in Mt. Holyoke College, 
but on leave of absence this year for study under 
a fellowship in Columbia College, New York city, 
sails in June for Europe to continue study in the 
Kew Gardens, London, and at the Jardin des 
Plantes, Paris. 

Mertie M. Davenport is stenographer and Mary 
I. McIntosh, telephone operator, for the Baldwin 
& Robbins Company, Pearl street, Boston. 

Helen J. Stacy is a stenographer for the firm of 
Smith, Adams & Gibbs, Boston. 

Hazel L. Miller is stenographer for R. G: Dun 
& Company, mercantile agency, Winthrop square, 
soston. 

Charles A. Perry, E., 04, has been elected presi- 


dent of the Junior class at Massachusetts Normal 
Art School. 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


James A. Murray is with the Samuel Ward 
Company, Boston. 

Bernice F. Sprague and Anna M. Emerson of 
English, ’05, are employed as stenographers for the 
Samuel Ward Company, Boston. 

Stanley Hall Eldridge, of Jamaica Plain, E. H. 
S., 79%, and of the class of 1901, Harvard College 
was married to Ethel N. Fish, of Sharon, January 
12. He is engaged in business with his father in 
Boston, but resides on Highland street, Sharon. 

Miss Lulu Saunders, of Powder House terrace, 
is teaching in a country town about fifteen miles 
out of Springfield. She is a graduate of Somerville 
High and of Tufts College, class of 1906. She 
has many friends in this city who wish her the best 
of success in her chosen field of work. 

Norwood Silsbee, E., 97, was united in marriage 
January 6, to Miss Mable White. The couple re- 
side in Chico, Cal. 

Florence Stacy, E., 01, Holyoke College, 06, 
is teaching stenography at the Norton High 
School. 

A few from the class of English, ’06, have re- 
ported as follows :— 

Dora H. Hammond is employed as telephone 
operator for the Revere Rubber Company, Bed- 
ford street, Boston. 

H. Mildred Cowan is secretary to the vice-presi- 
dent of Samuel Ward Company, Franklin street, 
Boston. 

Helen E. Fisher is with the Fort Hill Press, Bos- 
ton, Mass. 

A. Leland Hart is bookkeeper for the General 
Electric Company, State street, Boston. 

As stenographer for Butts & Ordway Company, 
Purchase street, Boston, Florence L. Grow is suc- 
cessfully filling her place. 

On Friday, February 22, the Rindge, ’07, class 
held a banquet at the Amsterdam. Freeman, 
English, ’06, Jarvis, Latin, ’07, Commins, Latin, ’08, 
and Twohig, Latin, ’06, were guests. Jarvis and 
Freeman entertained with original sketches. 
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BE SURE TO DO YOUR 


SHARE IN MAKING THE 


“Baseball Concert a Successa 
FRIDAY EVENING, MARCH 29 
HENRY 11. MOORE HALL 





Tickets, Fifty Cents 
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the cover of the last 


“beastie, ” 
Jabberweck (Girls’ Latin School) is a decided im- 


Owing to its new 


As a number, 
and your exchange 


provement over the former one. 
too, it was unusually good, 
column, Jabberwock, was fine. Keep it up! 

Cranstonian, is your courage oozing or your 
material evaporating, that the greater part of your 
last number consisted of the High School Register? 

Several articles in the Salem Advance deserve 
due credit, and the exchange column is cne of its 
strongest points. 

“In what course will Philip graduate, Mr. Arm- 
strong?” 

Mr. Armstrong: “In course of time, by the looks 
of things.” —Ex. i 

No exchange colunin in the Academian! 
an omittance! Otherwise it shows 
school spirit in its various notices and stories. 

Man with very little hair, entering a. barber shop: 
» Barber, | want a hair cut.” 

Barber: “Which one?’—Ex. 

Robert (translating French): “I am a fool.” 

Weacher: “Ihat’s right; go on.” 

“What the Schoolroom Clock Saw One Night,” 
in the Burlingham Oracle, is a most unusual little 
sketch. 

How do you do! to the Falmetto and the Pine, 
a new arrival fresh from Florida. If you are to be 
one of us. hurry up and introduce an exchange 
column. 


What 
good 


Mimpire: “Foul.” 
Bright Freshie: “Where are the feathers?” 
Umpire: “This is a picked team.”—Ex. 


Student (to servant at door): “Miss Brown in?” 


Servant: “She’s engaged.” 
Student: “I know it. I’m what she’s engaged 
to.”—Ex. 


“Went to college, 
Joined the eleven, 
Played a game, 
And went to heaven.’ — 
“There are others.” 
The K. H. S. Enterprise shows a marked im- 
provement in its last number. 





The Usonian is one of the most neatly compiled 
and best arranged of any of our exchanges, while 
its cuts are very clever indeed. 

It is hard to say whether the Quarterly Tatler is. 
the best or one of the best of our exchanges, for 
this reason: It is published but quarterly, and 
thereby gains the opportunity over the monthly 
magazines, inasmuch as it has that much more time 
in which to procure not only better material, but 
also to select the best. To be sure, it is a pleasure 
to receive such a magazine, and a relief after sa 
many mediocre papers; but, Tatler, is not your 
criticism apt, on account of your superiority, to be 
somewhat too caustic? 

The December number of the Cue was some- 
what fuller than formerly. <A new, but less attrac- 
tive, cover seems to have been adopted. 

ome you make more out of your paper, Re- 
corder (Wine hester)? It is little more than a 
pamphlet, with barely the redeeming characteristic 
of “quality, not quantity.” 

The Spectator is a well-written, compact little 
magazine, with plenty of good material, but the 
athletic girl of the last number’s cover, I’m afraid, 
would not correspond to the laws of nature. 

8 0 QO + He 


Different tkinds of Girls 
A disagreeable girl—Annie Mosity. 
A sweet girl—-Carrie Mel. 
A very pleasant girl—Jennie Rosity. 
A smooth girl—Amelia Ration. 
A clear case of girl—E. Lucy Date. 
A geometrical girl—Polly Gon. 
Not orthodox—Hettie Rodoxy. 
One of the best girls—Ella Gant. 
A flower girl—Rhoda Dendron. 
A musical girl—Sarah Nade 
A profound girl—Mettie Physics. 
A clinging girl jessie Mine. 
A nervous girl—Hister Ical. 
A muscular girl—Collie Sthenics. 
A lively girl—Annie Mation. 
An uncertain girl—Eva Nescent. 
A big girl—Ellie Phant —Ex. 
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Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
“A groom rushed up, 
Rather a large 


A French translation: 
holding a horse in his hand.’ 
land! 

Some cuirent questions :— 

Whitman: “Quelle page?” 

Tucker: “Where’s the place?” 

J——s: “What, sir?” 

H——-1: “Where are the girls?” 

‘Lizzie’ M——1: “Got your Greek done?” 

Division 2 has held two debates during the 
last two months, which were very successful. 

Wh——n hasn’t outgrown his childish habits yet. 
He still likes to be at the window when the fire en- 
gines go by. 

By mistake Miss Florence Sturtevant was given 
as a member of the photographic committee. The 
notice should have read Miss Sargent, instead of 
Miss Sturtevant. 

Spring is almost here. Now we see demon- 
strated the old saving, “In spring a young man’s 
fancy,” ete., but how about the young woman? 
Our experience is so limited! 

Hi—--s no longer bears any resemblance to.a 
Teddy bear. 

Teacher (to Seniors): “Seniors, you should act 
according to your station, and be dignified.” 

Class (sotto voce): “Example is better than pre- 
cept.” 

How Tucker’s perspicuity is increasing! 

We wonder what takes M——r and H 1 to 
the annex every recess. Perhaps two Juniors 
could tell us, but let’s not embarrass the poor boys. 

Higgins is to be commended on going out for 
the team. If others showed the same spirit, our 
class would be better represented in athletics. 

“He was shining his spear.” 

No, Miss A—-—’s “quarto lIumine” does not 
mean “a quarter of an eye.” 
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Aeneas squeezed his sword.” 
08 
F. D. Coope, Class Editor. 
“Have you a little Fairy in your home?” 
take Hooper. ‘ 





If not, 
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Miss Etter has changed her seat. 
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low far does your history for to-day’s lesson 
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far as. the war in Spain,” replies Miss 





=r. 

Miss Helen Swain will henceforth be known as 
“athletes 

Healey is studying to be first engineer on an ash- 
Galgts 

“Things I Have Done,’ a new book by Percy 
Hogan, contains one full page and an illustration. 
lirst edition will appear sometime. 

Where does Dresser spend his Saturday after- 
noons? Ask him and see him blush. 

The Junior dance will be held April 23 at An- 
thoine Hall. Tickets may be obtained from the 
committee. Turn out and show your class spirit. 


709 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 

At a class meeting held recently, it was voted to 
have a class dance, and a committee, consisting of 
Harrington, Pitman, Sewall, and Jarvis, was ap- 
pointed to make arrangements for it. 

Only three more months, ’09, before we are 
Juniors. 

Remember, Miss Sp—gue, five minutes is the 
limit for chatting in the hall. 

Nothing has been said about Sher—dan for two 
months. We wish to announce that he is still the 
same. 

A rehearsal was held by the famous Uproar 
Quartette, otherwise known as the S. O. R. Club. 

Mac, the old “‘salt,’ gave us an interesting lec- 
ture on sponges the other day. 

Wil--ur was so elated over having a vacation 
that he forgot to come back. 





Miss C ts tells us it will be impossible for her 
to attend school as her seat squeaks. We extend 
our sympathy to you, Miss C——ts. 


Wass has had serious trouble with his eyes, and 
will be unable to attend school again this year. 


Three notes passed in is the record so far. 
The class meetings might be attended better. 
(Continued on page 127.) 





THE 


SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


125 


























"O7 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor, 


Some of us are beginning to be affected by a 
touch of the spring fever at this early date. 

Wanted! An assistant to help the class editor 
look over all the class notes passed in. 

We are sorry to lose one of our classmates, 
Edwin Freeman, who has left us for the “Hub.” 

R—h is thinking seriously of joining the travel- 
ing circus after his success as a comedian. 

One of the “boys,” when asked what he expected 
to do next summer, said he expected to go across 
water. We wonder if he meant the Chelsea ferry! 

Oh! by the way, have you seen Ver W———be’s 
new tie? It’s a daisy. 

Between times :— 

First: “Have you heard about Snow?” 

Second: “Why, no, what’s up now?” 

First: “Why, he’s going to New York.” 

Second: “What for?’ 

iismen Oh, to Lhaw.’ 

Go—--n, explaining his experiences in chemistry, 
told one of the “boys” that he only obtained a 
nickel. 

We are not sorry to say that that lemon joke has 
been squeezed to death. 

More puzzles by our comedian:— 

What is the hardest thing to part with? 

Why, a comb without any teeth. 

Don’t fail to obtain a good look at the photos of 
cur picture committee. 

Ii any one is held up by the roadside, don’t be 
surprised, for it only means the class dues. 

Ambitious the cause :— 

Yes, get onto the walk that (s) Winns. 

Bake— in modern history is always ’way back 
in ancient history. 

One of the nobles in physiology doesn’t under- 
stand why water plus a little molasses will run up 
hill, and he is not firmly convinced that the solution 
was water and molasses. 


08 
Edwin A. Sibley, Class Editor. 


Pres—on (translating): “Aussi 
mouton.”’ ‘As gentle as mutton.” 


doux qui au 


Mo—re was asked by one of the teachers what 
his father’s full name was. He replied: “I don’t 
know, but mother calls him pa.” 

Ek—gian says every time he runs his fingers 
through his hair he draws out a splinter. 


Some of the “‘boys>” occupations next sum- 
mer -— 
Rich, running a tug boat. 


Glidd en, Sunday sermons on Boston common. 

Lewis, “All out the front door, please.” 

sp—t, “hopping bells.” Note: This does not 
mean dancirig with pretty girls. 

Perry has ‘been hired for a baseball bat by the 
Boston Americans for the summer. 3 
Shedd, first violin in Condit’s orchestra. 

Potter, running a shell game at county fairs. 
Se—en was asked: “Parlez vous francais 2” 
“Yes, 1 parley it, but I don’t speak 1t/ 

Brewet’s new name: “La petite Henriette.” 
Rich sits in the front seat and exclaims, “Ah, 


{7 


at last at the head of the class! 
Dies juuior lech 
Yes, we still have our 
Room 23. 
Pickles were the only fruit eaten on the Seven 
teenth iof March. 
There’s much that I remember, 
There’s more that I forget, 
But the first D on my report 
I have not forgotten yet. 


ranks are thinning out. 
draft clerk with us in 


"09 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 

We regret to-announce that Walter H. Pilcher 
has left school, resigning his office as class editor. 
On March 6 Ernest W. Chapin was elected his suc 
cessor for the remaining four months. 

Fellows! ’Sh! Make Gustin smile and see 
what! 

Isn’t it peculiar how our music seems to dwindle 
down to a soprano solo on the difficult parts with- 
out Mr. Hadley? But we are glad to note that that 
solo is as sweet and powerful as ever. 

A rumor is circulating that croup is prevalent in 
the Annex. 

O Gee! (ometry). 


[Continued on page 127,] 
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The Senior class of Dartmouth has elected class 
cfhcers. William Jennings, Latin, “00, was chosen 
class marshal for Commencement exercises, with 
Reuben Prichard, English, ’02, assistant marshal, 
and William Wyman, English, ’03, floor director of 
the ball. 

Leo Hafford leaves for the West after the Gek 
show. His assisting coaching will be greatly 
missed. 

The baseball team will take six trips this year out 
of town. We have also two games with Brockton, 
where Mr. Whitcomb is now teaching. Allston, 
Volkman, and Dedham are also new acquaintances. 

During the February vacation Captain William 
Sharry called out the battery candidates, who prac- 
diced every morning in the Somerville Armory. 
Coach Cuddy has charge of the men, and the pros- 
pect is bright for a gocd battery. The veterans, 
Munroe as pitcher, and Bowlby as catcher, are a 
good team, and will make a fine showing. Other 
promising men for pitchers are Mixer, Scriven, 
Allen, and Cousins. For catchers, McLaughlin 
and Ireland are good material. There are several 
vacant positions to be filled this spring, and let all 
who have any idea of baseball come out and see 
what they’re good for. William Henderson is out 
for first base, and William Walsh for fielder’s posi- 
tion. nee good players have gone, but there are 
a few left who can be just as good with a little extra 
effort. 

The wearers of the Red and Blue are about to 
start on the diamond. Above everything else, the 
boys wili need support. Let everybody start the 
season well by attending the first game with Tech, 
708, at Broadway field. It is am easy matter to 
boast of a winning team, but it is a different matter 
‘to remain leyal to your team under adverse cir- 
cumstances. 


We regret that owing to illness, Nat Rice, who 
Jast spring was elected manager of the 1907 base- 
‘ball team, has been forced to resign. The vacancy 
has been filled by the appointment of Russell Free- 
man, who announces the following schedule :— 

April 9—Volkman at Somerville. 

April 18—-Tech, ’08, at Somerville. 


April 19—-R. M. T. S. at Somerville. ‘ 
April 24—-Dedham at Somerville. i 
May 1-—Mechanic Arts at Somerville. 
May 4-—Malden at Malden. 

May 8—-Groton at Groton. 

May 11—Cambridge Latin at Somerville 
May 15—Brookline at Somerville. 

May 17—brockton at Brockton. . 
May 185—Malden at Somerville. 

May 22—St. Marks at Southboro 

*May 25—R. M. T. S. at Somerville. 

*May 50——Dorchester at Somerville. 

*June 1—Ienglish High at Somerville. 

June 5-—Boston Latin at Somerville. 

*June S—-Dorchester at Dorchester. 

June 13— Melrose at Somerville. 

June 15—-Brockton at Somerville. 

*June 17—English High at Somerville. 

*June 22-——R. M. T. S. at Somerviile: 


*League games. 


Baseball, 24; Football, 14 


Thursday afternoon, March 7, an interesting, but 
rough, game of basket ball was played at Bacon 
Hall between the baseball and fcotball teams, base- 
ball winning by the score of 24-14. Hooper and 


H. Henderson played well for baseball. W. Hen- 
derson and Scriven excelled for football. The 
stimmary :— 
BASEBALL. FOOTBALL. 
Prsenians Li see cree essa ce See eS OEenn 
H. Henderson, risa ke eee ole ogee ep neva 
BOWwID i Cu. Ceeet its: ace 4... We. Hendersan 
Melaughitmel of. a-o.tep ae iste ri Elliott 
Flooper, Ta Ps. ae eee A, ane 
Score: Baseball, 24; Football 14. Gare from 


floor—Hooper (4), H. Henderson (4), Freeman 
(2), McLaughlin, W’. Henderson (8), Scriven (2), 
Elliott. Goals from fouls—Freeman, Hooper, W. 
Henderson (2). Referee—C. Cuddy. Time—15- 
minute halves, two periods. Attendance—200, 
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English Hotes 
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10 
Arthur H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

3ar—n has a new method of pronunciation. 
illustration: picturesque (picturé-skew). 

eiacle John’ F- 
uring ventilators. 

Tr—man_ spends so much time and energy in 
writing notes for the Rapraror that we fear he will 
be worn out by June. 


An 





les is quite an adept at meas- 








Gr <4 has graduated from short to long 
trousers. 
Mck n’s latest fad is hypnotism. We warn 


both teachers and scholars against his influence. 

We are very sorry that Gr d had to stay away 
from school on account of his tooth. 

13 m has great interest in Room 30. 
not told whether it is mining stock or not. 

We hear that Br + is going into the mattress 
business. He recently had his hair cut. 

Bar—-n moves his seat nearer the radiator “to 
keep cool.” A poor excuse is better than none. 

Division 1 has several vocalists. 

Room 32 is still wondering if Miss Mc 
has her: po0,. 
vimture:” 

We heard that the Sophomores were to have a 
sleighride. 

B—dman and ])—-vis expect to become musi- 
cians. 








We are 





thy 
which was predicted to come in the 





Qur old friend Crocker is also much interested 
in “wireless,” or by its new name, ‘“Radioteleg- 
raphy.” The modern Diogenes hunts for a youth 
who is nct! 

Why that sigh, Russell? 

Congratulations to “Grid” on his election to the 
office of assistant foothall manager. 

English, ’09, is proud of her representation in the 
Cecilia chorus. Without our ‘children,’ Miss 
Phinney and Miss Potter, it couldn’t have been 
quite as good. 


10 
AYE, dandleys Class) Editor. 


Miss V—l—n—-e still enjoys making pope-bon- 
nets for her dcllies. 

Pictures taken every recess in Room 9. Come 
carly and get best results. 

We hope to be well represented on the baseball 
team. 

Our bov traveler, Mlemming, who has left school, 
is planning a trip to Europe. He will probably 
visit Scotland, England, and Wales. Here’s wish- 
ing him a pleasant trip. 

Flint Gn German): “Da sah er auf einmal einen 
fKopi uber Gie Mauer heraufstauchen.” “Then at 
once he saw a head climb up the wall.” 

B—l—-w, our chemist, has discovered a prepara- 
tion to stop ink from thickening. He has not vet 
found a way to keep himself from thickening, 
though. 





Cope tn eeeaetten enn flprren ton eoh tata penhishiy AS pron tapas tlo hep Aga hiAy ALY poor eeprom |, 


First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 


before, but getting more good from what you eat. 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. 


agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa. 


Your favorite foods will be brown 
Take tea and coffee if they 


Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness ‘comes from the stomach, and 


is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. 


No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 


and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 


against our prosperity and happiness. 


If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’S restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone, 


enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 





Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 


241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 


Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and | 


5-@ WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 


Cp rrrmettn TD pirnremnttrtnnel fnstay emer nn teeth nels aA rretnel IR oh tap omen eral find 
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TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 
Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 
of scientific and practical medicine. Large and well-  fai'school! and sclontite courees etvou te (onnee aaa 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. made annually in the Infirmary. 


(Giraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass, 


VACATION TRIP 


TO 


Jamestown and Washington 


In Charge of HOWARD W. POOR 
Sub-Master English High School, Somerville 


Will Leave Boston, Saturday, April 27 
Returning, Sunday, May 5 


TRIP INCLUDES 


A short ocean voyage to Norfolk, three days at Jamestown Exposi- 
tion, side trips to Fortress Monroe, Hampton and Newport News; 
two days in Washington, visit to Philadelphia and stop over privi- 
lege in New York, returning via Fall River line. 

For further particulars see Mr. Poor at the English High School 
or address 27 Mt. Vernon St., Reading. Tel. Wakefield 253-2 


SP Peooooerrccoooooosooooooos cog AsBCome Cooked Sood 


: HARVEY E, FROST BOSTON. 3 
7 At RHODES’ ° the Corner . 











Fire Insurance, 
TELEPHONE 1462, MAIN, 116 MILK ST, 


See HO9OO0OOO 460000006 60000006 0046 





HO HOOF 969090006 O 


Prices Right Quality the Best 








HARRY Jd RAMSEY MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G, 


Prescription Druggist Hpothecary 
HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST.| 25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. Ice Cream Soda. 
Hot Soda. Cold Soda. Apollo Chocolates. New Store. New Goods. Prescription Work a Specialty. 


SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 








WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. teteproue 320 somerville 









 £f, ‘D. Wiewiss 294 oye aid _ Prepenicx A. ‘Durron 
Sask el SRAM aout Keats. plea mul Nay Manager 
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| -| Somerville iawn Co. 


Pn MAKERS: oF s. B Cf 8. PINS vo 5 
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Junction: Boston Avenue and Broadway 
West Somerville, Mass. 


"Supplies, Renting, Repateing 
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| PERRY & ‘SHEA 
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"Corner ‘Schoo! and Summer Streets 
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| SOMERVILLE, mn Ass, 
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2 FRANCIS Mi, WILSON. oot 


“Unertater 


TELEPHONES | “RESIDENCE, 7B4—4 “Telephone 330 ae 103 Cross Street 
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HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston a ae 

‘ _ BSTABLISHED 18600 cpp ete 

Any ae duplicated, or special designs farnished. ss 
| + Geld Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each a 

| Solid Gold, from 81,00 to 82.90 | 
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Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


TELEPHONE 


ane ae oie a he Bt ake ihn lad 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 


TO 


Somerville English High School, 1708 





In spite of mumerous inducements olfered: By (Gur 
competitors to secure the ‘contract for: the class werk tis 
year, we are pleased. to state, that we wete unanimously 
elected as class photographers. To us this endorsement 
proves. that ihe pupils fully appreciate Our work and our 
method of doing business. | 

Secure a card from any class member and reap the 


beneht: °° Good until October: 1st 1907. 
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Jordan Studio 


288 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
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General Office, 7 : Central Sti Boston 


WHARVES | BRANCH OFFICES, 


ef 7 A “Uaion Sausee Somerville 
Craigie’s Bridge, t Cambridge if 3 
raigie’s Bridge, Ease yeu € Gilman Square, Somerville. 


149 Medford Street, Charlestown 226 Main Street, Charlestown 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown Sil Main Street, Meas 6 


* B. TF. MOLLICA ae ©. GUSTIN 
Wholesale Commission ‘Dealer in — 


31 Summer Street Fruit and Produce — 





Firsteclass Shoe Repatring 110 Clinton Street and 7 Essex Avenue, Bosto1 
Telephones: 133, 134 Richmond Consignment 
WORK GUARANTEED References: Boston Fruit and Produce eecuie 


High grade Rubbers and Overshoes, purse Bradstreet, Fourth Navona! Bane + 


JAMES sc TAYLOR| 
Merchant Tailora TENNIS _ eee 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. “COLE a : 


- aO4 elie gaat Winter Hill 


: Es ‘Mightana Avenue BASEBALL. 


ins 194-1 








‘Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing, and Pressing Jerseys, ae si “Sweaters : 





Promptly Done al oe ! as 
"PRICES REASONABLE | “Wright & Ditson a 
DANCING |. Championship _ 
every MONDAY and SATURDAY Evenings at Satsingue— ae eis Ba 
hh eae sit Pe) slg --3 ol 1 
ODD FELLOWS pica Poe etait “WRIGHT. & DITSON- 
_ WINTER HILL: : New York. ta i Boston { : 





Providence, i if 


ie ® Teachers’ Exchangel ¢ 


of Boston, 120 Boylston Street ; on vA 
Recommends Teachers, Tutors, and Schools — 324 BROADWAY, WINTER | ide HL 


Correspondence Invited) : /. Telephone | _ Photographs of all, kinds — | 
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The question is often asked why more High 
School graduates do not meet with success, it being 
quite generally understood that young men gradu- 
ating from high schools are exceedingly well fitted 
to engage in life’s struggle, and one of the many 
causes given in answer to the question is, “The 
cigarette habit.” For the benefit of the few of our 
readers who are addicted to the habit, we quote a 
recently-edited treatise on health :— 

“Tf a boy is quite determined to accomplish self- 

‘destruction by a slow but sure route, there are sev- 
eral ways open. ‘There is the alcohol route, or the 
cocaine route, morphine, or the arsenic route, or 

Any of these may be guaran- 

teed to afford the young aspirant for perdition a 

maximum of physical suffering and disgrace in this 
life, to say nothing of eternal punishment through 
enfeebling the will, blunting the moral sense, and 


cigarette smoking. 


the general lowering of the whole spiritual tone. 

“Like alcoholism, the cigarette vice must bear 
the cdium of much related evil. The loss of true 
manliness and self-respect lead inevitably to loafing, 
profanity, lying, stealing, and kindred crimes; while 
the extreme nervous irritability prepares the way 
for deeds of violence.” 

This vice, although existing to a very limited ex- 
tent in high schools, has become so widespread 
amongst collegians and young men in business 
that a war of the most determined nature is being 
waged upon it, and all who are interested in the 
advancement of the youth of to-day are fervently 
praying for its suppression. 

mRR ER 

The English School cannot but feel extreme sat- 
isfaction in the work of the Debating Club, not 
merely in the excellence of its public work, which 
is certainly most creditable for a first effort of the 
kind with inexperience matched against experience, 
but in the fact that for the first time in the history 
of the schocl a group of pupils have found time, in 
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spite of heavy programmes, to continue the study 
and practice of the debate, and have persevered till 
a goodly degree of proficiency in the art is theirs. 

Debating clubs have been organized many times 
in the past, but all of them have, until the present 
club was organized, invariably died out because of 
lack of interest. 

For instruction, training, and encouragement the 
club is deeply indebted to its leading faculty mem- 
ber, Miss Helen Teele, of the department of mathe- 


matics and latin. 
eee se 


Current reports concerning a scarcity of college 
graduates in scientific branches dispels the pre- 
dominating illusion that this field is overcrowded. 
Two of the largest of Southern railroads have taken 
the stand of hiring none but college men to over- 
see the work of construction, and it is the general 
belief that this action is a step toward that goal for 
which all railroads are striving, 1. e., rapid transit 
with complete safety. 

npn e 


Howard W. Poor, ~sub-master of the English 
School, is again offering the opportunity to High 
Schocl pupils to accompany him on his trip to 
Washington and vicinity. An additional attraction 
this year is the Jamestown Exposition, where Mr. 
Poor intends to spend three days in sightseeing. 
The party will be in Washington two days, and the 
remainder of the time is to be utilized in excursions 
to Norfclk, Hampton,. Newport News, and Fort- 
ress Monroe. 

RRR ER 

The baseball season has opened, and three vic- 

tories are already recorded in the Somerville High 
Keep on with the good work. 
RRRR 

The Ravravor staff extends its sincere sympathy 

to Mr. Avery in his recent bereavement. 


School score book. 
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AL Midnight Visitor 


By Chester L. Foster, EB., °07 


HE train had left Chicago just as the 
first few flakes were gently falling to 
spread their white blanket over 
Mother Earth. Seated in the for- 
ward Pullman of the Sunset Express 

‘ Was a young man about twenty years 
old, a tall, clean-shaven, well-built young fellow 
with whom, up to the present time, the world had 
always dealt kindly. The only son of a wealthy 
family of New York, he had, after leaving college, 
assumed the position of drummer for his father’s 
jewelry house. 

Austin Hardy had had the experience of only 
three months when we first meet him seated in the 
Sunset Express to Denver to execute an important 
comiission for his father. Many of the firm’s 
drummers being abroad, he was detailed to secure 
the trade of the leading firm of jewelers of Denver, 
Colo. The trade, if received, would mean thou- 
sands of dollars for Hardy & Co. 

The time dragged slowly, and the outside world 
offered little of interest, only the steady flutter of 
ever-thickening snowflakes. The train, always 
slackening its speed, dragged slowly onward,—the 
powerful engines striving to surmount the innum- 
erable difficulties which the wind and snow pre- 
sented. 

Out in the engine cab the engineer, striving 
vainly to pierce the snow-laden air, could vaguely 
see only the pilot of his own engine as it plunged 
“onward through the white expanse of snow. From 
‘out the gloom ahead the faint, deep roar of the 
Northern Express, as it neared the crossing of 
‘Compton, reached the ears of the passengers. The 
Northern and the Sunset Express crossed at Comp- 
ton, the one going south, the other west, with two 
hours between them. 

The Sunset Express, three hours late, with strain- 
ing engines, burst into view of the waiting passen- 
gers at Compton just as the dull roar of a whistle 
and a gleaming streak of black shot down from the 
north. The mighty engines met broadside, one 
square across the other. 

As the uninjured passengers struggled forth from 
the ruined coaches, they might have noticed the 
monster engine of the Northern Express lying on 
its side a shattered wreck, a hundred feet from the 
‘small station. 


3 * k ok oS 





The little town of Compton boasted one little 
hotel, “The Red Fox Inn,” and toward this haven 
-of refuge the snow-covered passengers wended their 
way. ‘The little Inn must hold them all, but how? 
That question Austin Hardy was striving to answer 
as he hurried along. 

There were few passengers on the trains he 
knew, but that there would be a grand scramble for 
rooms and supper he was well aware. He pushed 


open the storm doors and entered the cheerful 
warmth and light of the Red Fox bar-room, how 
nearly deserted. Approaching the clerk, he secured 
a small room for the night, and hearing the arrival 
of the remainder of the crowd, hurried to place his 
erip and baggage in his room, returning just in time 
to see the entrance of the first few of the snow- 
covered travelers. 

The bar-reom loungers had now returned, snow 
and cold offered no attraction for them, and Austin, 
knowing well the character of the little town in 
which fate had now stranded him, surveved them 
with interest not unmixed with dismay. 

Austin well knew that the goods he carried were 
of great value, and the rough company in which he 
now found himself, together with his inexperience, 
caused him great anxiety. 

In a crowd such as was now entering, the un- 
scrupulous members might reap a rich harvest with 
ease, and it was to relieve his anxiety that he had 
secured a room to himself. Upon inquiry, Austin 
found that a train would leave the next morning at 
8.380, provided the tracks could be restored and the 
wreckage cleared up. Soon after, he retired to his 
room, and placing his grip containing his valuables 
beneath his pillow, and laying his revolver (which 
he carried because of the sense of security it gave 
him) upon the chair by his bed, securely locking the 
doors and windows, he turned out the lights and 
went to bed. Sleep was slow in coming, as it usu- 
ally is in a new place, and it was long after the bois- 
terous revelry from below had ceased ere sleep 
came to his tired eves. 

All was silent save for the roaring storm without ; 
no.other sound pierced the quiet of the room. 

Suddenly he was wide awake. He remembered 
no sound, only the sudden fright that comes to a 
tired and nervous mind in the dead of night had 
waked him. Some one was in the room! Of that 
he was sure. But there was no sound, no stealthy 
tread, no flash of a dark lantern, no stern command 
of “Hands up!” Nothing? Hark! 

No! It was all still, deathly still; even the storm 
seemed to have stopped its fury for a moment, and 
instantly there came to his sensitive ear the soft 
swish of the bed clothes and a gentle “pat, pat” of 
feet. Cold with fear and apprehension, Austin 
reached for the revolver,—it was gone! With a 
ereat fear tugging at his heart, he noticed the closet 
docr of his room open a little way and then gently 
close! Still not a sound of any great volume. Un- 
able longer to stand the strain, he jumped quickly 
up, and slamming the door shut, he turned the key. 
Not a sound came forth from the imprisoned burg- 
lar! Lighting the gas jet, Austin quickly explored 
the room by its dim light, and found the jewelry in- 
tact, his revolver on the floor where it had fallen, 


{ Continued on page 148.]} 
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HM Daughter of the Uloods 


By Marion F. 


ITTLE Selina helped pass the buck- 
wheat cakes to the lumbermen. 
They were Julie’s best, and the men 
were very hungry, after a hard day’s 
work in the wood region near Silver 
Lake. The logs had been dragged 

through the logging roads to the skidways on the 

shores of the lake. 

“Yes,” said Long Jim, “that outlet from Silver 
Lake to Big Bear River is a short cut, and mighty 
handy. By the way, do you know the story of that 
outlet? Well, a good many years ago, they say a 
feller canie out from the south shore country, and, 
while he was passing through these parts, found 
that lake. You know the silvery sand in the bot- 
tom locks like real silver. The poor fool thought 
it was, ana began to work on that outlet, thinking 
he could drain out the lake. After he’d worked 
some time, he got tired of his job and left it, and 
there ’tis now.” 

Thus they talked until late in the evening, when, 

eary, they threw theniselves on their rough bunks. 

Be cin had spent all the ten years of her life 
either within the great forest or on the outskirts 
in New France, where a colony of French people 
had settled in Eastern Canada. She loved all the 
features of this wilderness, and could follow a trail 
as well as any woodsman. Mondé Staline, her 
father, was a born woodsman, 
earned his living by hunting, trapping, or serving 
asa guide. This season, however, he was working 
with the lumbermen, for whom his wife Julie was 
cook. Selina, their only child, had always been the 
sunshine and comfort of their lives. 

It had been an exceptionally fine morning with- 
out, but tewards afternoon the snow had begun to 
fall, and continued until midnight. Then the moon 
crept out from behind the clouds, and, shining 
through the trees, gleamed on the white snow. A 
soft pit-pat of feet could be heard approaching; 
then the head of a great moose appeared. He 
gazed silently for a moment in the direction of the 
camp; then, turning, he went off into the forest. 
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Squire John Isley sat by a roaring fire in his 
spacious library. His newspaper had fallen from 
his hand, and he was gazing listlessly into the fire. 
As he watched the burning wood, he saw pictured 
among the flames the sweet face of a little child, 
the fac ce of his little ten-year-old daughter who had 
died two vears before. Since her death he had 
been sad and despondent, and nothing seemed 
worth while. “Mother,” he called abruptly to his 
wife, who came to his side, “Bill wants me to join 
him on a moose hunt this year. He starts to- 
morrow morning. You know I haven’t been into 
the woods since—well, vou know I couldn’t bear to, 
but this year I think I'll try it.’ 

“Do, Jchn,” she said, “I think it will 
good, and may you bring home a prize.” 

“li I do,” he said, “it shall be yours.” 


do you 


who had always. 


Foster, L., 08 


They were ready for the hunt. It was early 
morning, and, accompanied by their guide, they 
started for a long drive to the woods, then followed 
him throngh a long trail, and finally made camp. 
Yowards sunset they found tracks and followed 
them until it was too dark to see, when they re- 
turned to camp tired, but not disheartened. 

Early the next morning they set out again to 
follow the tracks they had ‘discovered the night be- 
fore, which meant a long and weary journey 
through scrub growth and underbrush. At last, in 
the distance, the y saw a large moose, but the wind 
was uniavorable, for he scented his enemies. 
Nothing daunted, they began a wild chase, and kept 
it up for some distance. Finally the animal, ex- 
hiausted by the long run, and weakened by the sev- 
eral shots they had fired at him, stood out in the 
open, in good range of shot.. They fired. Fora 
moment the noble beast stood shaking his head, 
iooking silently and reproachfully at them, but at 
the squire’s next shot he fell. They then cut a trail 
through the woods to a logging road near by, and 
along this dragged the carcass. On reaching the 
logging road, they saw smoke coming from the 
chimney of au. old shanty not far off. They de- 
cided te seek the hospitality of the inmates, for they 
were tired and hungry. 

Julie and Selina welcomed the strangers. It was 
the dinner hour, and ahout time for the gang to re- 
turn. Julie gave the guests some food, and, rough 
though it was, it tasted good to them. Selina en- 
tertained them with stories of Silver Lake and dif- 
ferent wood pets she had tamed. Soon she heard 
Mondeé’s whistle in the distance, and ran to meet 
him. 

“What a charming little daughter you have!” 
said Mr. Illsley. “It is very Strange, burmene 
greatly resembles our little girl whom we lost,” and 
the squire’s eyes filled with tears. Then an idea 
came to him. 


* os ok 3 * ok * 


It was late in the evening. The next day Mr: 
llsley was expected, “We must decide to-night,” 
Mondé inad said; “we have heen struggling with 
ourselves every night during these three weeks, and 
now this is the last chance, Julie, and we must make 
up our minds.” They were sitting in one end of 
the shanty. A lantern glimmered dimly near them. 
All the world seemed sleeping except these two 
and a solitary loon on the lake, who repeated again 
and again his weird call, sometimes answered by 
the hoots of an owl. 

“This man has no right.to her,” sams) aiecean 
wiff not give her up. We must tell Mr. Isley no. 
He is a kind gentleman, and I felt sorry for him, 
and of course he said that he would never let Selina 
forget us, and would bring her to us often, and that 
he would only take her to have her get her learning. 
Then she could come to us again, but it does seem 
hard, Monde, you know it does.” 
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“Yes, Julie, it seems too much to give up, but 
we must think of her. I was thinking tof what Mr. 
lilsley said. Fle told us that God had given her to 
us, and it is our « duty to do what is best for her, and 
bring her up to be the kind of woman that the 
world necds. “Tis true, Julie, that she doesn’t have 
much chance here There is no school, and we 
ain't much on books, you know. Think what Mr. 
tHisley could do for her! I Ww onder if we ain’t sel- 

fish, Julie, not to let her go.’ 

Julie sat silent for a few moments. 
with a determined look on her face, 


Then, rising, 
said: ““Mondé. 


you have shown me what God wishes us to do. It 
is hard, but for her good. 
yes.” 


We will tell Mr. Illsley. 
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The struggle was over. The lantern flickered 
out. The loon continued his calls, until finally a 
golden splendor began to shine in the east telling 
of the approach of a new day. 

The next evening the lumbermen were more 
silent than usual. Jests seemed out of place some- 
how. ‘They were lonesome, for the light of the 
camp had gone. 

The forest was still. Another moonlight night, 
and the same deep shadows and white snow. 
Another pit-pat of feet. It was the cow moose, 


whose mate had been killed. A low call, but no re- 
sponse. The cow moose was lonesome that night, 
too. 





Da Pompadour’s Fan 


By Margaret MD. Greenwood, L., ’08 


WAS up in the attic I found it, locked 
in an oaken chest. The fan that had 
once belenged to Madame La Pom- 
padour, and that had played such an 
important part on the evening of 
Louis the XV.’s ball, when La Pom- 

padour had flaunted it boldly in the faces of the 
court ladies as she glided to and fro through the 
marble corridors of the king’s palace. For years 
it had lain nestling among the musk-scented silken 
folds of a beantiful gown of olden days. As I 
gently pushed aside the shimmering fabric to catch 
a better glimpse of my treasure, a perfume was 
wafted upward like incense. It enwreathed me 
with a cloud of lavender and rose. I lifted the fan 
from the chest and took it in my hands. Then I 
spread the delicate trifle open wide on the top of 
the chest, that I might admire its exquisite work- 
manship to my heart’s desire. Thereupon, a vision 
of beauty presented itself to me. On a background 
of palest pink, a shower of pearls lay scattered in 
picturesque confusion, while the most. striking 
Ornamentation of all was a figure near the centre. 
Tt was in the semblance of a maiden, dressed in the 
costume of two centuries ago. She was magnifi- 
cently clad in a gown of flowered silk. Here and 
there a suggestion of some rich old lace fell in soft 
clusters on her snowy bosom, or half concealed the 
‘pretty arms. About her. swan-like throat was 
clasped a necklace of tiny diamonds. The massive 
raven hair was caught and held in bondage by a 
tiara of diminutive diamonds, although occasionally 

a stray lock escaped, only to curl lovingly about the 

slender neck. Her face was loveliness itself. Its 
greatest charm lay in the depths of her blue eyes, 

.eyes with myriad lights darting through them. 
What a world of suggestion lav in those fathomless 

eyes! 

As I mused on this dream of sweetness, [ thought 
‘Theard atiny rustle. It seemed a mere breath, and 
I deemed my imagination had deceived me until a 
second time I heard it,though ever so faint. I 
scrutinized the little fan- maiden, and imagine my 





surprise when I perceived her to move! Yes, I 
saw a diminutive foot encased in a dainty satin slip- 
per embroidered with pearls peep timidly forth from 
beneath the flowered gown. She took a step for- 
ward, thus bringing into prominence a second ex: 
quisiteiv shod foot. In wonder I watched the elfin 
figure as it advanced, until it stood upright on the 
oaken chest, a fairy-like creation, barely four inches 
tall. Then I well might have imagined myself in 
Lilliput. I watched her as she paced up and down 
on the polished surface of the lid. Suddenly a 
sweet little voice broke the silence, as she mur- 
mured: “Truly he loved her. Ah, how beautiful 
was the scene that night! How the lights and 
jewels glimmered and sparkled in that hall of rev- 
elry! And La Pompadour! She was the fairest 
of the fair. She was the sun, whereunto all the 
other stately dames and court beauties were as but 
moons. “lwas on that night the king first saw her. 
Again, if I mistake not, ’twas on that night his 
heart first burned with love unspeakable for my 
peerless mistress.” She ceased. I listened with 
bated breath to catch, perchance, another word con- 
cerning the memorable evening. For I was en- 
chanted by this whisper wafted through the ages 
to me from the ballroom of Louis the XV. 

It was in vain. The silvery voice was stilled for- 
ever. When I next looked toward the little figure 
I started. She had vanished as. by the stroke ‘of a 
fairy wand. The fan lay outspread on the chest as 
I had placed it. The little face with its glowing 
azure eyes peered at me from the background as of 
old. Tenderly I folded the fan, for it was cruel of 
me to drag to daylight this ghost of a vanished past. 
Then I-replaced it in its oaken chamber amid the 
flowered gowns and perfumes, to dream among 
their bygone graces of the “wonderful days that 
were.” And as I gazed fondly for the iast time on 
this relic of other days, I sighed as I thought :— 

“Where are the secrets you knew, 
Weavings of plot and of plan? 

Where is La Pompadour, too? 
You were La Pompadoutr’s fan.” 
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The Heroism of Russell Moore 


By Anna F. Fones, LB., O07 


NE evening in the winter of 1898 a 
crowd were assembled around the 
stove in the little station of Charlton ; 
there is always a crowd in a country 
station at train time, and on this 
evening a larger number than usuai 

had come together. | 

The east-bound train, heavily laden with pas- 
sengers, had just left: the few remaining seemed to 
be unusually happy, but why no one could tell; 
perhaps because it was dismal outside. 

Owing to a dense fog that had settled down, the 
little lamp in the ticket and telegraph office shed 
but a feeble light. The telegraph instrument 
ticked merrily on, sending its messages. The 
operator, Harry Truesdell, now and then glanced 
up from his work and addressed the group. 
“Here’s scmething,” he remarked. ‘The manager 
is coming west. His train will pass through here 
about. 9.30.” 

“Ts that so?” said Bob Taft. one of the listeners. 
“What engine is pulling it?” 

NNO, oon 

“Tsn't that the engine father used to run?” asked 
Russell Moore, a dark-haired boy of sixteen. 

Right) “you. are, Jad,’ replied” Bob, » “Your 
father made a mighty good engineer. Albert 
Moore was as brave and true-hearted a man as 
ever I saw. He used to run on all the specials 
until he was killed in that accident a few years ago. 
By the way, Russell, what are you doing now?” 

“Well, I do whatever I can. Of course, you 
know, I can‘t earn what father did; by a few odd 
jobs around here I make a little and manage to get 
the necessities of life for mother and myself. I 
wish I could get something better to do. There’s 
that mortgage on our house, and no possibility of 
paying it. I can’t bear to see mother worry ‘so. 
Since iather died times have been pretty hard with 
11S.4 

At this moment the telegraph instrument ticked 





furiously. The operator turned his attention to it. 
Soon he lifted lis head. His face was full of 
horror. 


“A runaway train is dashing toward the special!” 
he cried excitedly. ‘What can be done? What 
shall he done?” 

There was a pause. All evidently understood 
the horror of the situation. 

Then the boy, Russell, spoke up. “If it is a pos- 
sible thing, I will climb in the engine of the run- 
away train and try to reach the switch at the Way- 
ville station.” 

“Boy, you don’t know what you are thinking of,” 
shouted Harry Truesdell. “Why, it means death. 
You'll run into the passenger train and die in the 
collision. You must not do it.” 

“I’m going to try, anyway. I have watched my 


lather many atime run the engine. Just think how 
many lives will be lost if there is no attempt made 
to save them! As for mother, God bless her! If 
I come out all right, don’t ever let her know what 
i did. Prormise—quick !”’ 

For the hoy already heard a roaring sound 1n the 
distance. He rushed out on the platform. On ac- 
count of the fog, Russell could see nothing at first, 
but he heard a thundering up the track. Nearer 
and nearer it came! He could see the engine now 
coming towards him, The up-grade would slacken 
the. speed a little. Just as it was passing, he 
grasped a handle and swung himself up. His face 
was deathly white, and perspiration started from 
évery “pore. 

The engine was now going at a fast rate, but 
Russell saw that more speed was necessary, and he 
must get up more steam. The supply of steam 
was soon increased, so that the engine was going at 
a frightful speed. 

But, hark! What was that? Could he hear a 
train coming? He peered out into the fog, but 
could see nothing. It must be the special. God 
grant he might yet reach the switch! 

Louder and louder the sound grew. Nearer and 
nearer came the approaching train. In three min- 
utes more his train reached the switch and passed 
just as the manager’s train dashed by. 

“Thank God, they are saved!” 

So saying, Russell sank back. But he could not 
rest long. He must lessen the speed. Russell did 
his best, and in a few minutes saw the fast rate re- 
laxing. At last, just as he reached the Riverside 
station, the train came to a standstill. Russell’s 
appearance here was greeted with wonder and 
astonishment. In a few words the boy told his 
story. 

Meanwhile the special rolled on towards Charl- 
ton with its freight of human souls, not one of them 
dreaming of the danger escaped. When the train 
reached there it was signaled to stop, and there Mr. 
Wilson was told of Russell’s brave deed. 

Telegrams were sent to the diiferent places 
where it was thought the boy might have stopped, 
with orders to send him back on the first train to 
Charlton. 

In due time Russell arrived. When he stepped 
on to the platform he was greeted with cheers from 
a hundred throats. Many had been told of the 
heroic act, and nearly all the populace of Charlton 
were there to meet him. 

Russell shyly tried to hurry out of sight, but was 
quickly captured and brought before the manager. 
Taking his hand, Mr. Wilson said: “My boy, you 
have done a-noble and heroic deed. Hundreds of 
lives and thousands of dollars have been saved. 
You have our eternal gratitude. Please accept this 
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as a small return.” So saying, he placed a well- 
filled purse in Russell’s hand. 
Then, turning to his assistant, Mr. Wilson con- 


tinued: “January 1, 1899, Russell begins his duties 
as messenger in my office. His salary begins to- 
day.” 
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Cheer pon cheer rent the air. 
But Russell could not speak. 
full. He was thinking: “Now, 
we will have no cause for worry, for the mortgage 

will be paid.” 


His heart was too 
my dear mother, 





A MWMisunderstanding 


By Fean Witherell, L., 08 


T is hard to explain the actions of some 
people, and the attempted explana- 
tions are often so very confusing as 
to cause serious trouble, or at i 
perplexing situations. 

Aunt Priscilla little thougit, as she 
started home, after spending the afternoon with her 
sister, how quickly the two-mile walk would be ac- 

complished on account of her trying to explain the 
actions of a stranger, wo was in turn trying to un- 
ravel the mystery of her movements. 

In spite of her sixty odd years, Aunt Priscilla al- 
ways walked where it was possible. It was verg- 
ing on twilight when she started. It was dusk 
when she completed the first mile. 

Her timid soul saw highwaymen in every shadow, 
although there was har dly enough of a suggestion 
of concealed wealth about the plain, prim, little lady 
to attract robbery. She cast quick glances in all 
directions. Hearing a sudden sound, she would 
start quickly forward, only to slow down as sud- 
denly, as she warily skirted a clump of bushes. 

She was in a quiet part of the town, where the 
houses were placed back from the streets, with 
plenty of space between them. As it was about 
supper time, the street was almost deserted. 

Suddenly she heard footsteps behind her. By a 
quick glance over her shoulder, she discerned the 
form of a man of large proportions. She walked 
‘quickly on, and turned a sharp corner. The man 
followed. She left the sidewalk and took to the 
street. The man did the same. A hasty backward 
glance showed him not far behind and coming 
straisht towards her. 

Then she ran. And-he ran. What a race it 
was! Over fences, through yards, across lots they 
went. Once they burst straight through a hedge, 
and another time Aunt Priscilla left her cherished 
cashmere shawi adorning a barbed-wire fence.” But 
she didn’t care; for the next yard was her own. 

She Iooked back, but saw no trace of her pur- 
suer. She scaled the last fence, unlocked her 
-door,—how she was never afterwards able to tell,— 
locked it again on the inside, piled what furniture 
she was able to move against it, and then sank 
down on the sofa, a panting, exhausted heap. No 
lamps were lighted that night, but a single candle 
showed the way to bed. 

The next day Aunt Priscilla was forced to go to 





the washerwoman’s to see about some work. As 
she was leaving, the old lady inquired about Mrs 
Flaherty’s brother, who had been trying to obtain 
a position on the police force. 

“Oh, he got the job, all right,’ the hostess 
heartily responded, ‘“‘and say,’ she went on, “he 
nearly won his stripes last night.” 

“Indeed!” said Aunt Priscilla with polite in- 
LeneSse: 

“Yes, he almost got that crazy woman that es- 
caped from the insane asylum last week. The 
police were all on the watch for her, and Terry saw 
her and chased her, but she got away.” 


At the word “chase” the caller pricked up her 
ears. 

“Where was slie?” she asked in a tense tone of 
voice. 


“Down on Pleasant street.” 

Aunt Priscilla’s worst fears were now confirmed. 

“He was going along with his eye out for ‘Crazy 
Sal,’ as the boys had named her, when he saw this 
woman a little distance ahead of him, and he knew 
he hadwhec:” 

“Humph! 
self, but she merely asked: 
sure?” 

“Why, the woman was acting awful queer, star- 
ing all around and eyeing everybody ae saw, and 
tiunning and then slowing down. He followed her, 
and finally she saw him. Then he began to chase 
her, and say, couldn’t she run! No one but a crazy 
woman cculd have run as she did. Just as Terry 
was about beat out and ready to give up, he came 
to her shawl, that she had left on a fence. He gave 
it to me. Wait and I will show it to you.” 

As she brought the shawl, which Aunt Priscilla 
quickly recognized, she finished: “This is all he did 
get of the woman, though, for she disappeared while 
he was getting it. This looks some like one you 
’ she remarked, holding the article up to the 


Did he?” sniffed the listener to her- 
“What made him so 


wear,’ 
light. “You ain’t got yours on this morning, have 
you?” 

“No,” replied the visitor, edging nervously 


er—I—er didn’t wear it to-day. 


toward the door, 
I should have been at my baking 


t must go now. 
long ago.” 

As she hurried home, she resolved that another 
time she, like Rosalind, would at least let her timid 
heart be covered by a brave exterior. 
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The Maunted Mouse 


By Lillian Fobnquest, .,'10 


AST summer two young girls were 
visiting an aunt who lived in an his- 
toric little town on the outskirts of 
Boston. The oldest, Helene Sher- 
man, was tall, slender, and fair-haired, 
while her friend was small, with 

brown hair, laughing brown eyes, and a rosy com- 
plexion—a regular ‘ ‘nut-brown maid.” They spent 
most of the time tramping about the town, visiting 
every place of interest from the historic old church 
to the ancient graveyard. One morning they heard 
of an old house, about a mile out of town, which 
was said to be haunted. They were eager to see 
the place at once, so with their aunt’s permission 
they asked the coachman to drive them over that 
afternoon. 

This coachman—or more truly the man-of-all- 
work—-wvas voung, and thought he knew every tale, 
true or untrue, connected w i the town; therefor 
he was only too glad of the opportunity to exhibit 
his knowledge before the young ladies. On the 
way over he told them the story of the house, and 
if it was exaggerated a little now and then, who can 
blame the young story-teller? He was simply 
striving to entertain. 

The story was of an old miser who had lived a 
secluded life, pouring over his treasures in greedy 
delight and guarding them shrewdly. 

“Finally,” said Joe, for that was the coachman’s 
name, “robbers heard of all his wealth. So one 
night in July they sneaked in at the back door, 
murdered the old man and ran off with as much of 
the chink as they could pocket. Ever since then 
on the night the miser was murdered his ghost 
comes and prowls around that back door at mid- 
night. It is always wringing its hands and moan- 
ing horribly. As the town clock strikes twelve a 
rattling of chains is heard that means that the old 
fellow is about to appear., By the way,” he added, 
“to-night is the very night the ghost should be 
seen, and if you girls don’t believe my story you’d 
better come over and see for yourselves. But 
here’s the shanty,” said he, pointing toward his left. 
The girls turned and there indeed stood the for- 
midable looking house. 

It was a sadly neglected old place, windows shat- 
tered, the hideous brown paint pealing off in hand- 
fuls, and its gabled, moss-grown roof looking as if 
it might crash in without a moment’s warning. 
Lofty pine trees crowded around the old house, 
- while a few rods behind it a great ridge rose up in 
stately terraces surmounted by a dense forest which 
cast a gloom over the whole place, lending it an air 
of mystery that even the tumbled-down fence re- 
flected. 

The girls gazed at it with interest, but when 
asked what they thought of it, Frances replied with 
a toss of her’ head: “Oh, it does very well for a 
Sd 





story, Joe, but as for ghosts—well, I never did be- 
lieve in them.” 

However, something was evidently going on in ~ 
her mind, for all the way home she was suspiciously 
silent, a thing unusual for her. Joe wondered if 
she was thinking of the bit of advice he had given 
to them not long before, and he laughed to himself, 

Shortly after eleven that night two silent figures, 
shoes in their hands, crept cautiously down the 
stairs that would creak persistently, in spite of al} 
efforts to prevent it. Finally, the garden was safely 
reached without rousing any one but the sleepy cat, 
who shot malicious sparks from its gleaming eyes 
at the intruders for breaking in upon her exciting 
dreams of catching mice. 

Once in the garden the shoes were drawn ner- 
vously on, and the still, silent figures moved rap- 
idly away in the direction of the haunted house. 
As they entered the rickety gate and stole across 
the grass to the side of the house a sudden flash of 
heat-lightning, for an instant, lighted up the scene 
in’ fa ohoetly “fashion. How lonely it looked! No 
steady gleam of electric arc brightened the awful 
gloom of the place; nor did any “sound of the hus- 
tle and bustle of city life remind the trembling girls 
that any human life was near. Only the blackness 
and silence of the night was before, behind, and all 
about them. 

“Oh, Helene,” whispered Frances in a_ scared 
voice, “this stillness is fearful, why don’t you say 
something?” But Helene made no response, and 
poor Frances was frightened at her own voice, it 
sounded so distant and unnatural. 

Every moment seemed an eternity, and as they 
dragged slowly on they seemed to take the girls” 
courage with them till there was hardly a spark of 
it left. Cold shivers crept down their spines, even 
though the air was hot and sultry. They clung to 
each other trembling, feeling as if they must 
scream, yet scarcely daring to breathe for fear of 
that awful something that seemed closed in about 
them. The occasional vivid streaks of light that 
flashed across the sky revealed the house in all its 
gloom, hiding—they did not know what—behind 
its dreadful walls. 

“Helene,” whispered Frances again, “I think I 
shall die of fright just thinking of that old ghost— 
what will I “do if it really co ”! There she 
stopped with a gasp, for suddenly the sound of the 
town clock rang out on the still air with an alarm- 
ing clang! The girls caught their breath and held 
it, while the clock tolled out the hour of midnight. 
As the last echo died away a sudden rattling of 
chains sounded close behind them! With an ex- 
clamation of fear they turned, but saw nothing. 
Again they heard it, louder and more distinct the 
time. Then With a sharp cry they turned and fled 
across the yard. As they rounded the corner of the 
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house a sound like that of alow moan came _ to 
them. Shuddering, they increased their speed and 
hardly stopped until they were locked safely in their 
own room. There they dropped helplessly on the 
bed, too exhausted to even move or speak. 


The next morning they told the story with great 
excitement to an interested group of young people 
in front of the post-office. 


As Frances stopped a moment for breath a little 
boy asked, “But did you see the ghosts?” 


“T was just going to tell about that,” interrupted 
Frances. ‘Just as we reached the side of the house 
the lightning lighted up the back yard for a minute 
and I’m sure I saw something white there!” As 
she said this in a dramatic voice,;an old farmer who 
had been listening with a quizzica! smile on his face, 


stepped up to her and drawled out, ‘““Thet was a 
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queer coincidence, wasn’t it, ’specially seein’ as 
how the ghost must have made some mistake. You 
see,’ he went on, “that old miser was murdered in 
my house, next door—but I s’pose the ghost just 
got the wrong house—thet’s all—that is,’ he added 
with a grin—“if you’re sure you saw it.” After a 
moment's silence he questioned, “You say you 
heard chains rattling?’ As they nodded their as- 
sent he continued, ‘Oh, well, last night “twas so 
hot that I chained old Molly—my cow—out there 
near the house, and it was mos’ likely her chains 
vou heard. And next time,” he added with a 
shake of his head, ‘‘you’d better be sure you've got 
the real haunted house before yer work yourselves 
into such a fright thet you're sure you see ghosts.” 

So saying, he turned from the two rather be- 
wildered and speechless girls, and shuffled away 
chuckling softly to himself. 





WM Desert Cragedy 


By R. F. Tucker, L., 07 


ile 


The centipede trod on a hundred or so 
Of the millipede’s numerous toes; 

The millipede glared, and he was so mad 
That his spectacles fell off his nose. 


Ti, 


And with his nine hundred uninjured feet he 
Kicked the centipede hard as he could; 
Then in wrath they both rose, and almost came to 
blows,— 
If ‘twere not for the ladies they would. 


TT. 


But the rattlesnake rattled, and said to them, “Stop! 
You can’t quarrel here, doncher know !” 
The insects both blushed, and from out the crowd 
rushed, 
And each then did challenge his foe. 


IV. 


The fight was to be on the very next day; 
The weapons, the insects’ own stings. 

They both made their wills, and paid all their bills, 
And each one a second he brings. 


V 
‘he lizard supports the millipede’s cause ; 
The horned toad the centipede’s friend, 


And when they were met, and the Woundaries set. 
Each one his last message did send. 


Avia 
Then, though frightened, their stings from their 
sheaths they did draw, 
And boldly advanced to the fight ; 
But a trembling seized on the millipede’s knees, 
And he could not proceed for affright. 


Wat: 


The livelier centipede him did attack, 
And cut off his legs one by one, 
"Till nine hundred lay ‘round, strewed about on the 
ground ; 
He thougnt he was having great fun. 


Wells 


Now the limbs that remained to the poor millipede 
Were not quite so close as before, 

And now he could walk, for his knees did not balk, 
And he did not stay still any more. 


IX. 


But rapidly he did advance on his foe, 
And cut off his legs one by one, 

Till forty lay round, strewed about on the ground; 
The millipede now had the fin. 


When centipede had only sixty legs left, 
He yielded; that’s all he has now. 


The millipede beat, on his hundred good feet, 
And thus then was ended their row. 
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L. Pp. D. Club 
The first dance of the L. P. D.-Club was held 
March 2 lsat Newtow ne Hall, Cambridge. The 


social success of the dance was evident to all who 
attended, and from the proceeds the club members 
hope to enjoy a short vacation at the seashore the 
coming summer. 


The dance was attended by forty couples, who 
danced under the red lights until a late hour. The 
delightful music was rendered by Currier’s or- 


chestra. 
Ricker. 

The club members, Mrs. Waldo Ricker, Flor- 
ence Douglas, Margaret Russell, Ruth Derby, 
Agnes Loth, and Marguerite Nichols, were easily 
distinguished by the cluth colors, red and white, 
which they wore 

It is hoped that this is but the first of many so- 
cial dances to be given by the L. P. D. Club. 

—— —- - 0+ 0-0-0 


The TA. D. C. 


The March meeting was held at the home of Miss 
Mildred Hager. After the business meeting the 
club was entertained by two young gentlemen. A 
very interesting game was played, and the prize was 
awarded to Miss Nina Gilley. Refreshments were 
served, and after a very pleasant evening enjoyed 
by all the club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 

: o--+0-0--o- 


Baseball Concert 


The annual baseball benefit concert of the Somer- 
ville High School Athletic Association was held in 
Henry M. Moore Hall, Y. M. C .A. building, where 
the evening’s entertainment was furnished solely 
by the Tufts Glee and Mandolin Clubs. It was at- 
tended by a very small, but appreciative, audience. 
E. D. MacCurdy rendered solos with the opening 
number, “Pax et Lux,’ by the Glee and Mandolin 
Clubs. Also in “Janet,” “Come O’er the Sea,” 
and “My Word, Isn’t That Absurd?” To this last 
number many encores were given and several 
verses were dedicated to the football team, Mr. 
Baxter, the Latin School, and Walter McIntosh. 

In “The Jumbo Cantepic” both Mr. Wyckoff 
and MacCurdy gave solos and made a good show- 
ing. The Mandolin Club rendered “Around the 


The matrons were Mrs. Russell and Mrs. 
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Rez” and “The Massachusetts Volunteers” in a 
pleasing manner. 

Mr. Gale, who read at the concert last year, 
again proved a favorite with his humorous read- 
ings and pantomimes. 

The Glee Club was led by J. R. Wyckoff, the 
Mandolin Club by E. A. Knowlton.  B. L. Dol- 
bear and E. H. Whitney, English, ’06, are members 
of the Mandolin Club. 


0+ 4-0 @-0-g+0- 


Alpba Zeta Club 


The above club has completed the first year of 
its existence, and the vear has been a successful one 
in ‘every sense of the word. Much has been 
learned through interesting papers presented by the 
members and frequent excursions taken to places 
near by, which include the navy yard, the Bunker 
Hill brewery, and the Edison plant in Boston. On 
April 10 the club gave a dinner party in the Ori- 
eutal restaurant, Boston, having Head Masters 
Baxter and Avery as guests. After dinner a dis- 
cussion of scientific topics took place, in which the 
guests took active part. The members are: How- 
ard A. Grav, Tenney L. Davis, Alton L. Miler, 
Rufus S. Tucker, and Willard B. Savary, all of 
Latin, 07; Saxton C. Foss, Latin, 706; Charles P: 
Hilliard, English, °07; and Minot J. Brown, Eng- 
lish, ’06. 


aes ~—_ ——_——--0-$-0- @-0: 0. 


The annual Phi Alpha dance was held at An- 
thoine Hall on April 4, and proved to be the most 
successful dance of the year. About seventy-five 
couples were present. The hall was tastefully deco- 
rated with chrysanthemums, laurel, and asparagus 
vine. ‘lhe receiving party consisted of Mrs. Foote, 
Mrs. Hallett, and Mrs. Hanscom. 

0-0 Qos - 


Alumni Wotes 
We were pleased recently to receive a visit from 
Paul Alger, Latin, 05, who is now enjoying his 
course at the Massachusetts Agricultural College. 
The Harvard authorities have recently published 
a pamphlet containing errors made by those enter-~ 
ing Harvard and Radcliffe this year. We hope 








(Continued on page 142.) 
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CLYDE SCOTT OF 


Several articles of the Philomath were excellent 
in its last number. but its exchange column was 
altogether too limited. 

Certainly the declarations of the editor of Black 
and Blue, in its last issue, would seem to insure the 
welfare of that paper. At the same time, there is 
no “visible” exchange column. Is the exchange 
editor taking a vacation? 

The P. H. S. Argosv is :aplucky little paper, and 
its exchange column far exceeded those of some of 
its more “ancient”? companions. 


The Gossip column in the High School Bulletin 
was very bright in its last number. 

A few French translations :— 

“The soldiers raised themselves on four feet.” 

“The commander with feathers on his back.” 

“The soldiers got water in their mugs.” 

“Fle threw himself downstairs.” —Ex. 

The Usonian, owing to its odd size, is distinctive 
for that reason, and as a rule its material is very 
good, showing originality. 

“Getore Der Var,” in the Pinkerton Academy 
Critic, was very well written, it being difficult some- 
times not to overdo a good thing. “The Academy 
Crow” also seems to be an important appendage to 
the Academy. 

Ii the Cranstonian were printed on better paper, 
it would be greatly improved. We also miss the 
last exchange column. 

Minister: “Deacon 
prayer?” 

The deacon snores peacefully. 

Minister (loudly) :**Deacon Jones, will you please 
lead?” 

Deacon Jones (waking suddenly): “It ain’t my 
lead, I dealt.” —Ex. 

The Chelsea Beacon could perhaps stand a few 
more stories, but its various columns are very well 
developed, especially the exchanges. 

Action of potassium sodide upon sulphur: This 
reaction usually takes place in the dark, and is ac- 
companied by a _ small, smacking explosion. 
Equation: K, plus S, equals KISS.—Ex. 


Jones, will you lead in 


I4¥ 





Drunken Man (to passer-by): “Pardon, sir, but 
can you tell me which is the opposite side of the 
street?” ; 

“Certainly, right over there, my friend.” 

“Oh! thanks, thanks: I was just over there, and 
they told me it was this side.”—Ex. 

For a new paper, the Crimson and Blue does very 
well. We are always glad to have young papers 
among our exchanges. , 

The Easter number of the Spectator is supplied 
better than usual with literary matter, all of which 
is interesting in its way. “His Triumph’ was par- 
ticularly exciting. 

Chief commandments of the bachelor faith — 

I. Thou shalt speak to no other sex than thine. 

II. ‘Thou shalt not flirt. 

III. Thou shalt banish thyself from all skirts. 

IV. Thou shalt look at no woman. 


He who knows not and knows not that he knows 
not is a Freshman—shun him. 

He whe knows not and knows that he knows not 
is a Sophomore—teach him. 

He who knows and knows not that he knows is a 
Juntor—awake him. 
who knows and knows 
Senior—follow him. 

(A Persian proverb, up to date.) Line 
The March High School Bulletin is one of the 
coming papers surely. It is well arranged and 
original, while its “Odds and Ends” column is 
quite a novelty in itself. 
The Searchlight would be improved if its stories 
were longer and if there were more of them. 


He that he knows is a 





Freshman year—‘A Comedy of Errors.” 
Sophomore year—“ Much Ado About Nothing.” 
Junior year—“‘As You Like It.” 
Senior year—‘All’s Well That Ends Well.” 
Bx, 
In the Black and Blue they are still writing about 
“Thanksgiving.” <A_ little behind the season,— 
Easter bonnets have long been out. 
As usual, we have received our old friends, the 
Maine Campus and the Tufts Weekly. The col- 
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lege news in hoth papers was more interesting and 
more extensive than tisual, owing partly to the en- 
thusiastic preparations. for the outdoor athletics. 


REVISED PROVERBS. 


“Absence makes the master wonder.” 
€ “Birds of a feather flunk together.” 


‘Tis a wise pupil who knows his master.’ 
—Ex. 





——__ 0-0 0-0: 


Alumni Wotes 


[Continued from page 140. | 





that our "06 graduates do not recognize their pro- 
ductions in this suggestive pamphlet. 

Miss Rosamond C. Williams, Latin, ’05, is a 
ctenographer with the Fosburgh Company. 

Wallis McCoy, Latin, 
Dartmouth. 


708, is now a Senior at 


We were glad to read the interesting stories in 
the last issue of the RapiaTor of Miss “Ruth Hills 
and Gabriei Farrell, Jr., of Latin, ’06. 


Alfred Dickinson, Latin, ’03, is now a Senior at 


Brown. 
Miss Florence Leonard, Latin, ’05, is a Sopho- 
more at Framingham Normal School. 


James Hepburn, Latin, 02, is now a Sophomore 
at the Harvard Medical. School. 


Ruby Stone, of Cushing Academy, Ashburnham, 
Mass., is preparing to enter Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. 


Maurice Blair, president of the class of 1904, 
English, and for two years in the University of 
Maine, is working for Swift & Co. in North Caro- 
lina jor a time. 


Robert E. Knight, shortstop on Somerville high 
baseball team last year, is slated for second base on 
the Tufts College team, which is expected to be the 
best the college has had in years. 


Mrs. Archibald Patterson (nee Miss May Griffin), 
from Mankato, Minn., has been in this city on a 
visit to her father, Augustus P. Griffin. Mrs. 
Henry 58. See. formerly Miss Grace Dicker- 
man, a daughter of Quincy ‘E. Dickerman, and a 
slassmate ot Mrs. Patter son at the Somerville High 
School, also resides at Mankato. 


Harry E. Rich, English, ’97, is teaching at the 
Rindge Manual Training School, Cambridge. 


Charies Higgens, English, ’04, is in New York, 
having been compelled to abandon his studies at 
Dartmouth because of overwork. He hopes, how- 
ever, to catch up with the “08 class by returning to 
Hanover later and taking a full summer course. 

Merrill S. Lovering, English, 
a.steam plant at Hamilton. 


— Royal Farnum, English, 
cago, Ill. 


99, has charge of 


02, is teaching in Chi- 
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Miss Louise .M. Saunders, English, 
06, is teaching in Granville. 


Harold Currier, English, ’05, is secretary for the 
Bush Terminal Company, New York. 

Ethel Thompson, English, ‘06, is attending Dr. 
Sargent’s School of Physical Culture, Cambridge. 

Ralph Guerke, English, *05, is a mechanical 


draftsman at the Blanchard Machine Shop, Cam- 
bridge. 


02, Tufts; 


0-9-0 D-0--H-0: 
Resolutions 


Whereas, by the Divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our beloved friend and head-master, Mr. 


John A, Avery, mourns the loss of his honored 
father, 


Resolved, that the undersigned, representing 
the pupils of the Somerville English High School, 
tender him our heartfelt sympathy. 


William Henderson, president class of 1907. 
William Hoyt, president class of 1908. 
Willard Davis, president class of 1909. 
Ernest Hall, president class of 1910. 


—\_o—_- 


The Senior class hereby expresses its sincere 
sympathy for Classmate Emmons J. Whitcomb in 
his bereavement by the death of his father, and also 
for Miss Mary Hay den in the death of her mother. 

William Henderson, President. 


ee 

Whereas, by Divine will, Mary and Anna Hay- 
— have been bereaved of their beloved mother; 
pXes ailie 

Resolved, that we, the members of the Somerville 
English High School Debating Society, tender 
them our affectionate sympathy. 

Charles Johnson, Secretary. 


————+0+ @ 0-@ -0-@ +e. 


We, the undersigned, in a spirit of boyish frolic 
and fun, entered the Latin School building on the 
evening of Tuesday, March 26, and disarranged 
furniture and ‘performed some other senseless 
pranks. We acted thoughtlessly and with no con- 
sideration of the character of our action. We sin- 
cerely regret what we did, not only on our own ac- 
count, but for the interest and reputation of our 
teachers and our school. and give assurances to 
them and to the school authorities and to the pub- 
lic that our future conduct shall be such as oughi to 
be expected from high school students who are 
loyal to their school and appreciative of its privi- 
leges. 

(Signed) 

Fred-D. Coope; 
William M. Elliott, 
R, B.. Freenangen 
- Edwin A. Sibley. 
Somerville, April 3, 1907. 
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Athletics 


Baseball Outlook 


Outdoor baseball practice for the Somerville high 
school started last week Wednesday on the city 
field, Broadway, with eighty candidates reporting. 
Since then outdoor practice has continued every 
day and considerable progress has been made. 
From last year’s team there remains first William 
Sharry, who has been elected captain. He covers 
second base, and is a good player and a good bat- 
ter. Lawrence Bowlby, catcher, is also a good bat- 
ter and a fine thrower. Munroe, a pitcher from 


last year, is one of whom much is expected this 
summer. John McLaughlin, a sub-catcher last 
year, is this year trying for the infield. Allan 


Hooper, a sub-outfielder, this season should make 
one of the regular positions. 

Of the new men, Mixer, a pitcher, is doing fine 
work and may land a position in the outfield when 
not pitching on account of his strong batting. Of 
the cther new men doing good work are William 
Mitchell, a first baseman; Garland, at short; Pratt 
and Wiley at third; Wheeler and Callow in left 
field, and Mixer and McNeill in right and centre, 
also William Henderson in right field. 

Coach Cuddy made a cut on Thursday and the 
following candidates are retained :— 

Catchers: Lawrence Bowlby, William Walsh, 
Walter Nolan, Edward Donahue; pitchers, Henry 
Munroe, Clarence Mixer, John Scriven, Mark Al- 
ten; EeRoy Cousins, Joseph Pike, ‘Jr., James 
Lewis; first base, Nathaniel Mitchell, William 
Mitchell, Stephen Mahoney; second base, William 
Sharry ; third base, Charles Pratt, Raymond Wiley ; 
short-stop, Edward Garland, J. McLaughlin; left 
field, Edward Callow, Walter Wheeler, Lewis Ro- 
nan, Fred Miller; centre field, Clarence Mixer, 
Malcolm Fillmore, Arthur Healey, Lamont; right 
field, Chester McNeill, William Henderson, Allen 
Hooper. Others retained are Walter Hart, Ar- 
thur Higgins, Wendell Harrington, and Norris, all 
out for short-stop. Most of the time has been 
spent on batting. Much remains to be done to de- 
velop a team up to the standard of Somerville 
high’s teams in the past, but the outlook is prom- 
ising. The boys have taken hold in earnest and 
are working hard. 


On Monday, April 8, Coach Cuddy made a sec- 
ond cut and retained the following: Bowlby, 
Walsh, Munroe, Mixer, Scriven, Allen W. Mitchell, 
Mahoney, Sharry, Garland, Mclaughlin, Wilev, 
Pratt, Hooper, Henderson, McNeill, Wheeler, Cal- 
low, Fillmore. 


Just a word to remind us what the previous Som- 
erville boys are doing and have been doing in col- 
lege athletics. Leo Hafford, formerly haltback on 
Bowdoin football team, is now with Trenton, N. J., 
baseball nine; Walter Driscoll, formerly a member 
of Eowdoin football. team, is going to play with 
Western Canada baseball league this summer ; 
Gardiner Stacy, playing tackle on Bowdoin; Maur- 
ice Blair, formerly with Bowdoin football, baseball, 
track, and hockey teams; Sewall, sub on Bowdoin 
football; Commins, tackle on Bowdoin; Higgins, 
halfback on University of Maine football, was 
elected captain for next fall’s football team; Elliott, 
sub-quarter on Maine football team; W. Jennings, 
captain of Dartmouth track team and class maz- 
shal; Reuben Prichard, a member of football and 
track teams at Dartmouth, also assistant class mar- 
shal; Arthur Soule, a member of Dartmouth relay 
team; Baldwin, sub-tackle on Dartmouth fcotball 
team; Doe, forward on Dartmouth hockey team; 
Bob Burns, captain of his class basketball team and 
president of his class; P. Alger, sub-end on 


Massachusetts Agricultural’ College; Knight, 
forward on Tufts basketball and second base on 
baseball team; Tift, pitcher for Brown baseball 
team ;. Dickinson, second base on Brown _ baseball 


team: J. Nichols, with University of Pennsylvania ; 
Lowell, formerly editor-in-chief of Radiator, played 
tackle on his class team at Northwestern Univer- 
sity and won the competition for his freshman class 
play; Reynolds, former manager of football team, 
now manager of track team at Institute of Tech- 
nology; Carl Burns, halfback on Phillips Exeter 


football team: Corwin, shortstop on Stone School 
baseball team. 

Will Somerville continue the good work? Is 
there any other prep school that can beat this 
record? 
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(OF 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
Despite the utmost efforts of our teachers, we 
suill have al’les. 
My bennie lies under the motor, 
My bonnie les under the car, 
Oh, run, Willie, quick to the garage, 
I’m lonesome up here where I are. 
GaP. We 

A debate was held between Divisions 1 and 2 on 
April 1 on the subject of co-education. Division 2, 
against co-education, won by decision of the 
judges, but a vote of the audience showed the senti- 
ment of the class was for co-education. . The de- 
baters were: Division 1, Leonard, Miss Kingman, 
W. Merrill; Division 2, Hill, Miller, Doyle. 

“They sat down on the rowlocks.” 

Modern French: “O diahle. 

“Firing a questioning look.” 

Gray has been elected to the photographic com- 
mittee, to succeed Elliott, resigned, and Hearn has 
been chosen class photographer. Special-rate 
tickets may be procured from the committee. 

No, “ramum” doesn’t mean “ram,” H——1. 

At a class meeting April 8 the following were 
elected: Poet, Miss Grace Burt; prophets, Leon- 
ard and Miss Martha Thomas; historians, Tucker 
and Miss Inez Merrill. 


Gracious!’ 


Answers to queries :— 

No, M t, it wouldn’t be advisable to marry 
until you can support her. 

W.M -: Yes, ice water is fine to reduce one’s 
head. A 

S—v—yvy: Try hanging by your heels from the 
top of the door, 

W—tr-—n: Yes, Max, you look just ‘as sweet in 
them as in short ones. 











L e: No, we wouldn't advise taking an in- 
somnia cure. Something the other way would be 
better. Try strong coffee. 





Fair Reader: No, H 1 doesn’t like you the 
best. He told us so. Heartless thing! 

We understand that M———— was seen recently 
talking to a girl in the hall. We hereby publicly 
warn M———that if he lets it happen again 
his full name will be published in the Rapraror, 
and then he’ll be disgraced for life. 
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Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 

A hearty welcome will be given to the May va- 
cation, judging from the sad faces of our fellow- 
classmates. 

We have heretofore never realized that we have 
such a witty, susceptible, and bright young man in 
our ranks as Jacob. 

H. Cohen (translating German): 
Tante.” “Mother and auntie.” 

H. Cohen may now be found in Room 35. 


We are glad to welcome Sull—an after a long 
illness. 

Division 4+ must not be surprised at the high 
marks that are coming in algebra. 

It is now useless to think that the Seniors will 
ever get over their childlike games. 

Now that the dogs have been relieved of their 
muzzles, they might be used to a good advantage 
on Division 3. 

The baseball team is well represented by our 
class. Captain Sharry, Hooper, Wiley, Mahoney, 
and Allen survived the last cut. 

Now that the days are growing warmer, those 
girls’ “whips” are beginning to snap. 


“Mutter and 


“Where the Beautifullest Titimice Roam in the 
Summer Time,” a duet by Miss Mcl)-—d and 
Ou i 

Let us give the baseball team good support by 
attending the games regularly. 

Miss Bryant’s man with the “rusty mood” should 
have carried an oil can. 


Sh—on’s selection at Raymond’s last week was 
a bright red necktie. Keep it up. 

Have you received a sample of Wi—y’s confec- 
tionery? If not, ask the girls of Division 3 if they 
have. 





"09 
Spencer L. Sawyer, Class Editor. 
Hoyt, after a long illness, has returned to school. 


Heard in French: ‘I will give you a cent for your 
ted hair.” 
Harrington: “Sold.” 





[Continued on page 146,] 
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OF! 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


April is here with the usual appearance of lambs, 

chickens, and fool. A very appropriate combina- 
tion. 
- Several persons perceiving a new cent placed be- 
tween the two schools April 1 tried to pick it up. 
The fact that it did not come was not due either to 
LePage’s glue or the hook. 

Hints to those who would like a position where 
they can get a good raise often: Apply for position 
as elevator boy; apply for work in a powder fac- 
tory, also as a baker, where you will be sure to raise 
the dough. 


We hear that several pairs of rubbers were acci- 


dentally carried off by the wrong people. Is there 
anyone with a rubber conscience? ? 
We keep hearing about mixing up Snow with 


something. Now, don’t bother him, for he is al- 
ready mixed up enough. 

Sm—th remarked in Physiology that a man un- 
der the influence of liquor could play the cornet 
better than usual. Probably that is due to the 
strong breath. — 

Ba—er, imbibing some of the invigorating spring 
air, gave a lusty crow in history at a recent date. 

In Physics you will often hear 

A word that tells of home and cheer; 
That sounds above the merry din, 
““Flave you the tater?’ (data) 

Says our Winn. 

Wa—d is another who aspires to sell dictionaries 
during the summer. 

R—h illustrates very well the color scheme of the 
red above the green when he wears a green tie. 

Kleine H—pk—s when he wishes to praise any- 
one always says: “Give him a statue among his an- 
cestors.”’ 

According to Pe—son in Physics analyzing 
Fahrenheit from the German—‘going up.” 

Remarkable climate in this school where a Rose 
will bloom all winter. 

The girls still gather about the fountain and the 
looking-glass. This may lead to the discovery of 
a new property of the mirror—its magnetic attrac- 
tion. 





When it was learned recently that Caesar’s body 
fell off the beer someone suggested that he was 
then placed on the water wagon. 

Favorite literature of the “boys” :— 

Ar—d: Boston American. 

Petit Hopk—ns: Somerville Journal. 

Free—n: Farmer's Almanac. 

Gor—-n: Auf die Sonnensceite. 

Fitz—: Puck. 

Bab—t: Right from “Life.” 

Pear—n: Four Track News. 


We were thrilled through and through by the ar- 
dent declamations of the actors in ‘Julius Caesar,” 
but Stealthy Steve had to be called to discover the 
position of Caesar’s body in the last act. 


In Trigonometry—Instructor: “How many ex- 
amples have you done, Whit—y?” 

Whit—y (not thinking)—‘Through 
omitting the 24th, 25th, and 26th.” 


08 
Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 

Parlez yous francais? lf so, buy a ticket for the 
French comedy, “La Poudre aux Yeux,’ by La- 
biche, to be given April 26 in Unitarian hall at 3 
o'clock, under the direction of Miss Marvel. 

Let’s get into the current events more earnestly. 

A conundrum old, but appropriate: 

When is H son like a vehicle? 

When he is a little sulky. 

It has been remarked by some unkind persons 
that they will now have to get used to this column 
all over again. 

If it were not for Earle, we would be likely to 
forget Dr. Schliemann—a consummation devoutly 
to be wished. 


the 26th, 











Ekserg—n is to be heard daily in Room 18 in his 
(in) famous translations af German. 

But twenty-three cents has been received by the 
treasurer of the Ridd—ll-E-kserg—n Haircut Fund. 
It is hoped that the fund will be large enough by 
June to permit at least one of the sufferers to be 
relieved before the heat of summer. 

The inseparables—Jason Briggs and his engi- 
neering book. 

Pit will complete his engagement for the rest of 
the vear by peregrinating through his various class- 
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rooms singing his old success, entitled “I Dunno; 


, Why Ask Me?” 

” The class must remember that their editor is not 
omnipresent, and that in order to make this column 
of general interest, members in other divisions must 
contribute notes. 


709 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 

Only two months more and we become Juniors. 
Do you expect to? Think it over. 

Candidates are out for a girls’ baseball team, 
using, of course, tennis racquets and ping-pong 
balis. Aspirants apply to Coach Hor—n. 

And— begins to wonder if his wings won’t 
interfere with the adjustment of his garments white 
when he gets to heaven. 

Who wants to be a tenor? (Ask D 


Tough luck with the derby, Goo 
fellows. can’t distinguish between fun and rowdyism. 


“Nature is one of God’s 





avis.) 





Written in physics: 
spirits.” 

Remember the Ideas of March. 

Ye bards and scribes, awake! 

09 hasn’t had a story in the Rapraror for 
months. Where aré€ all our talented writers? 
There are plenty of them if they would only get to 
work. 

Demonstrations of the relations between air- 
currents and pinwheels given occasionally by 
(c—d—n at recess, Room 30-C. 

We notice that H—g—n was absent the first of 
this month. 

Davis is not satished with the attendance at class 
meetings. Next time let every one turn out and 





show the patriotic eer of last year. 
V. L. Chap “Away, away, slight man!” 
AG: Cape “Is’t possible!” 


If there shouid be a fioed 

Upon. this mighty land, 

And all things should get soaking wet, 

This book would still be dry. 

Compliments of II. Geom. J. 
Miss Rachel G, Whitcomb, our former class sec- 

retary, was given a hearty welcome by her many 
friends when she visited us this month. 


Since everv day begins a new year, here are a 
few resolutions :— 

W. LL. Jo—e—: If studying interferes with his 
wireless experiments, to stop studying. 

Ha—ng—n: Not to laugh any more. 

Miss D. P—d—sen: To fail in Latin sometimes, 
just to see what it’s like. 

Hard—g: To make the acquaintance of a few 
girls. 

Staples: To take another tack. 

Miss Delay: To hurry up. 

Many thanks for Miss Chapman’s noble work at 
the piano in Ethics. 


Some 
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Gustin revises French pronunciation—“matelot,” 
“mally-tot.” 

Holmes volunteers a story in French; 
always believe the telephone, Charles. 

We are very grateful to Mr. Obear for his inter- 
esting lecture, showing that even sulphur knows a 
good thing. 

Off the earth! The grass is growing. 

We were entertained this month by a spirited 
production of “The Merchant of Venice” by Divi- 
sion A. All the parts were well rendered, and we 
recognize some talent, which awakens us to the 
possibility of a dramatic society. 

709 has lost another bright fellow; Warner 
Thorndike has left school on, account of poor 


you can’t 


health. Let us hope that he may rejoin us later. 
"10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor 


Now that spring is here, two gardeners (Gard- 
ners) may be had at Room 10. 

It has been noticed by several that the “Tech” 
divisions have been diminishing. Why is it, boys? 

“Bill” F—e—d has a new green bag in which he 
carries a great deal of knowledge. Remember 
this knowledge stays in the bag. 

The end of the school year is coming. Now is 
the time to make up your work (if you can). 

Ahern thinks already that he could make a monu- 
ment (if he had clay enough). Good excuse, isn’t 
it? 

Some of the “Tech” boys say they are going to 
drop the “hard” course next year. Don’t lose all 
your courage yet, 


Who says that the class does not support its offi- 
cers? Especially the editor, There have been 
four notes passed in since October. 


The girls have begun to leave off their hats. 


F—e—d looking at his card, “That red ink must 
be expensive.” 
0+ 0-D-0--o-0- 


Datin fotes 


[Continued from page 144.] 





Miss C--—-s informed the editor that she will 
chastise him if another note comes out about her. 
Persons are hereby warned not to put in ae 
about this young lady. 

Rob—son’s one great aim in life seems to be an 
expert in the use of slang. He is in a fair way to 
see this aim gratified. 

We have just found out why Higgins is taking 
German. Ask him. 

Wilbur has just been initiated into the S. O. R. 
Club. He is at home suffering with brain-storms. 

We think Miss K——d ought to practice ball 
playing before she attempts to play with fruit. 

Pai—e’s neckties are all the rage among the girls. 
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Miss C k and Miss B 
fame, Miss B 
C 


ge are fast gaining 
—ge as a hall plaver and Miss 
k as a jump-rope expert. 

Harrington, our president, has left school and 
entered the business world. The best wishes of the 
class go with him. 

If there should be another flood 
And I should have to fly, 

I'd go to my geometry, 
Kor that would still be dry. 


LO 
A. H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

The annual reunion of the Forster School, class 
of 1906, will be held in Flemming Hall May 8. 

From the appearance of T—lier’s desk, it would 
seem as though he were running a paper mill. 

We notice that R d has been bringing to 
school a portable watering cart. Some members of 
the fifth division have had their attention called to 
its contents, to their sorrow. 

Miss Br——e is a privileged character. 
rest have to sit in stationary seats. 

Who is that big boy at your house, Miss B—ter, 
who is three times as large as any of your class- 
mates? 

Ask Sh—p if he has patent springs in his back 
hair. 

Tr—man aspires to the position of class editor 
next year. We expect that he will be able to fill 
three pages with notes each month. 

M 8 wishes to announce that his name is pro- 
nounced Miers instead of “Meers.” 

“Honesty is the best policy,” isn’t it, Sh—a? 








hf 





All the 
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-. Teacher (in algebra): “If you are fifteen years 
old now, how many times fifteen will you be in 
thirty years?” 

Brilliant W—lard: “Thirty times.” 

Miss Litch—d is a constant visitor on the second 
floor. 

The vocalists who were in the first division last. 
month have transferred their talents to musical in- 
struments. 

Teacher (in Latin): “Compare bene.” 








Gr n: “Bene, benius, benissime.” 
Kk——d and K—lam have become renowned jug- 
glers. 


P—son is evidently practicing for the baseball 
team. 

’—es has the appearance of wearing a wig. 

The “Mysterious Club” of the third division is so 
mysterious that we have not yet succeeded in iden- 
tifying the members. ’ 

A skeleton was seen in Room 31! 
ing physiology? 

Gr—n’s new stockings may well compete in bril- 
liancy with the cover of last month’s Rapraror. 

The mice of Room 22 are getting scarce. Cause 
—fright of the lion-hearted McK-——n. 

Each member of the class seems to think his 
room the hottest. 

Our class president should be unlucky, if any 
one, 29 


Who is tak- 


He sits in seat number 23, there are twenty- 
three members in his division, and he crosses the 
CTamiienionmantes 

Did any one ever see a speck of dirt on H—de’s 


lasses? 


A 


o 
> 





First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. 


agree with you; if not try mill and cocoa, 


Ninety per cent. of our physical and mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 


is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. j 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 


against our prosperity and happiness. 


If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEYS restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 

Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 


241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 


Cp rncetetd 2 pernrrreentiatnv ened feo tay neta in reasetialin taal fins naphrtnaty fyelR pata pemmctst tama fos 


Your favorite foods will be brown 
Take tea and coffee if they 


No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 


5-¢ WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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A Midnight Visitor 


[Continued from page 133.] 





and the doors and windows all securely fastened. 
Then, opening the room door, he called lustily for 
the landlord and clerk of the hotel, for he doubted 
not the desperate character of his prisoner. Soon 
the patter of footsteps became louder and louder, 
until his room was filled with curious people, to 
whom he was kept busy explaining the commotion. 
His information was received with varying emotions 
by the assembled crowd. ‘The general feeling, it is 
safe to say, was one of intense excitement, but sev- 
eral portly gentlemen in the hall without, rubbing 
their half-opened eyes, muttered indignant and defi- 
nite expressions of disgust; while others gazed with 
wide-open eyes at the closed closet door. 

Then Austin, supported by the onlookers, ad- 
vanced to the door, and, stealthily turning the key, 
threw it wide open. With eyes widening with 
astonishment, thev looked, and. looked, and looked. 
There was nobody there! Only, curled up on the 
floor was a big bundle of fur, which slowly assumed, 
as the bright light fell upon it, the shape of the great 
black cat of the landlord, and, rising on its 
haunches, slowly it surveyed the gathered crowd 
with sleepy surptise. 


ALome Cocked Sood 
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Prices Right Quality the Best 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’. graded course including all branches 
of scientific and practical medicine. Large and well- 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. 
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HARRY J. RAMSEY 
Prescription Druggist 
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Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. 
Hot Soda. Cold Soda. Apollo Chocolates. 


Ice Cream Soda. 
New Store. New Goods, 


TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 
Laboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
eal School. Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,000 treatments being 
made annually in the Infirmary. 


Giraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
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Another Memorial Day is here, and once again 


we are endeavoring to commemorate the deeds 
of that gallant body, the Grand Army of the Re- 
Each our utter incapability to 
justly commemorate the deeds of such noble men 
is more clearly shown. Each year, despite the fact 
that their continuously diminishing numbers show 
that relentless Death is waging a most demoral- 
izing war upon them, they stand, and with courage 
displayed only by true soldiers fight it off. 

No eulogium can satisfactorily portray the grati- 
tude of a people to their heroes. No orator can 
satisfactorily express the love and esteem of the 
people for such heroes as are found right in the 
ranks of the Grand Army of the Republic. 

eee ey 


public. year 


The Senior Soiree, which is to be held in An- 
thoine Hall Wednesday evening, June 12, will be 
the last social affair that the Seniors will ever enjoy 
as Seniors The Soiree will be by all means the 
finest dance of the season and anyone not attend- 
ing will miss the time of his life. 

IT IS®STHE, DULTYSOF- EVERY SENIOR 
WHO DANCES.TO ATTEND. THIS LAST 
SOCIAL EVENT OF OUR HIGH SCHOOL 
COURSE. 

Tickets be obtained from Henderson, 
Snow, Pearson, Miss Pipe, and Miss Ball of the 


may 


English School, and from Bowlby, Whitman, 
Miss Holden, and Miss Hallett of the Latin 
School. 

RRR EAR 


An extension of time is granted for articles for 
the June Rapraror. Nothing will be accepted, 
however, after Tuesday, June 4. Fraternities and 
sororities are invited to consult either the business 
manager or the editor concerning ‘‘cuts,’ no- 
tices, etc., on or before June 5. 

If you wish to order a Rapraror and have not 
already, leave your name with either Howard 


Gray, Latin, ’07, or Arthur L. Thayer, English, 
08. 

THERE WILE BE NO PUBLIC SARIaGr 
THE JUNE RADIATOR, IF YOU Wis x 
COPY YOU MUST ORDER: LE NOW, 


RRRR 


Why is it that early every spring. and fall the 
RaptatTor has a long article in its editorial col- 
umns pleading and beseeching you to support the 
schools’ athletic teams. Is there any cate for it? 
Is school patriotism in the Somerville High 
Schools of the quality and quantity that it should 
be? : 

Answer these questions yourselves, fellow 
schoolmates, and then do a little saving, if neces- 
sary, until you find yourselves able to attend at 
least one good baseball game. If you can’t at- 
tend the game, take twenty-five cents down to 
Mr. Jones and join the Athletic Association; you 
never will miss the money. 

If you can attend the game take your voice along 
with you, and let players and spectators know 
that there is one loyal supporter of the team in the 


‘bleachers. 


npn ee 


Somerville-is indeed fortunate in securing such 
a generous gift from Mr. Carnegie. 

A library in West Somerville is a blessing that 
very few residents of that section had ever 
dreamed of. 


RnR RR 


At last our expensive grass plot is beginning to 
assume its famous beauty. Keep off the grass, 
and let the good work proceed. 


enRreR eR 
The cantata given by the Brockton High 


School recently, under the direction of Mr Had- 
ley, was, we understand, a grand success. 
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At the Midnight Mour 


BY Lucie A. Kramer, E., 08 


LOWLY and stealthily, with noiseless 
tread, creeping along near the fence, 
came a bent figure. with a slouch hat 
concealing the features—a burglar. 

It was midnight, a night lighted by 

no moon or stars—-a friendly night for 
the burglar. Cautiously he proceeded: his ears, 
trained to catch every sound, ever on the alert. 

Hark! what was that? He paused, and shrank 

even closer to the fence. But his fears were 

groundless; for it was only the bell on the church 
near by tolling the midnight hour. 

At last he approached the house, 
chosen for his night’s work. All 
Whispering one single word, “Success,’’ he entered 
the grounds. Noiselessly proceeding, he soon 
reached the rear of the house, where was situated 
a window which-he had selected as his means of 
entrance to the house. The window was soon 
pryed open with a jimmy, and he raised himself in 
through the window. The rooms were arranged 
as he knew them to be, from a careful inspection 
of the exterior, and of the interior, made under 
the guise of a gas man. 

Slowly, with mufiled footsteps, to avoid waking 
the sleepers above, he moved towards the dining- 
room. On the buffet lay a quantity of silver, but 
that could wait until later. . He was after money 
first, and he knew where to search, for he had done 
some watching and investigation to good purpose. 
Expectant, he let his hands wander carefully over 
the sides of the buffet, with their rich polish. Fin- 
ally his search was rewarded, for at the pressure 





the house 
was dark. 


of his fingers a tiny door cunningly concealed in 
the side fiew open, disclosing a laree roll of bills. 
Quickly grasping it, he put it in his pocket, and 
gathering together a few other spoils, he started to 
leave the house. 

But suddenly he stumbled 


against something 
lying on the fioor. 


Riad he awakened the oceu- 
pants of the house? He listened, but all was quiet. 
With a half-muffled exclamation, he picked up the 
i in his path. It was a large, brown Teddy 
bear, with a blue bow tied under his chin.  Fas- 
tened to the arm of the bear was a valuable gold 
chain, with a tiny heart suspended. “This is a 
queer find,” thought the burglar. The chain was 
worth taking, but should he “take it? Suddenly, 
moved by a quick impulse, he tore off a piece of 
paper from a small book. On it, with the stub of a 
pencil, and with a hand unused to writing, he 
scrawled these words: “Vitel teddy bare Girl: A 
wikid man has visited your house to-night. He 
will go away richer, but your popper will not miss 
what he has taken. Your teddy bare is left, and 
the iitel hart. With your popper’s muney anuther 
teddy Bear will be bort for my litel girl, Mr. 
Burglar.’ 

Pinning this on the shoulder of the Teddy bear, 
he silently made his way out of the house. As he 
crept out of the window, the leaves rustling on the 
trees made a slight noise, but he was safe. When 
he reached the street, the bell of the church tolled 
one, and then all was still again. And down the 
street into the distance moved the shambling figure 
in the slouch hat. 





Che Country of Mever=Co=Be 


jy Mne3z Merrill, L., 08 


Oh! iar, far away in a valley, 

Yet so near that her splendors I see, 
Lies a land of mysterious beauty, 

"Tis the country of Never-to-be. 


Her clear lakes are so cool and refreshing, 
And her mountains so lofty and grand, 
That I think, “Oh! can ever a country 
Be a rival to my Neverland?” 


Even now can I hear her birds calling, 
While her flowers seem heck’ning to me, 

And I long to repose ’neath the whispering trees, 
In that vailey of Never-to-be. 


Yor I see there a wonderful palace, 
And the prince of that palace is Fame; 

How I yearn just to roam in its beautiful halls, 
And to share with that brave prince his name ! 


Then close by in the garden of Glory 
Soars the golden-crowned tower of Wealth, 

While the river of Happiness springs there 
Gushing forth from the fountain of Health. 


Yes, indeed! “Tis a wonderful country, 
Tho’ with eyes that are misty I see, 
Yet impatient [ grow, with my longings 

For that country of Never-to- be. 


But there ows betwixt me and that country 
A deep river so icy and cold, 

That no one can sell me my passage, 
Not for Goodness, nor Glory, nor Gold. 


And, 
There are 


perhaps, lurking deep in that valley, 
monsters which I cannot see 


So ‘tis better for mein my weakness 


That my country is Never-to-be. 
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Cale of 


HERE is a certain part of quaint Cape 
Cod which was once the home of a 
few fishermen, sea-faring men, farm- 
ers, and their families. It was the 
typical Cape\Cod islahd town with 
its countless sandy hills and valleys. 

On the island was a schoolhouse, a church, and the 
one general store. These people were very pro- 
gressive, and the island-town soon became a 
prominent fishing port, but on account of the num- 
berless salt marshes, the mosquitoes became such a 
pest that the people gradually deserted this grow- 
ing town for a nearby larger town until there were 
only two families remaining. The houses were al- 
lowed to fall into ruin with the exception of these 
two solitary houses. One was the home of an old 
sea captain, who had been born and brought up 
onthis-istand. He had attended the isiand school, 
knew where the best apples grew, knew where the 
best clams were to be found, and in fact knew all 
that was essential for an island boy of twelve years. 
At an early age he left the island and went with 
his chum.-to follow the sea as all his ancestors had 
done. From a deck hand, he rose to the command 
of a fine vessel after years of faithful service, and 
then he retired to enjoy his wealth (obtained from 
investments in ships). But, however, in all these 
years he had always managed to spend a portion of 
the summer at his old island home, with his chil- 
dren and grandchildren. The old island home was 
precisely the same as it had been for eighty-four 
vears—a typical seaman’s abode. It was fitted with 
all the neatness and compactness of a well-equipped 
vessel. 

The old sea captain was now becoming old and 
feeble, and he feared that he would be ‘unable to 
spend the summer at his birthplace. During the 
winter news was obtained from the care-taker of 
the place that the house had been broken into, but 
as far as could be ascertained nothing but fuel and 
provisions had been used and the bunks slept in. 

At this report the old captain was nearly heart- 
broken. He could not understand why any one 
should go to that forsaken place in the dead of 
winter to molest his humble home. He immedi- 
ately sent a man to the Cape to investigate, and 
meanwhile he was nearly worried to death at the 
thought that any one could harm his old home, his 
birthplace that he loved so well. 

One afternoon he saw his son rushing up the 
driveway toward his home in great excitement, 
grasping a newspaper in his hand. His son tore 
into the captain’s den, crying, “Here, father, just 
read this.” The captain read the following piece 
from the:Cape Cod Item: “The schooner ‘Susan 
M, of .Provincetown came in port last week re- 
porting the loss of two men, Henry Rich and 
Ebenezer Matthews, during the storm and blizzard 
of last Tuesdav. These men, well known to our 
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Cape Cod 


readers and natives of Provincetown, were lost in 
a dory while making fast some fishing nets. | But, 
we are happy to say that both men are now safe, 
although they have not recovered from the recent 
hardships they endured. In attempting to make 
their way back to the schooner, they were seized in 
the grasp of the blizzard and were taken from their 
course, they being powerless to resist the force of 
the elements. After being tossed about for many 
hours, the crait capsized in the breakers. They 
were successful in gaining the shore, although they 
were nearly frozen with the cold water and deep 
snow. They gazed about them, but saw no wel- 
coming lights, and no houses either were visible 
to shelter them. They had been saved from a 
death by drowning, only to meet death by freezing. 
After floundering around in the snow hunting for 
shelter and getting more disheartened every min- 
ute, they came to a house. Their hopes arose, 
only to be disappointed by finding the house a ruin, 
without shelter or furnishing. They came to an- 
other house only to find this one in a worse con- 
dition. By this ‘time they were ready to give up, 
one man suffering from frozen ears and fingers, 
the other suffering from feet and hands. Although 
they could scarcely walk, they came to the third 
house. tlere to their great joy they were able to 
make an entrance, finding fuel and provisions, and, 
above all, good bunks. : 

“They were soon comfortable with a good fire, 
and had satisfied their hunger with the numerous 
kinds of canned goods which they had found in the 
cabin-like kitchen. As soon as the storm cleared 
they made their way to a nearby town and wished 
to notify the owner that they desired to settle for 
the damage they had done to the house. They 
said that the well-fitted house seemed like Paradise, 
after their disappointments, and they wished to 
thank their kind benefactor because no one could 
realize how much they appreciated it—words could 
not express their gratefulness.” 

The captain, after reading this, was assured that 
this must have been his old home that had shel- 
tered brother seamen and saved them from death. 
He was unspeakably pleased, and resolved that 
hereafter there would be fuel and provisions in his 
house, that in case of another accident a sailor 
might have shelter in his own beloved home on 
that Cape Cod island. 





0---0-H-0. 


The W. DW. C. 


The April meeting of the N. L. C. was heldeae 
the home of Miss Grace Bradford. After a lengthy 
business meeting, refreshments were served, and 
the club enjoyed a few songs by Miss Bradford. 
The evening was spent very pleasantly, and enjoyed 
by all. The club adjourned at 10 o’clock. 
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My Beautiful Dady 


By an Alumnus, DL. 


CANNOT say how many times I saw 
My Beautiful Lady before I knew 
how very beautiful she was: but 
suffice it to say that I did know, and 
that for three happy years I lived in 
anticipation of seeing her. Twice a 

day, in going to and from work, I passed her home. 

In the summer afternoons she was often on the 

porch busy about some dainty needlework; and in 

the winter | would see her reading near the 
window. 





I did not love her because of her beautiful brown. 


eyes and heavy golden hair, but rather I loved 
them hecause of her. I loved the eves, for they 
were the expression of sympathy and petinice 
which I knew to be so great a part of her. I loved 
the soft, wavy hair because it exemplified her hap- 
piness and light-heartedness. 

Her name | cannot tell you, for I never knew. I 
might have made inquiries, but had I, some one 
might have discovered my secret. I was simply 
content to love her, and if the Fates permitted me 
a sight of her, it was ecstasy. Perhaps it is strange 
that I never passed her home except in going to 
and from my work. At the time I feared lest she 
might discover that I loved her, and then make it 
impossible for me to see her again. 

I never saw her in the mornings, but once I 
heard a clear, sweet voice singing a happy morning 
anthem. The voice could have belonged to no one 
See iiesntst time I heard it, | recognized it as 
the voice of My Beautiful Lady. Again, one warm 
summer evening, when I was returning from an 
unusually hard day’s work, I heard the opening 
chords of the “Rosary.” When I passed, I saw 
her seated at the piano near an open window. Her 
delicate features seemed bathed in happiness, and 
the sunlight transformed her hair to a halo. I 
longed to stop and listen, but that same fear of 
some one discovering that I loved her made me 
hurry along. That night my boarding house was 
a castle, the landlady a fairy queen, and I a prince 
whom she had rescued from the land of Hard 
Labor. The horrors of hash did not trouble me 
for days. 

Thus the time passed—my days in the anticipa- 
tion of seeing her when my work was done, and my 
nights in the memory of ‘her joyful beauty. 

‘Another morning late in the fall I heard her sing- 
ing again. That day my heart sang while I 
worked, and I hardly knew the hours as they flew 
by: nor was it a burden when I worked several 
hours longer. When I was finally on my way 
home, I walked quickly, for I was eager to know 
if I should catch one glimpse of her. Suddenly 
a man lurched into me and fell. I stooped over 
him to help him up, and saw that he was very much 
intoxicated. He was well dressed, but his evening 


clothes and opera hat were muddy. What a loath- 
some sight that was, after the delightful dreams of 
My Beautiful Lady, which .had been my companions 
all day! I was about to go on, when the horrible 
thought came to me that she might see him if he 
stayed there. I went back and asked him where 
he was going. “Howdy, frien’. Glad ’er see yer— 
hicgoin’ there, see. er pretty girl. Come along.” 
Then he started for’ the house of My Beautiful 
Lady. That was too much. I seized his shoulder 
firmly, and said: ‘No, you’re not. Come with 
me.” He was just in the right stage of intoxica- 
tion to feel jolly and friendly, so I had no difficulty 
in getting him to go with me. 

I took him to my boarding house, and managed 
to get him up to my room without any of the other 
boarders seeing me. He was very talkative while 
he smoked his pipe, and made no suggestion of go- 
ing. However, it wasn’t long before his head 
began to nod, and when he was soundly asleep I 
dragged him on to my bed. I knew that he would 
not awaken until morning, so | made myself as 
comiortable as possible in my Morris chair. 

When my guest awakened, he did not know how 
he happened to be in strange quarters. I ex- 
plained, but I did not tell him where | met him nor 
why [ brought him to my room. He was a gentle- 
man, and he thanked me sincerely for it, but inade 
no explanation of the previous evening, nor did he 
mention where he was going when I met him. All 
day at my work I could not forget his bloated face 
and bleared eves. Still, t through it ali, | was grate- 
ful that I had been able to spare My Beautitul Lady 
so disgusting a sight. When I went home at night 
I heard a gay voice singing Schubert’s “Serenade.” 
Then I knew that her heart was light, and so I was 
elad. Thus the weeks passed. I saw her occa- 
sionally, and because of her and my love for her 
my work was easy and my days happy. 


Finally spring came. Now the windows were 
raised, and | heard My Beautiful Lady singing 
more often. Her songs were always sweet “and 


cheerful. One afternoon in June, when I was pass- 
ing, I saw her in the garden with her arms full of 
roses. The blossoms were perfect, but not one was 
more charming than My Beautiful Lady herself. 
When she looked up her eves smiled, as I am sure 
they often did. That night I dreamed of her again. 
I dreamed that ‘the smile was for me—just for me! 

The next morning was so pretty! There were 
no hard colors, but everywhere soft sunlight which 
had filtered through delicate green leaves. How 
happy I was! My cup of joy indeed seemed to be 
full, and I believed all the world was glad to be 
charming because My Beautiful Lady had smiled 
upon it. 





(Continued on page 157.) 
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The Fate of Msabelle Carrington 


By Gertrude B. hughes, L., 07 


NE sultrv August day a little girl about 
five years old was bidding farewell to 
her young playmates in Liverpool. 
It would soon be time for the great 
steamer ‘Marquis’ to leave its 
crowded dock and gently make its 

way to the broad expanse of water lying off in the 

distance. Ina few days, if all went well, she would 
safely land her passengers. in New York. 

The Carringtons were a family of comfortabie 
circumstances, and going to seek their fortune in 
the New World. We can well picture the family 
in the great excitement leaving home, the only one 
they had ever known. What “would luck bring to 





them?. Little Isabelle was picturing a land of 
wealth. She could then have every wish of her 
beart.. But what were the parents thinking of? 


We can easily imagine that. 

Finally the hour arrived when the last good-bys 
were being said. All the passengers had boarded 
the vessel.- The cry-of “All ashore’ that’s going 
ashore!” was heard throughout the boat. The final 
gong was souuded, and the great steamer moved 
slowly out to sea. Handkerchiefs were waved until 
England seemed but a mere speck, and then the 
passengers grouped together in threes and fours: 
some talking merrily cf their new plans, others with 
sorrowful voices. 

The sea was at a dead calm. There was not a 
breath cf air stirring. The sun was setting, a dim, 
coppery ball. The sea was like glass, dark and 
oily looking. The weather indications were doubt- 
ful and threatening. The oldest and most expert- 
enced seamen were sure that the conditions fore- 
hboded one of those terrific storms which are preva- 
lent in the latter part of August. As the sun sank 
duller and more dangerous in its appearance, the 
passengers retired to their rooms to avoid seeing 
the terrible storm which they thought was fast ap- 
proaching. 

The storm did come. Few on board knew the 
seriousness of the situation, as early the next morn- 
ing the sun could be seenin the distance rising 
higher and higher in the horizon, bringing glad- 
ness to all our friends, young as well as old. 

Isabelle was such a bright < and sunny child that 
she easily made friends with all the passengers, 
among whom was a very wealthy lady returning 
from an extended trip on the continent. She 
pointed out each place of interest to the child, tell- 
ing her how many more days and even counting 
the hours before they reached their destination. 

One day the joyous news became known that tle 
vessel was only a few hundred mules from New 
York. The happy strains were suddenly inter- 
mingled with the cry of “fire,” and immediately all 
was “confusion. The firemen worked desperately, 


but all was in vain. The flames swept along the 
decks, rising higher and higher every moment: 
The fire had gained too great a headway and the 
smoke which rose in clouds blinded the workers. 
At last the captain gave the order for the boats to 
be lowered. Nothing more could be done, The 
fire was beyond control. 

In the excitement of the 
became separated from her parents. 
heart beat with fear. What should she do? As she 
was thus thinking one of the sailors hurriedly 
placed her in one of the boats. The little heroine 
huddled in one corner and in doing so was pushed 
against Mrs. Daman, the wealthy lady. 

It was concluded as_ Isabelle’s parents could not 
be found anywhere that they must either have been 
burnt alive or escaped in another life boat. The 
little girl was kindly cared for by every one and 
told that some day she might meet her mother 
and father again. 

After hours of hardship and exposure with little 
to eat-or drink, the people inthe boat with Isa- 
belle finally drifted toward New York and were 
rescued hy a passing boat. : 

Upon arriving at New York Mrs. Daman took 
her small companion to her mansion, where she 
was treated as her own child. 

Isabelle Carrington for the next thirteen years 
hada private tutor and proved a very bright 
echolar. She passed examinations, entering 
Vassar in her eighteenth year. While at college 
she won the admiration of all her schoolmates, 
and in the iast two years of her course was chosen 
president of her class. 

One morning just before commencement Isa- 
belle was called. to Mrs. Daman’s room, the lady 
who had proved a true mother to the little child 
alone 1n the world. This was not an uncommon 
occurrence, but when Isabelle entered the room the 

serious face of her guardian made her tremble with 
fear. 

Mrs.. Danan said: “Isabelle, you have often 
asked mie about your parentage, but not until to- 
day have I felt like approaching the subject. If 
you think that you can bear to hear. the story I 
will unfold to you the mystery.” 

When Isabelle heard the story of her rescue, 
and full of hope that her parents might be living, 
perhaps in the city of New York, she did not let 
one opportunity go by without inquiring about her 
mother and father. 

One day as Isabelle was helping avery poor 
woman in a cheap locality of the city she heard a 
very pitiful story. It was a tale similar to one she 
had heard before. . But’ where was it? The ques- 
tion was decided in a second. Was it nota story 


moment little Isabelle 
The child’s 


i 
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very much like her own? Could that old lady, 
now so ragged and care-worn, be her mother? — 
At last the desire of one young heart was ful- 
filled. Mother and daughter were again brought 
together. It seemed too good to be true. Tears 
of "gladness s were shed, but the € joy was too much for 
the aged iady, who was at that time lying helpless 





My Beautiful Lady 


[Continued from page 155.] 





I worked well that day and happily. When I left 
working, as I neared the home of My Beautiful 
Lady, I saw an awning stretched from the door to 
the street. At-first I could not believe that it was 
true, and it seemed like a fearful nightmare. I was 
as if dazed. I was not jealous because she was 
to marrv some one else. That thought never oc- 
curred to me; but I was confronted with the fact 
that I should not see her again. That was a possi- 
bility which I had not considered. Never—never 
see her again—-never see My Beautiful Lady again! 
The words rang in my mind, and continually re- 
peated themselves. After a while I revived from 
my stunned condition, and determined that I would 
see her once again. 

Late in the evening I went out and walked 
quickly through the dark streets like a thief. I 
tried to make myself as inconspicuous as possible 
in the crowd about her house. A carriage was 
there, and I had not long to wait before the house 


in bed. 


157° 
Mrs. Carrington only lived to say, ‘“‘Isa- 
belle, your father is dead.” 

Two vears later a happy marriage was celebrated 
between Mrs. Daman’s son, Bran and Isabelle 
Carrington. She proved to be a worthy daughter 
and the pride of the lady who could now be called 
her mother. 


door opened and a rush of young people, led by 
My Beautiful Lady, came out. I looked at her 
only, and I made the contour of her features and 
the expression of her eves eternally indelible upon 
my mind and heart. I saw nor heard nothing else. 
When they were in the carriage, her husband 
leaned forward to close the door, and in a flash | 
saw he was the man who had been my forced guest 
nearly a vear before! A look of recognition came 
over his face, and then they were gone. Gone—., 
My Beautiful Lady had gone, and with that man! 
I turned and w alked back W ne a bowed head. 
x ss x x 

Tt have never ree her Mate since then, and 
for me the sun does not shine. In the days I work 
to forget what | am denied, and at night I dream 
of those three long years of happiness, when I 
might love My Beautiful Lady. I have no right to 
love her now, but no one can forbid me the right 
to remember in my dreams her happy voice and 
lovely eves. That shall be mine until the Fates 
shall grant me admittance to the land of Forgetful- 
ness. 

Thus the time passes. 





WH “Poct’s” Croubles 


By William hb. Marshall, L., ’07 


When Shakespeare sat him down to write, 
His thoughts came thick and fast; 

And from his pen there showered then 
Those words, fore’er to last. 

But.as to me, my mind—alas !— 
Is nothing but a blank: 

Those thoughts I sow, they are, I know, 
Of ‘all ae weeds most rank. 


And Milton, in religious fervor, 
Wrote verses blank and rhymed, 
Which e’en now live and solace give 
When in our ears they’re chimed. 
But mine—ah, me! the basket yawns 

And waits for its own prey: 
On rubbish heap shall sweetly sleep 
My own, my senseless lay. 


And Pope, with all his carelessness, 
Has vet essayed something, 
Which after him with lusty vim 
Sounds with metallic ring. 
But oh! in rhymed pentameter 
I know not how to write; 
My rhymes won’t suit—not one right foot !— 
How can I make it right? 


And so through all the years of time 
1 tmd rhymesters galore; 

There’s Lo ngfellow, ‘and Lowell, Poe, 
And many riindrede more. 

But though all poets are not dead, 
And still a few remain, 

T am unknown, friendless, alone !— 
My heart can't stand the strain! 
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Maryland, Ay ADaryland 


By Fean Witherall, L., 08 


ATE one afternoon in the middle of 
June, a young Confederate soldier 
might have been seen on a little 
mound, which rose a short distance 
from the dusty Maryland road. He 
was pacing restlessly up and down, 
which had risen so gloriously that 





and the 
morning, but was now beginning to set, caused his 


sun, 


long shadow, which lay on the ground, to follow 
him ceaselessly like an accusing conscience. 

Now and then he would raise his bent head and 
iook at the distant figure of the girl who sat on 
the veranda of an old Southern mansion which lay 
to the south, the Northern girl who, while staying 
with her Southern cousin, had laid her charm upon 
him and his regiment. 

Finally, as he raised his eyes and noted how far 
the sun had set, his steps became more impatient 
as the conflict grew stronger within him, and he 
mused ES as if addressing the motionless figure 
in the distance: “In what moment of weakness did 
I promise that I would give you those dispatches? 
I little thought when you asked me so lightly to 
grant a request that I was pledging away my honor. 
You say that you area Northern girl, and that you, 
although you cannot go into the field and fight, 
have sworn to help your cause in whatever way 
you can. But am I not a Southern soldier? Is 
not my duty to my country as great as yours?” 
The conilict ceased for a moment; then he looked 
again at the dainty white figure on the distant ve- 
randa, and his feeling was so intense that he half 
murmured to himself: “But I have given you my 
promise that the dispatches shall be vours to-night. 
Can I break my word to you? No! I will keep 
my promise! And yet——” 


So deep in thought was he that he had not noted 
the lapse of time, and the shadows that had lain 
long about him now covered the entire earth. 
Suddenly a low sound, like the muttering of thun- 
der, arose far down the road. It was the tramp of 
an army, and his regiment was in it, going to oc- 
cupy the position w hich the dispatches he had been 
entrusted with were to prepare for them. With 
these still undelivered, they might be gcing to 
death, 

When the significance of the sound broke upon 
the soldier, he ‘hid himself from sight under the 
cover of a great magnolia bush. The army was 
now abreast of him, and singing as they marched, 
as they sometimes did at such times and when they 
lay about the camp-fire, that they might forget 
their hardships. Glad to be distracted. from his 
own thoughts, and fearful of discovery, the young 
man listened to the song as it rolled deep and full 
from the throats of a thousand marching men. It 
was the song of his own regiment, and as they 
passed opposite him, these words poured forth with 
startling significance :— 

“A traitor’s foot is on thy soil, 
© Maryland, my Maryland!’ 


He started to his feet and stood a moment ir 
silence, while the words sank into his heart where 
the burden of his doubt had rested so heavily. 
Then he laid his hand on the dispatches and raised 
his head proudly. 

A second later he was galloping at full speed 
across country, sitting upright as a victor who has 
conquered a deadly foe, while the passing breeze 
bore back from his lips the strain :— 


“O Maryland, my Maryland!” 





The Decree of Fate 


By h. Parker Dowell, L., 06 


HE title of a story is sometimes its only 
excuse for being read. The above 
title has a dramatic sound, and be- 
cause it. appealed te me I) have 
adopted it to give a sort of polish to 
a narration in which I shall try to de- 

scribe my trip to and my first impression of Chi- 

cago and its suburbs. 

Tt may have been a decree of fate, but I regarded 
it merely as the course of events that I should be 
drawn so far away from childhood’s cherished spots, 
and left to seek a higher education far from the base 
of supplies, and with no other resources than my 
immatured brain and the legal tender supplied by 
the Pater. You undoubtedly will add, under your 
breath, “And at such a tender age, too.” 





The story and the trip both began when the train 
pulied out of the North station and I left the 
small party of friends, who had given me a “send- 
off.” They returned to the city which I at first 
thought I should not see again for four years, but 
which I now wish to see at my earliest convenience. 
Homesick? Oh, no, I’ve had no time for that yet, 
but that is not the question. 

As the train carried us along, the old familiar 


‘scenes were soon left in the distance, and I began 


to find interest in a country entirely new to me. 
Our course through Massachusetts led through 
many low, forest- clad hills. The track ran in some 
places beside rivers, which in all probability were 
tributaries of the Connecticut. They were shallow, 
like a lot of people I have met, and one could walk 
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across on the rocky bottom with little danger of 
wetting his feet. On the bank of one river stood 
the ruins of the brick walls of a factory which would 
easily have passed for a ruined castle. 

It was nearing five o’clock, and I had already 
been that number of hours on the road, when the 
time-table, which I studied carefully, warned us of 
the approach of Hoosac Tunnel. We were pene- 
_ trating farther and farther into the hills, which now 

reared their birch-clad brows far above us. When 
all avenues of escape seemed to be shut off, the 
train plunged into the tunnel, and for ten minutes 
ran through a subterranean passage that would 
make East Boston Tunnel hide its face for shame. 

We next saw the light of day in North Adams, 
where they were holding a county fair, which re- 
minded me of a bird’s-eye view of Sullivan square 
on the Seventeenth of June. That was the last I 
saw of the state of my birth, for soon after we 
passed into New York. It was fast growing dark, 
and being unable to observe the barside panorama, 
I turned my thoughts heavenward to that upper 
berth, shrouded, as it w: ‘s, in mystery. It was the 
first engine of death of that species I had yet seen, 
and it inspired me with an uncomfortable awe. 

With an almost superhuman effort, I reached my 
destination, and paused to view the promised land. 
There was a diminutive hammock waiting for me, 
but it was the wrong size, so I resolved to sleep on 
the floor of my apartment. I then drew the cur- 
tain over what followed, and will in this instance. 
Let it suffice that while in the states of New York 
and Pennsylvania, I also was in a state of unrest. 
The greater part of the night I spent in holding 
myself together. It was like playing jelly-fish with 
‘yours truly” in the title role. I did not sleep at 
all, and as some one once expressed it, “What little 
sleep I did get didn’t do me any goad.” 

1 awoke in Cleveland, O., a physical, if not a 
mental, wreck. As a rule, trains do not pass 
through the palatial parts of any city, so my impres- 

sion of Cleveland was a hole in the ground with 
houses around it, piles of lumber in it, “and bridges 
over it. And such bridges,—mere skeletons poised 
high in air, and extending in every direction over 
this great pit. Some of them appeared a mile in 


Tength. Pittsburgh is styled “The Smoky City,” 
but Cleveland does a little smoking itself. 


Through the smoke I caught a glimpse of Lake 
Erie. [rom that time on, what little water I did 
‘sec was so defiled and polluted as to be a blemish 
-on the landscape. 

After passing through a few miles of vineyards, 
we caine into a level country, covered with corn, 
bownd in stacks, and emphasized by a background 
of trees. The houses were conspicuous by their in- 
frequency, and the few we did see clustered about 
the railroad stations were smal! and unpretentious. 
Ohio and Indiana presented to our view that same 

continuous panorama throughout our journey, and 
I very soon lost interest in it. 

My attention was, however, arrested by a cor- 

pulent, self-satisfied lady who was advertising the 
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sterling qualities of her fourteen-year-old son who 
answered to the name of Eddie. I learned more 
about Eddie in one hour than I could have read in 
a book in three months. Finally I sought relief in 
the vestibule, but imagine my dismay when I found 
myself alone with—Eddie, the infant prodigy, 
With a sad heart I went back and collapsed in my 
seat, and did not smile again throughout the trip. 

At) Biteeton,” ©.; the station was an ordinary 
freight car minus its trucks. Farther on a schooi- 
house came into view. The offsprings of the tillers 
of the soil were marching out, hand in hand, and 
sheulder to epee and the stirring vision made 
my hear or else it was my watch that 
I heard. The next thing out of the ordinary was 
a patch of burned land, which presented to the 
casual observer the aspect of a mangy dog. The 
last stop of note was at Tippecanoe, the scene of 
General William Henry Harrison’s Indian cam- 
paigns. It was here, while | had thrust my classic 
features out of the car window, that some untutored 
child looked at me, and queried innocently, “Who 
are you?” Imagine my astonishment at such an 
unexpected display of ignorance! JI was non- 
plussed. I could find no words for reply, so re- 
mained silent. surveying him with haughty reserve. 
Withdrawing my head, I remained in seclusion until 
dense clouds of smoke proclaimed our approach to 
Chicago. 

Chicago makes Boston look like a country cross- 
road, and it was an hour after reaching the freight- 
yard limits before we pulled up at the big La Salle- 
street station. My trip had now nearly ended, and 
after an hour’s ride on the elevated and surface 
cars, I arrived safe, but travel-stained, in Evanston, 
where for the next four vears I shall uplift all those 
with whom I come’‘in contact. 

I will now close, as my tale is told. Though a 
tale of travel, I have tried to dampen the dryness 
which inevitably accompanies such an account with 
a few savorv remarks. I, enjoved the trip thor- 
oughly, but when I once more take a journey over 
hat route it will be twelvefold enjoyable, for I shall 
be coming East, and there is no place like home. 
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Tau Delta Theta 


On the evening of April 19 a party of twelve con- 
genial spirits eathered at the home of Ruth and 
Mabel Conover. When they’ arrived there they 
found that a non-geometrical spider had woven a 
web of many colors, to untangle which was the 
work of the evening. For two hours patience and 
ingenuity were sorely taxed, as the merry-makers 
followed up their respective strings. But at last 
each was rewarded by finding a club pennant con- 
cealed at the end of his journey. Joyfully all de- 
scended to the dining-room, where a collation 
awaited them. Thus rewarded and refreshed the 
members of the party returned to their homes at a 


late hour. 
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The High School Herald is numbered, as usual, 
among our list of exchanges; its cuts are not, how- 
ever, numbered for the usual criticisms. They are 
much better than many that we see. 


“Johnny, spell ‘through’ ” 
Johnny: “Roosevelt or Webster?”—Ex. 


After a long interval, the Palmetto and the Pine 
again makes its appearance. “Hobson’s Lecture,” 
in this paper, is most interesting and instructive. 
We are glad to hear that you really contemplate 
introducing an exchange column into your paper. 
for, aside from this omission, it 1s worthy of praise. 

Academian, are you saving your material and 
energy for your June issue? We miss your ex- 
changes, and there is also a noticeable lack of 
stories and general interest in your last number. 


The Academy Bell is a bright little paper, alert, 
and in a degree original. Its cover is also in good 
taste, being in the two-tone effect. 


“The farmer may talk of the bluebird, 
Of zephyrs the poet may sing, 
But a tack upright on the floor at night 
Is the sign of an early spring.’ —FEx. 
Inquirer: “Where is your father?” 
Smal! Boy: “Down in the pigpen. 
him ‘cause he’s got his hat on.”—Ex. 


You'll know 


The Bangor Oracle has quite an innovation in its 
new column, entitled “Pocket Biographies of the 
Seniors.” It lacks the humor, though, which helps 
other papers to become more or less popular. 


The Tiltonian is a most neatly and concisely ar- 
ranged paper. It shows from its notices strong 
“society” enthusiasm among its students. A few 
more cuts would greatly add to its character, how- 
ever. 
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“Tar Baby’s Confession,” in the Argosy, is most 
original and bright; also the article by an alumnus 
written for the last issue. 


We find two numbers of the K. H. S. Enterprise 


on our table this month, both of which are most ac- 


ceptabie. ‘The account of the Senior-Junior recep-~ 
tion in the March issue was certainly suggestive in 
its various resources for entertainment. 


One of the best pieces of advice seen for some 
time, and one which many would do well to follow, 
is that seen 1n the editorial column of the Artisan, 
pertaining to how time should be spent in school ; 
that is, to make it a means to an end, and not a 
play time. 

“A single quill often makes a goose of many 
men,’’—Ex. 


Freshman year—‘A Comedy of Errors.” 

Sophomore year—*Much Ado About Nothing.” 

Junior year—“As You Like It.” 

Senior year—‘‘All’s Well that Ends Well.” 
—Ex. 


Teacher (to boy who has ripped the seam in the 
back of his coat)—“Why, James, you have ripped 
the back of your coat.” 

James—‘Sew it seems.” 


‘Scandal !! Scandal ! ! 


FOR BOYS ONLY. 
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Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 

We are told on the best authority that Miss 
KK—e—n is a kingdom in Geometry. 

Moder Prench: “Anne of Austrich,’ “in the 
costume of a chaseress.” 

Amplitiea baseball expressions :— 

A double steal—An elopement with twin sisters. 

Caught nappine—T- ands 1 e (many 
times). 

First base (bass)—Lamiont. 

A squeeze plav—Watch a pair of youthful lovers. 

A wide curve—-A fat girl’s waist. 

A honie run—-After school on a rainy day. 

An assist--—Pa’s farewell kick. 

A shutout—-2 A. M. and the latch-key lost. 

An upsheut—A powder factory explosion. 

How well that translation of “suffering many 
woes on the fishy deep’’ came in after Wh-—n’s May 
vacation trip! 

In what fine English W. M 











writes his trans- 





lations ! 

Do vou know to whom the title “His Grace” is 
applied? 

W. p has a propensity for getting an inkling 


of (f) everything in Room 24. 

Ds not mourn too much over the marks on those 
“sight” papers, girls. 

The word of the hour: “Have I your picture?” 

C. M—— feelingly alludes to “the place that 
Virgil spoke of in the Tad!” 

Some new nicknames: “Collar-buttons,” H : 
Pigs iM—-—l;° “Pony,” D I; “Winikasseds - 
M r; and “Little Rufie,” T r. 

What a good crack that was about the two 
“worthy colleagues” scooting into the Annex! 

The emblem of remorse: an empty bottle. 

Only a little time left in which to prove that we 
really do amount to something. 

We hope that W. Merrill will profit by the words 
-of the prophet and try to loosen a few kinks in his 
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mental make-up, and thus avoid such a horrible 
end! 

J)——-s has decided that Dartmouth is easier. 

The editor requests copious notes for the June 
Dat 5 mm 7 r4-7%q -17 = - : - $4 
Ravraron. Let’s try to break the long-established 
rule of letting the editor do all the work, and try 
to make the June number a grand success. All 
should sign the lists for a copy. 


08 
Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 

Congratulations to our classmates, Misses Fos- 
ter, Greenwood, and Witherell. for their interesting 
stories in the last Rapraror. 

A short time ago some one hit Ether—-ge in the 
eye with an orange peel, at the same time exclaim- 
ing: “Oh that’s a skin !” 

Mau—by (quoting from the last Rapbraror): 
“Loud cheers rent the air.” 

Our Youthful Wonder (sarcastically) : 
wards they leased it.” 


* After- 


How some of our classmates expect to spend 
their declining years :—- 

Tead has not decided whether to be a milkman 
or a detective. 

Etheridge’s ambition is to be a teacher or per- 
haps to get a job as bell-boy in some swell hotel. 

Harlow, same as McLean. 

Coope is thinking of entering the ministry. 

While Mahoney was playing first base on the 
ball team. the coach was heard to say: “Hi there, 
Mahoney, use your head more.” Keeping this ad- 
vice in mind, Steve takes the next man who reaches 
first base in the pit of the stomach, and lays him 
up for a week. Even this does not suit the coach, 

At last we are beginning to take the Harvard 
exams. We shall now have a chance to show our 
knowledge. 

Tead is now growing a football moustache. 
Eleven on each side. 





[ Continued on page 163.] 
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Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


Only once more, Seniors, will you be able to get 


your names in the Raprator. So try hard and 
give us some “jokes.” : 

We lose Lawrence Richardson, who goes to 
work for the H. B. Converse Steel Structural Com- 
pany, but expects to return and graduate. Here’s 
good luck, fellow-classmate. 


We are represented in the Ivy Day exercises and 
at the reception by Miss Harrison and Charles Hil- 
liard, prophets; Leroy Fitzherbert, historian; and 
Charles Johnson, orator. 

We were greatly surprised to hear that Virch—w 
had gone into the dentist’s trade. Why, yes, he’s 
making teeth at present (gear teeth). 

Questions :— 


Can’t you hear that music swell the breeze and 
echa from the upper windows of the Latin School 
every Wednesday? What would happen if it 
wasn’t for our tenors? 

All those applying to the editor bringing a note 
will promptly have their names inserted in the 
RADIATOR as heroes. 

Those little, weak, frail things, how we tenderly 
care for them and dress'them up. No, not Teddy 
bears, only class notes passed in. 

The latest developments of the noble science 
Physics is a book entitled “How to Do It,’ and 
another; “Don’t Do It,” kept by the Free—n-Fitz 
combine. 

Ba—er has been posting himself by reading from 
a pocket Encyclopedia ‘““What a Lemon Will Do,” 
so as to be sure he doesn’t take any wooden money. 

Some abbreviations which may be used when 
you are in a big hurry :-— 

A. S.—-Automatic student. 

E. A.—Ever absent. 

P. L—Prince of Laziness. 





Yes, R—se cuts ice in the winter time, and that’s 
not saying he doesn’t in the summer time. 

Some of the Senior girls advocate the full dinner 
pail and free silver. 

Questions rather hard to answer :-— 

Why do they always name country fire engines 
Eureka? 

Who is going to be class poet? 

Why den’t we pay our dues? 

As it has been said, ’07, we are still—here. 

We weren't surprised to see L—ne trying to pay 
his class dues with school currency. 


R—ch says he tries to be good, but no one will 
let him. 


Don’t forget to secure pictures of all your friends 
to keep you company. 


We note that several of the most promising of 
students come into class unprepared and very tired. 
They are not trying to pose for geniuses, only 
“fixing” up a “pome” for Ivy Day. 

We heard in History the other day that not many 
years ago Ireland suffered a famine. Never mind, 
he has certainly made up for it. 


The callow youth smiles on the girls, 
While on him they do stare, 

When out his wife at elbow speaks 
Tn lordly tones, *“Beware!”’ 


John Rob—ns wants everybody to know that he 
is a man. 


Sn—w is now studying the rapid transit prob- 
lem of walking dogs up to New Hampshire from 
Boston ta be shot for wolves, skinned and sent 
back inside of a week. For full particulars and 
price of stock, see T. S. K. 21 (time saving). This 
is a case of “walk right up, turn right around, and 
skin right home again.” 

Bab—t, working on an experiment in Physics, 
suddenly exclaims aloud: “I have it!’ Come to 
tind out, it was only the sun shining that created 
such enthusiasm. 
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08 
Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 
Spring has surely arrived—the first open car has 
mpeen seen. 
Shedd on 
Athent 
able material with bohich to build nae walls.” 
Winslow—Topical outlines while you wait. 
Glidden has been accused of having too much 
ego in his cosmos. 
Cohen says that he expects to be mentioned at 
least once in every issue. 
Is this the end of last winter or the beginning of 
next? 
Wanted—A joke on the editor. 
Shedd-—A pent-house : 
lean-to. 
Se—en : 
oa eae 2 
Laurie, the gay young lover, to his beloved :— 
_ “A book of verses underneath the bough, 
A jug of wine, a loaf of bread and thou 
Beside me singing in the wilderness, 
Oh! wilderness were paradise enow!” 
Olin: “Ah, take the cash and let the credit go.” 
‘Be no longer a chaos, but a world, or even a 
worldkin. Produce! Produce! Were it but the 
pitifullest infinitesimal fraction of a product, pro- 
-duce it, in God’s name! ’Tis the utmost thou hast 
in thee: owt with it, then.” 
Apply Carlyte’s appeal to the little things in life 
and “produce” some notes. 


history: ie oes urg ged the 


"av ail- 





Impossibie ! 
just a common, ordinary 


“T come like Water and like Wind I 
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Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 

Remember, ’09, that one swallow does not make 
a summer. 

Let’s all chip in and buy At 
which he needs so much now. 

Bettencourt and Laurent showed up well in the 
French play, taking their parts in a highly credit- 
able manner. 

D and G sav that during their recent 
trip to Maine they couldn’t eat peas because they 
(the peas) rolled off the knife. 

Vivid hose seem to flourish in this class. 
ideas consult Andrews. 

Bill Mitchell, that tall, 
good at first base, we hear. 
Eyes. 

Whitman has applied for a trade-mark as mascot 
of Il. French B. 

A new rendering: 
ficeth us.” 

We notice that An—n carries a pocket mirror 
since he received that compliment about his beauty. 
After you. 


at that stake 














For 


narrow lad, is making 
Keep it up, Bright- 


“The sea sneezeth and it suf- 
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Hand—y thinks he’s coquettish. O my! 

II. History I. fears that the peasants of Somer- 
ville who had to subsist on the “grass of trees” 
would. fare rather hard. 

Wonder if we’re the singers Mr 
are or is he only “knocking’’? 

10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Hoffses, who has been out of school for six weeks 


on account of illness, has returned. Glad to see 
you back again. 


. Hadley says we 


Our class chemist and librarian was seen at a 
baseball game during the May vacation with a girl 
and a box of candy. He does it on $2.60 per w eck, 

Heard in History B. :—- 

Weacher: ls sicily'a, city” 

P—+t—-h: “No, a town.” 

Let us try for a good column in the June Ra- 
DIATOR. 

You are hereby requested to impress on your 
minds that Crispin is a ball player. 

One of our classmates came to school last week 
with a black eye. Where did he get it? 

Cooper tried to catch a baseball with his: finger 
nail. He caught the ball but lost his nail. How 
the tears flowed down his cheeks! 

“Bill”? F—e—d used to say that he could see 
many mistakes in his lessons, but now that he has 
two additional eyes, he must be able to see a great 
many’ more 


$$ + 0 0-0 
Latin Motes 


[Continued from page 161.] 





09 
Arthur G. Pitman, Class Editor. 

At a class meeting held April 18, M. Duggan 
was elected president, in the place of Edward Har- 
rington, and Arthur G. Pitman editor, in the 
place of Spencer L. Sawyer, who has received the 
position as assistant business manager. 

One of the teachers was heard to 
Mc—ly was getting on the rocks. 

A number of the girls (Miss S—w included) were 
seen indulging in a game of rough-and-tumble on 
the lawn. Shocking!! 

Miss Sp—ue has the class guessing again. Is 
it No--is? 


say that 


Jarvis and Brine wish to inform the class that 
they have an Aunt Lizzie of whom they are very 
fond. 

Miss Ow—er has the craze. She was actually 
seen walking along the street with a Teddy bear. 

Mer—y’s green suit seems to have a tiring effect 
on him by the w ay he moves. As the saying goes, 

“Large badies move slowly.” 
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Miss Har ton seems to be very popular with 
the boys who sit at the front door. 

About every boy in division V. has a ball which 
he has taken away from the powerful Seniors. 

Information regarding popular novels may be 
obtained from Miss M—re. 

Miss (—ts wishes to say for the last time that 
she has decided to stick to the same course as be- 
fore, including English and singing. 

On the morning of May 6 there was not a prouder 
Soy than S. Rob—on, as he entered the clubroom 
of the S. O. R. Fraternity with his first pair of long 
trousers neatly turned up, showing a pair of light 
socks which nearly took your breath away, at the 
end of which was a brand new pair of shoes. 

One of the teachers noticed that Mes—er has a 


different one in each room. 





10 
A. H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 

Some of the Freshmen spend their recesses in 
sailing boats in the fountain. 

“Este benigni, omnes dei, agriolis valictis, ut- 
conte enti sink.” oF s translation of the above: 
“Be kind all day to the sturdy farmers, that they 
may be contented.” 

M—ers has a vest to match every color of the 
rainbow. 





hill. 
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3r—t takes morning exercise running up Central 
He needs it. 

Teacher (in Latin): “Word for grief, pain.” 
D—vis: ““Paine’ is absent.” 

Wil—d is occasionally given free rides down the 
railing on the side of the hill by his classmates. 
Mac--y has changed his seat to the rear of the 


room. Now he can read books during the study 
periods. 
Gr——-s has long been admiring the picture of 


Scipio Africanus in Allen’s “History of Rome 
We begin to notice a faint resemblance between 
the two. 

Teacher (in English): “What is an epithet?” 

Miss W—son: eae that is put on grave- 
stones.” 

We hear that “Weary” W—lard desires to learn 
how to play ball the girls’ way. 

Miss 1—ft woke up the other night and shouted: 
‘Gimme seven drake sandwiches.” 

R—ce is the only authority on history in the fifth 
division. 

Tr—man does not wish to grow any larger. We 
sympathize with him in that respect. 

Division I. is extremely anxious to know who 
“Boitie” is. Ask Miss Cley—d. 

The Juniors are fond of Room 34. 


Eames 
knows the reason. 





Alumni Hotes 


A. Wyman, Latin, ’04, is president of the 
Harvard University Banjo Club, and is the acting 
leader. 

Mrs. Ward R. Clark, Latin, ’80, 
has a little son who was born last month. 

William S. Phillips, Latin, ’04, received honors 
at Harvard this year. 

Henry Sanborn, Latin, ’97, Dartmouth, 
now taking Mr. Sprague’s place. 

The following letter, accompanied by a charming 
story, has been received recently :-— 

When I was a pupil at the Latin School, stories 
for the RapiaTok were sometimes scarce. I have 
written this short little sketch, and I send it—why, 
I cannot say. If you think it worth it, you may 
use it for the Rapraror, and if not, I should con- 
sider it a kindness to have it destroyed. I wish to 
be known simply as 


Radcliffe, °84, 


5 


02, is 


An Alumnus of S. L. S. 


Percy Harrison, Latin, ’04, is to be graduated 


from Harvard this year, having completed his 
course in three years. 
Miss Ellen Baker, Latin, 04, is to be graduated 


at the Salem Normal School this June. 


(Dr. Baxrter’s Reception 


The annual Senior reception of the Latin School 
was held at the home of Dr. George L.. Baxter, 17 
Warren avenue, Saturday evening, May 11. A 
most delightful evening was enjoyed by all the 
members of the class and many of the teachers. 
Dr. and Mrs. Baxter received, and soon after, a 
liberal collation was fully appreciated. Then the 
entertainment of the evening began with a pleasing 
piano selection by Miss Hunnewell. Miss Burt 
then read her class poem, which is deserving of 
great praise. After Miss Grimshaw had favored us 
with some ch arming songs, the class history, writ- 
ten by Miss Merrill and “Mr. Tucker, was read by 
the former. All were much amused to hear the in- 
cidents of the past four years related in so pleasing 
a manner, 

The class is most fortunate in having an accom- 
plished violinist, Miss Foote, who next played. 
Lamont then furnished some songs which were 
greatly enjoyed, and the prophecies, long looked 
forward to, followed. These were written by Miss 
Thomas and Mr. Leonard. They were bright and 
witty, and although there were some hard knocks, 
they were laughingly received by all in the good- 
natured spirit in which they were written. 
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ATHLETICS 


Somerville, 14; Volkman, 


After several delays, Somerville ree started the 
baseball season at Allston. defeating Volkman to 
the tune of J4-2 in six innings. Somerville had her 
first inning. Hooper at bat struck out: Mc- 
Laughlin “made a_ hit and reached first base: 
Bowlby struck out, McLaughlin stealing to second. 
-Sharry knocked a low one into Estabrook? s hands. 

Munroe sent his first ball for a strike, Chrigley 
reached first base on error, Follett stole second. 
and Hornblower fanned. Munroe had two out and 
three. on bases, when Kennard struck out and 
closed the inning. 

Mitchell came to bat and fanned out, Wiley 
knocked a pretty fly, but was out, and Garland 
struck out. ~Noves was out on first; La Croix 
struck out, Fitzpatrick was hit by ball-and. went to 
first, but was left there. 

In the third inning Wheeler drew a base on 
balls, Munroe was out on first hit, Wheeler stole 
to second, looper made a hit, and Wheeler scored 
the first run. McLaughlin drew a base on balls, 
Bowlby follewed with a two-bagger, Hooper scor- 
ing. McLaughlin tried to steal home, ae fell and 
was caught. ‘Sharry made a hit, and Bowlby stole 
home. -Mitchell struck out, Volkman: made one 
run. 

In the fourth inning there was a batting carnival. 
Two and three-baggers were the rule, and Somer- 
ville scored five runs. 


In the fifth inning Somerville scored four more, 
and added two more in the sixth inning. The 
score :— 

DO aS dp vomoe 4-5 6 
rere, hs. se Opn 3 5 2—14 
DeOaaG,).- cs... 001 0 0 1—2 


Somerville, 9; Ringe, 4 


Patriots’ Day morning, at Broadway Field, Som- 
erville High defeated their neighbors from Cam- 
bridge at baseball: 9 to 4. It was a great day for 
the game, as the wind or sun didn’t bother the 


players. The features of the game were Hooper’s 
fielding and Skilton’s work at second base. 


Rindge. with two men down in their ninth inning, 
scored three runs. McDonald and Weber, the aes 
two men at the bat, were out on ground hits. 
Hayes got a single, and Raymond another, James 
reaching first on Garland’s error, and Hayes 
scored. )n the throw-in the ball was thrown over 
Bowlby’s head, letting in Raymond, and Griffin’s 
single brought in James. Skilton closed the game 
with a fiy to Sharry, Munroe struck out ten men, 
and Weber six. 

Tn the third inning, after Munroe was out, Wiley 
reached third base on the first baseman’s fumble. 
McLaughlin made a hit, getting Wiley in for the 
first run. Bowlby knocked a pretty ball into Skil- 


BME hands. Sharry smashed a two- bageger, letting 
1 McLaughlin. Wheeler went out at aren 
Agee was blanked again, and in the fourth in- 
ning Garland fanned, Hooper drew base on balls, 
Mitchel ll drove out a single, and Munroe caught the 
ball on the nose, driving in Mitchell and Hooper for 
two runs more. Wiley and McLaughlin were outs. 
In the seventh McDonald drew a base on balls, 
and finally got home for Rindge’s first run. In 
Somerville’s half of the seventhr Munroe got a hit, 
Wiley fanned, B owlby took his base on balls 4 abana! 
Sharry swung for a three- bagger, sending in Mun- 
roe and Bowlby. Garland mae lp ite bringing i in 


Sharry for another run. The score :-— 

TANT Che. Serena ie | de? But 5.6.78 9 
ae ae ise eee OniOe eee 0.083, 2a — 29 
Teale chities «RSs Rae « haat ch « 00.00/01 0.384 


Marvard 2nd, 10; Somerville, 


On Friday afternoon, April 26, Somerville High 
boys made their annual tour to Soldiers’ Field to 
meet their first defeat at the hands of the Harvard 
Second team. Mixer pitched for Somerville, and 
did creditable work. It was the first. time he has 
been in a game right through eight innings. 
Towards the ‘end of the eighth Mixer became wild, 
and Scriven finished the game. [For Harvard, 
3eebe pitched and struck out seven. Mixer 
struck out six; Scriven two. Harvard scored most 
of their runs on errors. Up to the sixth inning the 
score was 5 to 4, in Somerville’s favor. In the 


seventh Harvard added one more, and in the eighth 
on errors five more were scored, making the score 
10 to 5. McLaughlin, Paine, and Rowley each 
got three stclen bases. The summary :— 

Pianta ae ae Ae oe, lee siete br Geek 9 
liar vaccls Qing eas «eer: Lole0: 0) 20m a: O00 
Sciiteevillem@ iol. § occty koa: 0001353100 0— 5 

Somerville, 12; Groton, 4 

Somerville journeyed to Groton and  de- 

feated the Groton School tothe tune of 12 


to 4. 
boys. 


Groton was outclassed by the Somerville 
and never was dangerous. The game was 
rather slow, and in the seventh, with the score 12 
to 4, the game was called, in order that the Somer- 
ville team might catch a train home. 

For the first two innings neither side scored, and 
some fast. fielding prevented any hits. In the third 
inning Somerville scored three runs, and Groton 
scored one run in her half. In the next inning 
Somerville took a brace and scored nine runs. In 
this inning five hits were made. ‘Two of these were 
three-baggers, one by Bowlby and one by Sharry. 

Munroe pitched good ball, allowing but five hits, 
and these were well scattered. Mitchell played a 
ast game at first. Bowlby and Sharry batted well 
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for Somerville. For Groton, Sturgis was the star, 
making three of the five hits for his team: 


Somerville, 3; Brookline, 0 


At Broadway Field Somerville High added 
another victory to .the. list. by shutting 
out Brookline High, 3-0. It was a well-played, in- 
teresting game throughout, the visitors making no 
errors. Munroe was in good form, and struck out 
nine men. Only three singles were made off him, 

Brown pitched six innings for Brookline, and 
Somerville got six hits. Bowlby made a long drive 
over the centrefielder’s head which was good for a 
home run. 

In the seventh Carr was sent in to relieve Brown. 
Te gave. a-base on balls to Sharry, who stole :sec- 
ond, reached third on passed ball, and came home 
on Mahonev’s hit. Mahoney later scored on 
singles by Garland and: Mitchell. 

In the sixth it looked as though Brookline would 
score. Phelan singled and Elliot walked, but 
Clune was out on an infield fly. Phelan was 
caught between second and third, and Ham fanned. 
‘he score :— 


SOMPRAAI LEE SATGH SCHOOL. 
bib yp/0r4 aan e. 
0 





McLatohiin.e S:Sa7 a)ctihoage | 1 0) 1 
EROO Per iil wy. cen Srvahiecucky sis 0 1 0 0 
Bowlby; sc Siew-1 charac atest Ls 1 0 
Shang, 2b re aicceceieey 0 1 0 1 
Wieelerysciierniqe oct-tmciihen ot 0 0 1 0 
Miao me yl ieee we autour eng 1 0 0 of) 
Garland Deere etait ce 1 2 il 0 
Bitoh ell eb Speke ees pute tke ee eee 2 9 0 0) 
Main roe, i ptesgeicies rs cies ors eta, Ges il i n 0 

‘Metals ah Hale Wie; eictgts eta eee yey ee ak) 2 


BROOKLINE. HIGH SCHOOL. 


by pew case ae 
NPANCLATISA Gen, Ma fem ieeeastetere cotoee cep 2 9 3 0 
JOMUNahe ares ceo petee 6 ae Gero 0 1 2 0 
Clune VC Teme e ee ete ae ee tee 1 3 0 0 
le yaa ROIs 6 dhs beaoam ovan ta aa are 0) 9 it 0) 
MGPheeMscon tL pane tee reese a. tl dl 0 
allete abate ingen cemaekees Meeiee t 0 0 0 0 
LIGoley, -Sbeactek i eyed wean 0 0 dl 0 
I) Gidea tre slits eta eta neta cheer eiele 0) 1 0 0 
MRE Do 59 6 Poe oaoxeo ad ostae 0) () 1 0) 
Catia po weet thin sk reeiae 0) 0 0 0 
AROS Salts Koes oo oe Siopeee 9 0 
iEanakhalaxs Bina ator sae Bost 2h ey Gye & 
Somerville High School....00010020 —8 


Somerville, 4; Mechanic Arts, 1 


At Broadway Field Somerville High added 
another victory to its list by defeating Me- 
chanic Arts School, 4 to 1. Ihe wuvelsy ei Tks 
game after the second inning ‘until the 


_ Each-team made only’two hits. 


eighth, when visitors made their first run. Somer- 
ville also tallied two more, making the score 4 to 1. 
Both teams made 
a double play each. Mixer pitched for Somerville 
until the seventh, but not being in as good form as 
usual, was replaced by Munroe. Mixer struck out 
five and Briggs four. In the first inning, after Me- 
chanie Arts had retired in order, Somerville made 
two runs on hits, errors, and a base on balls. 

Mechanic Arts woke up in the seventh, and Bate- 
man tallied their Arst run. In the eighth, Somer- 
ville rallied and scored two more. 

The visitors. failed to score in the ninth, and the 
game ended. The summary :— 


TRninSS cui pete se meee 12 3 4°) °Geieices 
SOmervilles. stat cates emer 2: 0: OOOO 2 —-4 
Whechatitc suits: crane cree 0° 0/.0 -0;,02.0° 17 0 0=t 


Somerville, 16; Dedbam, 2 


Somerville defeated. Dedham. High, 16 to 2, 
at Broadway Field. Up to the seventh inn- 
ing it was a complete shut-out for Dedham. In 
the second inning Somerville took advantage of the 
Dedham hoys and scored eight runs with eleven 
men at the bat. Tour errors was the cause of this 
great number of runs. In the following innings 
three singles, two. doubles, and two errors netted 
Somerville five more runs. In the fifth Somerville 
failed to score. During the sixth another run was 
scored on a base on balls, two errors, and a fly to 
outfield. A combination of two hits, two base 
balls, and an error contributed two more runs in 
the seventh. . 


In the eighth, with Scriven pitching, Dedham 


made its first run on a base on balls, a stolen base, 
and an out. In the ninth Dedham scored again on 
a hit, a stolen base, and an out. Up to the ninth 
inning they had not made a -hit..--Scriven and 
Walsh, the pony battery, finished the game for 
Somerville. Munroe and Bowlby were at their 
best, and Munroe struck out ten men. Riley, the 
Dedham pitcher, owing to lameness, had a slow 
ball, but struck out three, and Harris two. The 
summary :-— 


Inniigege ee one at vob 2. 38 4 BO ieee 
Sometvallet metas ome ene 0: 0-8 5 020M ate 
Decha time eee 0. 0 0: .0 705070 iinei===—> 








SENIOR SOIREE 


Anthoine Hall 
JUNE -1 2, -1:93G@ 


Tickets may be obtained 
.. from the Committee ., 


Hatters and Furnishers 
47 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. | 


BELDEN & SNOW | 
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COMPLIMENTS OF PERRY KINDERGARTEN 


| further information address; naniing this paper, 





Boots, Shoes and Rubbers 
Including the Famous = $i $6 Sa war , 
‘Julia Marlowe ’’ Elastic Instep Shoe maalaesib TYP EWR ITE RS 


Rebuilt machines with, new ,platen, type, ribbons, etc., ®25 to #35 
Guaranteed. Machines almost new at low prices. 
RENTED, REPAIRED, EXCHANGED. 


THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, ° BS2i5ucto.se"e 


Davis Square, - «= .s- West Somerville J. E.-McCOLGAN, Mor. Tel, 166 Main. 


6 MEDINA BUILDING 


NORMAL SCHOOL 


18 HUNTINGTON AVENUE, = = BOSTON. 
Two years’ course, Besides-regular class work, splendid oppor- 
tunities are afforded for practical Kindergarten work, Number of 
pupils limited Diploma accepted in lieu of an examination. 


Mrs. ANNIE MOSELEY PERRY, Principal. 


For 





GEO.H. THAYER .|° °° ~* TRY-OUR 


DEALER IN STRAWBERRIES AND THIN CREAM 


— AT— 








13 COLLEGE AVENUE, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


HH. SPIiT™ 


ESTABLISHED 1885 _ 


WATSON & SLATER’S, Medford Street 


Merchant Tailor GOOD POSITIONS FOR HIGH SCHOOL 


Renee 





GRADUATES AND STUDENTS 


Pressing and Repairing neatly done. Ladies’ Work a Specialty, | Mercantile, Banking, Mechanical, Retail and Wholesale 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 


BOSTON 


Last year a large number secured work at the 


COMPLIMENTS OF Mercantile Reference and Bond Association . 


YOUNG PEN YOUNG WOMEN 


A FERIEND $2 Bromfield Street, 387 Washington Street, 





Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly.chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. Your favorite foods will be brown 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. Take tea and coffee if they 
agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa, 

Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness comes from the.stomach, and 
is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 
against our prosperity and happiness. 

If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’S restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 

Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boardirg house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 
5-7 WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 


Room 214 Room 203 


seein ate dha rana eimai 4 abuiimien eicadiiaiaiiaion Mantes mada 1 cemminausieccinaein ne iacieetiees aeatiad i ahaaiee Macdines aa 


First You Must Learn How to Eat 
Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


| 
| 
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C. A. GILBERTH 


370-A MEDFORD STREET 
MEDFORD STREET GROCERY 


—_0—_——_- 


Legal StarmMps 
GEORGE N. BLAKE 
Dry Goods and Furnishings 


Agent for Butterick Patterns 
4715 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE 


HAVE YOUR DIPLOMA 


and Class Picture FRAMED by me 
. Special Prices to Graduates ... 


FRANK H. GRIFFIN & CO. 
19-B Holland Street, West Somerville 


Choice Candy 2x4 Ice Cream 
AT PEARSON’S 


304 BROADWAY 150 SOMERVILLE 


Wome Cooked Sood 
At RHODES’ on the Corner 


Quality the Best 
TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches 
of scientific and practical medicine. Large and well- 
equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. 














Prices Right 
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Fire Insurance, 
TELEPHONE 1462, MAIN, 116 MILK ST. 
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HARRY J. RAMS 
Prescription Druggist 


HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST. 


Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. Ice Cream Soda. 
Hot Soda. Cold Soda, Apollo Chocolates. New Store. New Goods. 


TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 
Laboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
cal School, Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,C00 treatments being 
made annually in the Infirmary. 


(Giraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL 


WOOD AND HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. feephore 320 somerville 


fee Ae Si NG. COU 


TO THE 


JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION 


AND 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


SATURDAY, APRIL 27 to SUNDAY, MAY 5, 1907 


A Short Ocean Trip to Norfolk, 3 Days at the Jamestown Exposition, 
Side Trips to Old Point Comfort, Fortress Monroe, Hampton and 
Newport News, Two Days in Washington, D.C., visit to Philadelphia, 
and Stopover privilege in New York, returning via Fall River Line, 


Tour under the personal direction of HOWARD W. POOR 
SUB-MASTER, ENGLISH HIGH SCHOOL, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
OR 27 Mtr. VERNON STREET, READING, MAss. 
Telephone, Wakefield 253-2 








S99 HE opening of the Jamestown Exposition on Apni 26, 
1907, commemorates the Three Hundredth Anniversary 
of the first English settlement in America. Our history 
tells us that on April 26, 1607, Capt. John Smith and 


his heroic band of Englishmen sailed in between the two 





Virginia capes, naming the southern Henry, and the 
northern Charles; and the next day they anchored in 
what is now called Hampton Roads, and named the peninsular which 
offered them friendly shelter, Point Comfort. Certainly no other exposi- 
tion held since the Chicago World’s Fair, celebrates so important an event. 

In selecting a site the management has chosen wisely. “The grounds 
run along the shore of historic Hampton Roads directly opposite Old 
Point Comfort and Newport News and within a few hundred feet of the 
spat where took place during the Civil War, the fight between the 
“ Monitor” and the “ Merrimac.” 

President Roosevelt in his proclamation invited all the nations of the 
earth to participate in the affair by sending naval vessels and representa- 
tives of their military organizations, and this invitation has been accepted 
by nearly all of the Great Powers. While, therefore, the industrial 
display may be of less importance than at previous expositions, the mil- 
itary and naval display will make the Jamestown Fair unique and 
memorable. The “ War Path” with its features and side shows will 
prove every bit as interesting as the famous “ Midway” was in Chicago 
and the “ Pike” in St. Louis. 

April and May are certainly the two most delightful months in 
the year at Old Point Comfort and Washington, the season being consid- 
erably more advanced than in New England. The Exposition will be 
seen in all its freshness and beauty, and the participants in this tour will 
enjoy a most delightful and instructive outing. 
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Saturday, April 27 
Leave Boston at 3.00 p.m. from Battery Wharf on one of the 
staunch steamers of the Merchants & Miners Line. This is one of 
oldest steamship companies operating out of Boston, having been 
established in 1854, and enjoys a most deserved popularity with 
the traveling public. The staterooms are large and airy (no 
inside rooms) and the cuisine all that can be desired. The steamer 














































passes out of Boston Harbor with its forts and light-houses, and is 
within sight of Cape Cod before darkness sets in. 


Sunday, April 28 


On the Atlantic. What is so invigorating and refreshing as a short 
ocean trip. ‘The bracing sea air is a tonic, and the exercise obtain- 
able without exertion is most beneficial. During most of the day the 
steamer is in sight of the New Jersey coast. 
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Monday, April 29 


Steamer is due Norfolk at 7.00 am. After breakfast on board 
passengers are transferred by ferry to the Hotel Chamberlin Annex. 
This house is located but two minutes walk from The Chamberlin 
and is under the same management. This of itself ensures our party 
most desirable accommodations. Every room commands a water- 
view. By a glance at the accompanying map it will be readily seen 
that Old Point Comfort is nearer to the Exposition grounds than is 
Norfolk. The trp across Hampton Roads is made by ferry in 
fifteen minutes, at frequent intervals. Like all the other first-class 
hotels near the Exposition, the Chamberlin and Annex will be 
operated exclusively on the European Plan during the Fair. No 
meals therefore are provided. In view of the many side trips, this 
plan is obviously more satisfactory than if it were necessary to obtain 
all meals at one house. 


Monday, April 29 | At Old Point and the Jamestown Exposition. 


Wednesday, May 1 return with admission to the grounds, will be 


tere Abril 30 mes Bede ticketsnld Point ( thesExposition. and 































































provided on two days. A portion of one day will be devoted fo 
a visit to Fort Monroe (largest fortification in the country), Hampton, 





including the Soldiers’ Home and the Indian School and to Newport 
News with its immense shipbuilding plant. The departure from 
Old Point Comfort is at 7.00 p.m. by steamer of the Norfolk & 


Washington line. Staterooms assigned. 


Thursday, May 2 


The early riser will be well repaid by the beautiful scene presented 
as the steamer winds its way at dawn up the placid Potomac, past 
Marshall Hall, Mount Vernon and Alexandria. Arriving at Wash- 
ington at 7.15 a.m., passengers are transferred to the National Hotel 


(or to the Ebbitt, Riggs or Gordon for $1.50 additional). Meals 


and rooms are provided. 


Thursday, May 2 } 
Friday, May 3 § In Washington. 


Under direction of the Con- 


ductor, all the principal public buildings, the Capitol, Congressional 
Library, White House, National Museum, Monument, etc., will be 
visited. Side trips will be arranged to Mount Vernon and Arling- 


ton, and a tour of the city made on one of the “Seeing Washington © 


automobiles with lecturer (expense not included). 


Saturday, May 4 


An early departure from Washington will be made on train leaving 


B. & O. Station at 7.00 am. A stop of four hours (10 a.m. to 2 


p.m.) will be made in Philadelphia. 


The U.S. Mint, Independence 


Hall, Wanamakers, and other features will be inspected, and dinner 
served at the Windsor Hotel. New York is reached at 4.00 p.m. 
connecting with the Fall River Line steamer leaving at 5.30 p.m. 
Staterooms assigned. Supper on board (a la carte) not included. 


Sunday, May 5 


Steamer is due Fall River at 5.30 a.m. Boat train leaves at 6.40 
a.m., due South Station, Boston, at 8.00 a.m. 


IMPORTANT. But a limited number can be accommodated on this 


tour, and early booking is necessary. 





@ Mr. Poor may be seen personally at office, 298 Washington Sireet, Boston, or 
reached by telephone (4759 Main), Saturdays at noon; also after April 15 on 


Tuesdays and Thursdays at 5.00 p.m. 


Cost of Tour Covering all expenses as specified above §30,08 


_ Dieges @ Clust 
If we made it, it’s right 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 


Medals, Cups 


MAKERS OF S. E. H. S. PINS 


—o-—- 


Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 sae Street 
Broadway Auto Station 


RALPH A. HIGHT, Proprietor 





Always Open 


15 GLEN. eye 





tee SOMERVILLE 
Renting Repairing stage 


OFFICE, 583-3 TELEPHONES 


New and Second-hand Cars For Sale 


CLA Ss Se 
JOHN HARRIOTT - 
ESTABLISHED 1860 
Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. ~ 
Gold Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each 
Solid Gold, from $1.00 to $2 00 
Enameled and warranted satisfactory. 


PeORGE L. JANVRIN 


PEOELER 


RESIDENCE, 784-4 








60 CROSS STREET 
COMPLIMENTS OF 


@ A FRIEND @ 


3 Winter St., Boston 





SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





F. D. WILKINS 


A FREDERICK A. DutTon 
President 


Manager 





Rambler Model 27 Price $950 
DEMONSTRATIONS. GIVEN, 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Somerville Automobile Co. 


GARAGE AND SALESROOM 


Junction Boston Avenue and Broadway 
_ West Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Comnectien 


Supplies, Renting, Repalring 
Motor Cycles, Bicycles 


PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGGISTS 


Corner School aud ‘Summer Streets. 





SOMERVILLE, MASS, 
FRANCIS M. WILSON wt w 
Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 





Ug 
Ge OW USING OUL COBIIC SPECK MENS: 
paper halttone cuts aS aresult 
of Lheir exceHence. 


26T Wash ingens St.Boston 
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Jordan Studio | 


288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


TELEPHONE 


PHOTOGRAPH Bins 


TO 


Somerville English High School, 1907 — 


In spite of numerous inducements offered by our — 
competitors to secure the contract for the class work this _ 


year, we are pleased to state that we were unanimously 


elected as class photographers. To us this endorsement — 
proves that the pupils fully appreciate our work and our _ 


method of doing business. 


Secure a card from any class member and reap the _ 


benefit. Good until October Ist, 1907. 


Jordan studi 


288 BOYLSTON ST, BOSTON 
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JUNE, 1907 
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: Hunting with a ag 
(x ff KODAK sia BROWNIE, q 


during the Summer will yield pictures 
that give life-long pleasure out of all 
proportion to the cost of an outfit 


ALL PHOTO SUPPLIES AT 


E. PLUMER & CO.’S_ 


52 Union Square 


HILL & HOLT 


Columbia and Cadillac Cars 


Automobile Storage 
REPAIRS and SUPPLIES 
Cor. Walnut & Medford Streets, Somerville 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 


w UNDERTAKERS 


Telephone 123-2. 353 Medford St. 


Winter Hill Laundry 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 


82 MARSHALL | STREET yew o) 4. 
Victor Calking Machines 


$10.00 to $500.00 
Records 35 cents to $6.00 
Ldison Pbonograpbs 
$10.00 to $75.00 Records 35c & 75c 
FERDO A. MORRILL 
349 Medford St., Gilman Sq. 





ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue” - 


= Photographs = 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 





Platinum, Sepia, 
Carbonette 


PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel : 





Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 4 
e, 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


COMPLIMENTS — 


e OF . é e 





A FRIEND 





Somerville, Mass. a 





Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and : 4 





Qt is a great, grand work that is be- 
ing done by the business colleges of the 
land, and I am here as a business man 
to say that and more—that they de- 
‘serve at the hands cf all men strong 
encouragement for their patience, wis- 
dom, and practical work. 


@ The young man who starts in at 
this time will stand but little chance 
without a business training. The mer- 
cantile profession must be studied just 
the same as medicine or law, and too 
high praise cannot be given to the 
gentlemen who conduct these training 


schools, 
JOHN WANAMAKER. 


* 


-@If I -were fifteen years old again and 
wanted to be earning $25,000 a year in 
some great business by the time I was 
thirty, I would study to become a good 
amanuensis and get into the manager’s 
office as a stenographer. There is no 
quicker, easier way to ‘‘burglarize” 
SUCCESS. 


FREDERIC IRLAND, 
Official Reporter, 


United States House of Representatives. 





JOHN WANAMAKER 


Winter Hill Business College 





@ A High School Boy went to work in 
a Boston Insurance Company for $6.00 
per week, $300.00 rer year. 

@ He was the truth 
of Wanamaker’s advice — quit work, 
studied shorthand and typewriting at 
Winter Hill Business College, was grad- 
uated, and placed in a large Boston 
coricern, 

QA letter from him lately said, “I 
have just refused an offer in the Govern- 
ment employ at $1200.” 


* 


convinced of 


QA Somerville High Girl graduated 
from our combined business and short- 
hand course. We entered her in the 
National Typewriting Contest held. in 
Boston, April, 1907, and she carried 


away the Gold Medal against all com- 
petitors. 


*K 


QAsk any of our 1200 students (a 


|strong, loyal, ambitious band of busi- 


ness men and women) how they like 
the college, and why they chose this 
school in preference to all others. 





Somerville, Massachusetts 





~ COLLEGE 


Students Succeed 


BECAUSE THEY ARE 'fRAINED BY MODERN 
BUSINESS METHODS IN BOOKKEEPING, SHORT- 
HAND AND TOUCH TYPEWRITING. 





SECURE YOUR SEATS EARLY: FOR FALL TERM 


SD 
ee EVERY GRADUATE PLACED IN A GOOD POSITION. 
(l BEGINNING TUESDAY, SEPT. 3. 


i) 18 Boylston Street, Boston 


oi : 





i 





Frontispiece 
Editorial Board 
Editorials 








A Sonnet on a Report Card, by William Henry Marshall, E., ‘07 
mepeacewe! Loast, by H.G. D., L.,’07 . 

Fire and Water, :by Ernest W. Chapin, E., 709 

Uncle Jeb’s Trust, by Alice Hunnewell, L., 07 

Faithiul to the Last, by Florence L. Kidder, E., ’09 

Senior Class (English School) 

Ivy Oration, by Charles A. Johnson, E., ’07 ; ; 
Misunderstandings Will Occur, by Henry G, Doyle, L., ’07 
Moonbeams, by Margaret M. Greenwood, L., ’08 


Class Poem (English School), by Harold E. Babbitt, E., ’07 


Class Presidents 


Class Poem (Latin School), by Grace M. Burt, L., ’07 
Class Ode (English School), by Mildred Snow, E., ’07 


Headmasters Baxter and Avery 


Alumni Notes 

Senior Class (Latin School) 
Exchange Notes 

Baseball Team 

Athletics 

Football 

Class Editors . 

Latin Notes 

English Notes 

Latin Notes (Continued) 
English notes (Continued) 
Latin Notes (Concluded) 
Latin Directory 

English Directory 


School 


HHiVis AOLvidva 
























mae WR <a é 






—@<$<t4 14) WH 7 wl ar TRE y 


SOMERVIL LLE 
LATIN 9 ENGLISH SCHOOLS. 


VoL. XVI. SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, JUNE, 1907. > NO.9 





ee wifi i) wt iar 
PC UR ,) ) HY iene He i ae 














The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the schoo 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 


(this is for reference only ). 
Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 








Lditorial Staff 


ELditor=in=Cbief 
WALTER H. MC INTOSH, E., '07 
Assoctate Loditor Business Manager 
AWA Ks HALLETT, L.. '07 ARTHUR L. THAYER, E., ’08 
Erchange Boditor Assistant Business Manager 
MARGARET A. SARGENT, L., '07 HOWARD GRAY, L., ’07 
Sporting Loditor Second Assistant Business Manager 
JASPER A. LANE, E., ’07 SPENCER L. SAWYER, '09 
Alumni Boditors Treasurer 
CORA H. SARGENT, E., ’07 GEORGE M. HOSMER (Faculty ) 


HAZEL WHITE, L., ’07 
Statt Artist 


HAROL DIP] KEBBON, E,,) 03 


Class Loditors 


Latin School 


English School 
HENRY G. DOYLE, ’07 


CHARLES HILLIARD, ’07 

HARRY ROLFE, ’08 ALLAN G. HOOPER, ’08 

ERNEST W. CHAPIN, '09 ARTHUR PITMAN, 709 
ARTHUR H, SANBORN, ’10 


ANDREW HANDLEY, ’10 


174 


THE SOMERVILEE RADIATOR 


EDITORIALS 
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An Explanation 


Before resigning the management of the Rapra-. 


TOR into other and worthier hands we feel it our 
duty 19 explain the true position of the paper to the 
undergraduates. 

The high standard of the Rapraror in the past 
has been attained by the earnest, conscientious 
work of its various staffs, together with the ad- 
mirable co-operation of the students. 
the 


In behalf of 
present management, we wish to state that it 
has been our earnest endeavor to see that the previ- 
ous high standard has in no way been lowered, and 
we sincerely hope that our efforts, however defi- 
cient, have not been in vain. 

And now as we look back over the past year 
we feel grateful for the hearty co-operation of the 
student body we have received, for their 
untiring interest in their school paper which has so 
characterized the pupils of the school in previous 
years has not been waning during the past year. 

Consider seriously, 


however, undergraduates, 


what your attitude toward the Rapraror is to be in 


the future. Will you open-heartedly and en- 
thusiastically support your representatives as 


they always have been supported, or will you allow 
the name and reputation of the Rapraror, 
by the tireless efforts and generosity of 
others, to suffer the shame of becoming “only as 
good as the average’? 


Tair 


i 
earned 


Perish the latter thought! 


erRren ye, 


Resignation of Cuddy 


The long expected has happened, and Charles 
Cuddy, coach of thé Somerville athletic teams, has 
tendered his resignation to the Athletic Association 


in order to accept a similar, but more profitable, 
position in Malden. 

Although his resignation is a serious blow to 
Somerville athletes and athletics, the people of 
Somerville, and in fact all who have watched his 
wonderful success in developing winning teams, 
wish him the best of good fortune in his new under- 





taking, although they cannot loyally wish him the 
same success in developing winning teams. 


eR RR 
Mr. Baxrter’s Fortieth Anniversary 


In the observance of Mr. Baxter’s fortieth anni- 
versary as headmaster of a Somerville High 
School the members of the Alumni are in a small, 
but commendable, way showing the appreciation of 
the noble work he has accomplished during this 
time. Over one thousand have been prepared for 
college under his direction, and in September 
eighty-nine more will have been added to the list. 


Can many high school headmasters boast of such a 
record? 
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The Incoming Staft 


In introducing the incoming staff our gratifica- 
tion is beyond expression. The literary depart- 
ment will be most efficiently supervised by Allen 
G. Hooper, Latin, ’08, a man of undoubted literary 
talent as well as executive ability. He will be ably 
assisted by Miss Grace Bradford, E.,’08. Her story, 
“The Surrender of Sarah,’ in the November issue 
proved effectively her capabilities for the position 
of associate editor. The Exchange Column will be 
in the charge of Miss Mabel Teele, English, ’08, 
while the Alumni Department will be in the hands 
of the Misses Bunton and Bradbury. 

Arthur Campbell, English, ’08, was chosen staff 
artist, and we feel sure that his work in this line 
will be a prominent feature of next year’s RAprA- 
Tor. Charles C. Pearson, Latin, ’08, will follow 
the sports. 

The financial department will again be under the 
supervision of Mr. George Hosmer (faculty) with 





H Sonnet on a Report Card 
By William henry Marshall, Fr., L., 07 


Cold-blooded fiend! we bid thee now farewell! 
No miore canst thou harass us as of yore— 
No mere, O demon! canst thus on us pour 
Thy venomous ire, or sound thy direful knell 
To drown our joys with cadence miserable— 
No more canst thou shut on us slumber’s door, 
And fill our dreams with emblems writ in gore— 
Those scarlet figures which sad thoughts compel. 


Go t®! vile wretch! we leave thee without pain! 
Thyself unto some gloomy den betake! 
And yet, methinks, if thou could’st treat us 
right, 
Thou might’st a trifle longer yet remain, 
But if thou leav’st red ink stains in thy wake, 
As thou wert wont—then keep thou out of 
sight. 
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Harold Kebbon business manager, assisted by 
Spencer Sawyer, Latin, ’09, first assistant, and 
Ralph Riddell, English, ’08, second assistant. 
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Graduation 


Graduation and then we know not what. For 
four long years we have been looking forward to 
this one event, and now that it is here we find our- 
selves unprepared. 

What can WE ALONE do in this great world? 
How are WE to attain the goal of all men’s de- 
sires when so many are before us in the field? 
These and many other queries, together: with the 
thoughts of leaving dear Alma Mater, well nigh 
discourage us, and surely serve as the only cloud 
upon these happy commencement days. 

Would that we could but look into the distant 
future and see the result of the great battle. 





El farewell Coast 
IBY IDs GeD., Lae Or 
Here’s te a class with never a peer! 
Here’s to a class without favor or fear! 
Here's to the class we all hold so dear, 
The class of Nineteen-seven ! 


How swiftly our schooldays approach their sad end! 

Away from our classmates our footsteps we bend. 

May Heaven’s best blessings on you descend, 
Dear class of Nineteen-seven. 


Here’s to ourselves! 
Here’s to our school! 
Here’s to our teachers! 
Here’s to this rule:— 
Many or few, 
Where’er we pass, 
We'll always be true 
To our glorious class! 
Nineteen-seven! Nineteen-seven! Nineteen-seven! 
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Fire and Cater 


jy Ernest UW. Chapin, £., 09 


ee 


T was a beautiful afternoon in August. 
The sun was shining with that pe- 
culiar brightness which makes one 
lazy all over—and happy, too, with 
the curious, care-free feeling that af- 
fects us so forcibly in the dog days. 
There was just wind enough to keep one awake 

in the shade and to move the few fishing smacks 
and pleasure craft which were sailing to and fro 
on the Atlantic swell outside the bar. A few gulls 
were flying over Pleasant Bay with loud, yet 
musical, cries, and the surf on the ebb tide mur- 
mured an undertone to the poetry of the whole 
scene. 

Seated on the piazza of the “Atlantic House’”— 
the best hotel in this little Cape Cod town of 
Chatham—were a young man and a girl engaged 
in earnest conversation. Mildred Mason was the 
only child of a wealthy Chicago broker and was 
universally acknowledged, as Uncle Ez, the village 
patriarch, said, “the stunnin’est gal in the city, for 
she certainly was extremely pretty. Large, ex- 
pressive brown eyes, a wealth of soft brown hair, 
the classic beauty of her features, and the pro- 
nounced gracefulness of her carriage made her the 
most attractive lass of twenty-two Harry Teele 
had ever seen. Teele himself was a Boston man, 
* the son of an aristocratic, well-to-do lawyer. He 
had that year graduated from the Harvard Law 
School at the age of twenty-seven and had begun 
to practice in his father’s office. Being strong and 
large, he was very fond of out-door sports, espe- 
cially yachting. He also enjoyed sprinting, hav- 
ing come within two seconds of the record fcr a 
hundred-yard dash while at Harvard. At the time 
our story opens, he and Miss Mason, after a 
year’s acquaintance, seemed much interested in 
each other, but nothing had been said between 
them despite his several roundabout starts. And 
now with the elastic license of an author let us 
bend a respectful ear to catch the subject which so 
interests them :— 

“Why, yes,’ the girl is saying with rather un- 
certain gaiety, “perhaps your lady is equally in- 
terested in you. I should propose at once.” 

“Possibly. But I don’t believe she thinks of me 
at all in that light. I don’t want to risk being re- 
fused, because I’?d come down so hard, and yet it 
seems as if I couldn’t live without her.” ’ 

“Maybe the girl despairs just as much of ever 
reaching you. You wopldn’t make her unhappy 
just because of a little shyness, would you? Any- 
way, here’s luck to you,” and, with a bright smile 
which lasted until she was inside the door, Miss 
Mason left him. But it was with a pretty serious 





‘ 


face that she entered her room. With a sigh she 
threw herself on the couch by the open window, 
where the gentle breeze cooled her flushed cheeks, 
and the low roar of the surf seemed an echo of her 
own troubled thoughts. There was a choking 
sensation in her throat, and she could hardly re- 
press an unhappy sob. “Why do I act so! I’m 
only interested for his sake.” She tried hard to 
believe that, but deep in her heart she knew to the 





contrary. “At least, I hope she'll make him 
happy, whoever she is. But oh, dear!” 
* * * * * 


The next morning Miss Mason tripped gaily 
down to the pier, and, raising the sail of her little 
catboat, “Mermaid,’ cast off the painter and 
headed for the open ocean. She was pursuing 
Pleasure and gaining rapidly. The little cat—the 
best sixteen-footer in the bay—having just the ~ 
wind and sea to suit her, skimmed over the waves 
like a duck, making the ripple of canvas and 
swishing lap of water along her sides that is music 
to every lover of the sea. Now and again she 
playfully dashed the salt spray in her fair helms- 
woman’s face, or, in a fitful easing of the breeze, 
luffed up with her sail flapping, impatient at such 
delay; then, when the wind returned, bore off 
again with a satisfied nod of her pretty bows. 

Finding the outside sea a little too rough, Miss 
Mason came about and ran into the bay again, 
with the intention of standing up and down its 
three miles of coast for awhile. She was seated 
on the port side with the sail to starboard. As 
she slacked the sheet and fell off the wind, pre- 
paratory to running north before it, she caught 
sight of a solitary man in a rowboat ahead. It was 
Harry Teele fishing. Her course was now set 
straight for him, and she could not retreat. Sud- 
denly, with a rush, their conversation of the previ- 
ous day, all her hopes and fears came over her so 
forcibly that, under stress of great emotion, she 
unintentionally drew the tiller hard up again, The 
wind was fitful and gusty and rather stiff for a. 
whole sail, so, with it astern and the canvas as it 
was, the “Mermaid,” falling off still more, jibed 
her sail over with a crash, and—capsized! 

With a terrified scream, Miss Mason was pre- 
cipitated into the “briny deep,” luckily clear of 
all the “wreckage.” She could swim, however, and 
with a few strokes reached the boat and laid a hand 
on it; but then, instead of drawing herself out or 
trying to right the boat, she hung there staring 
with a blanched face and terrified eyes into the 
water. Well might she be terrified, for there, 
leisurely making his way toward her, was a great 
dogfish! 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


But Teele had seen the accident and had put on 
all speed to reach the “seat of action.” Now he 
came up, rowing harder than ever before in his 
life.—forgetting she could swim,—and, taking in 
the situation at a glance, ripped off his coat and 
heavy boots and grabbed up a large fishknife. 
Then, poising on the thwart of his boat for a sec- 
ond, he dove straight for the fish, which had by 
this time almost reached its prey. 

As the belly appeared and the fish opened its 
jaws, Teele stabbed desperately at it with the 
knife. But the enemy was too quick; wheeling 
suddenly, it closed its mouth on the other hand. 
A sharp twinge of pain ran up that arm, but, as 
this was a good opening, the brave rescuer was 
not to be so deterred, but plunged his knife up to 
the hilt in the beast’s belly. Again and again he 
stabbed until, with his lungs almost bursting, his 
temples throbbing, and his head aching as if to 
split, he managed to loosen his other hand and re- 
gain the surface. 

All this had taken less time than it requires to 
tell, and meanwhile Miss Mason had been hang- 
ing to her boat, dazed. But now several other 
craft came up, and she was taken from the water 
fainting. Teele; too, would have sunk again, un- 
conscious, had not willing hands lifted him out 
and taken him ashore. 

The dogfish was dead and Miss Mason saved 
from her immediate peril, but both the human 
actors in this strange drama lay unconscious at the 
house, perhaps wavering between life and death. 
But the doctor was confident of their complete 
recovery. Miss Mason had merely fainted from 
excitement, and a little sleep and care would soon 
put her jangled nerves in order again. Teele was 
in a more serious condition, not returning to con- 
sciousness for three hours. His pulse was rapid 
and irregular, he was feverish and breathed with 
difnculty. ‘No excitement, at the risk of his life,” 
said the doctor, “his heart is weak and in danger. 
Brave lad; keep him quiet.” 

Teele was not able to be out for several days. At 
the end of the week he met Miss Mason on the 
piazza as he was returning from his first stroll on 
the beach since the adventure. 

“Well, you seem to have fully recovered,” he re- 
marked, gazing into her face with open admira- 
tion. 

Rome tarry!’ ‘she exclaimed with a pretty 
blush, “How can I ever thank you for your noble 
bravery; you saved my life!” 

“Don’t try to. Only natural to help a fellow 
being in distress. I hope no ill effects have re- 
sulted from your scare?” 

“No, no. I’m as well as ever, thank you. But 
you seem awfully pale; I’m afraid you didn’t get off 
as easily.” 

“Pshaw! There’s nothing the matter with me; 
only the doc. told me to go slow for awhile. I'll 
be whoop-la with the rest in a few days.” With 
this he turned away, mentally exclaiming, “Hang 
it all! Why did she bring up that gratitude busi- 
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ness? Anyone but a girl would know | couldn’t 
say what I wanted to with everybody ’round in 
sight and hearing!” 


* % % 1K * 


Teele had not been asleep that night over two 
hours when, suddenly, he awoke with a start, sit- 
ting bolt upright, staring into the darkness about 
him. He was hot and cold by turns, and the blood 
in his head throbbed in a most uncomfortable man- 
ner. “This is interesting,’ thought he; “Vl try 
the Christian Science method and just forget it.” 
But try as he would, he could not lure slumber 
his way again, so in utter desperation he got up 
and went to the window. Outside the full moon 
shed her pale light upon the sea, silvering its 
calm waters in a path of radiance; all was quiet 
save the occasional cry of a gull or yellowleg and 
the continual moan of the sea. It seemed to 
Teele, as he sat there gazing upon the scene, that 
the surf sounded unusually restless, like himself, as 
though with dark forebodings of portending 
calamity. 

Almost as the thought crossed his mind a loud 
cry broke upon the still night air, “Fire!” Harry 
leaped to his feet and listened. All was silent 
again; was it the imagination or was—'‘‘rire!”’ 
again the alarm rang out and he heard a woman 
scream and the sound of a door banged open. 
Hastily drawing on his trousers and boots he 
grabbed something from the. bureau with a blind 
instinct to save and rushed from the room. In 
the corridor men, women, and children were 
pushing towards the stair-cases and performing 
the usual amount of crazy acts which always ac- 
company a fire panic, With some difficulty he 
gained the ground floor, and as he stepped out- 
side glanced at what he had in his hand —a tumb- 
ler of. water, curiously enough with hardly a 
drop spilled! : 

The fire, which had begun on the second floor 
in tne rear, was spreading rapidly. Volumes of 
smoke rolled up from the burning building, the 
flames lighted up the scene with a lurid glare, 
while the last to leave fought their way out with 
difficulty. Turning to a gentleman at his side, 
who carefully held a nightcap in one hand and a 
dog-collar in the other, Teele cried, “Is everyone 
out?” Hardly had he spoken when a piercing 
scream was heard and all eyes were directed to a 
third-story window where a white figure was lean- 
ing out with imploring gestures. It was Mildred 
Mason! ; 

“My God!” cried Harry, trembling violently. 
The figure disappeared and a deep groan arose 
from the. crowd. Suddenly a man stood in the 
doorway of the hotel—Harry Teele about to risk 
his life for the woman he loved!- “Stop! Stop! 
Come back! You will die!” cried many. ; 

“T will not!” returned he, dashing up the stairs, 
and everyone knew that if man could live in that 
fiery hell he would return safe. 

Up the first flight he went, four steps at a leap. 
There he met such a heat and dense cloud of 
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smoke that he was forced to drop on all fours and 
proceed more slowly. Up the second flight he 
crawled, the fire casting its red light on him and 
the crackling roar of the flames driving him fran- 
tically onw ard. Along the hall he rushed and 
burst open the door at the other end; the room 
was full of smcke; already tiny flames had eaten 
through the walls and floor. In the centre of the 
room obs, the insensible form of Mildred; without 
a moment’s hesitation, Teele grabbed a blanket 
from the bed and, winding it about her, picked 
her up and hurried from tthe: room. 

As -he burst out into the hall, he met a sight 
which made him stagger. The fire had entered 
the corridor between him and the staircase! Ev- 
ery second meant life or death, so with a grim de- 
termination to ‘do or die,’ he entered on the flery 
ordeal. The flames scorched his flesh, the smoke 
blinded and choked him, he reeled, and sank on 
his knees. But love and a strong will pr evailed, 
and plunging on he reached the stairs in safety. 

He gained the second floor in a few leaps. 
Here he encountered a difficulty which almost 
made him lose heart. The stairs were one mass 
of flames, absolutely impassable! This was at the 
rear of the hall; at the front of the building was a 
window opening on the broad piazza roof; but be- 
tween, the great tongues of flame and clouds of 
smoke formed a barrier through which it was al- 
most impossible to pass. He hesitated an instant, 
then with a set face and a muttered prayer for 
strength, he dashed into the fire. The flames 
singed his hair and eyebrows off and his clothes 
caught; he could feel himself enwrapped in a 
sheet of fire which mercilessly stung him with a 
thousand lashes of heat; his head swam, his knees 
shook, but again his indomitable will held him up. 

After an awful nightmare of flame and smoke, 
shaking floors, and mental and physical torture, 
Teele found himself at the window. A _ great 
shout went up from the crowd as he stepped out 
on the piazza roof; a ladder was quickly put up and 
he was helped down, amid enthusiastic cheering. 
Mildred was at once hurried off to the house of 
a neighbor. The burned and blackened. hero, this 
duty “discharged, stood dazed for a moment, then 
with “Mildred? She safe? She—?” fell heavily 
into the arms of the bystanders. 

ok ok 8 es 3 * *% BS 

It was several days before Mildred was able to 
sit up or take much interest in things. Weak- 
ened by the shock of her experience in the water, 
her delicate nerves had given way under the hor- 
ror of the fire. She had been critically ill for al- 
most two weeks. At last, however, through the 
careful attentions of the doctor and the hospitable 
woman who had offered her shelter and care, she 
began to show signs of improvement. Insomuch, 
that one day she was allowed to sit up in bed, bar- 
ricaded by pillows, while Mrs. Nickerson read to 


her from the “Monitor.” 
When the good woman had finished read- 
ing, even to the advertisements, Mildred said, 


“Doesn't it say anything about the fire?” 


_ jectives trailed off into revery. 
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“They finished talking about that long ago 
when you were too sick to care.” 

“Oh!” “Then, after a pause, “How did [iget 
out? I don’t remember anything from the time I 
started for the door until I found myself here.” 

‘Now don’t begin to talk. You mustn't get 
excited, dear. 

“But, it’s you I want to talk. Tell me, please.” 

“Well then, Mr. Harry Teele went in after you.” 

“Oh, the dear, brave, noble—!” here her ad- 
“Did he come out 


safe?” 

Mrs. Nickerson almost gasped, but recovered 
herself to say: “Why, of course! Arent you 
here? . He brought you out on the piazza roof 


and down by a ladder because the stairs below the 
second floor were burning.”” But Mildred’s alert 
mind caught a suggestion of evasiveness in the re- 
ply and she questioned more earnestly. 

“But afterwards? Did he °?. . “The kid] 
hearted. woman hesitated—and was lost. “Oh, 
don’t tell me he died!” In her agony she clutched 
the sheets in a tense, frightened grip and strained 
her ears for a word of assurance. But Mrs. 
Nickerson put her motherly arms about the 
stricken girl’s neck and whispered, ‘Hush! Hush, 
dearie! Yes. The Good Shepherd had need of 
him elsewhere, and he has gene home. Oh, don’t 
look so!” But her words of comfort were lost. 
With a low moan, Mildred sank back among the 
pillows; she had heard enough to break her heart 
and was deaf to all else. 

For days she lay there hardly moving a muscle, 
staring vacantly at the ceiling, speechless, unseeing, 
without thought, only filled with a vague, numb 
sense of utter desolation, an absence of all feel- 
ing, save that of immeasurable, paralyzing grief. 

“Is there no hope for her!’ cried her despairing 
father, who had hurried from Chicago immediately. 

“T am afraid not,” replied the doctor, sadly, “she 
may live; but she can never get over this. Such 
cases are beyond human remedy.” 





* & Eien 4 * 

To-day, in a beautiful Chicago mansion, a young 
girl with a thin, sad face and white hair sits at the 
window looking wistfully down the avenue from 
morning till night. She has no feeling of sorrow, 
only a vague sense of utter desolation, an absence 
of all emotion, of all that makes life alive, and that 
leaves in its absence—vacancy. 
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‘Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of our Heavenly Father, 
Alice and Edward Harrington have been bereaved 
of their beloved father; he it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the Latin 
High School, class of 1909, tender them our heart- 
felt sympathies. 


Ea 
S 


Duggan, President. 
Ds eaerelly Secretary. 


(Signed) Pe. 
is ce 
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Uncle JFeb’s Crust 


By Alice Munnewell, L., '07 


HE afternoon sun was slowly nearing its 
cradle of hills and casting slanting 
rays across a valley of the Cumber- 
land river. Ona grassy eminence a 
little distance back from the flowing 
river stood a large, white house of 

Colonial outlines. Its stately grandeur was height- 

ened by the noble trees surrounding it, but, alas! 
no hospitable door was open, the windows were 
not courting the sun and breeze,—everything was 
quiet. A strange silence, a sense of desolation en- 
veloped it. No ravages of war were apparent, but 
a general decay. The gardens were overrun with 
weeds, and tufts of grass had sprung up here and 
there on the driveway. The outhouses back of the 
house showed the same desolation. The stabies, 
workhouses, and cabins were all closed, but stay— 
ves, there were signs of civilization. From one of 
the further cabins a thin wreath of smoke was curl- 
ing upward. A sound of pounding was heard, and 
presently an old negro appeared in the doorway 
with a pail in each hand. Slowly he made his way 
across the grass toward one of the stables. Setting 

the pails down, he threw open the great door. A 

whinny and a neigh greeted him. 

“Ye pore ole critters,” he said caressingly, “wan’ 
ye supper?” 

He pulled the pins from adjoining doors and 
swung them back. Two beautiful black horses 
came out and went up to him. He took them both 
by the halters and led them out to the drinking 
trough. Talking all the time in a low, guttural 
voice, he stroked first one horse’s nose, then the 
other. 

They were glorious creatures—pure Kentucky 
thoroughbreds, one could see at a glance, from 
their lithe, dainty limbs, well-shaped bodies, and 
straight necks. Their intelligent heads, showing 
the swelling veins under the thin skin, were turned 
to the negro, and the velvet noses were curiously 
engaged in seeking hits of carrot in his pockets. 
Their smooth, satin coats gleamed like polished 
ebony under the setting sun, and their long, wavy 
tails almost swept the ground. ; 

Geing back to the barn, one broke away, and it 
was exhilarating to watch the long, splendid reach 
of those legs in the gallop. The other pulled and 
tugged, and finally the old man’s strength gave 
way, and the second beautiful horse cantered gaily 
off. 

The negro was not alarmed, for he knew they 
mrould come back, as they had done before. He 
sat down and waited, his dark, melancholy eyes 
watching his two pets in their manoeuvres, and as 
he sat his mind went back over the last years and 
dwelt sorrowfully on them. The master of the 
house had died four years before, and almost his 
last words to his faithful old negro servant had 
been: “Keep Diamond and Crystal for Jack when 





he comes. God alone knows when that will be, 
but sometime I feel sure he will return to the old 
place. He loved them, even if he cared for nothing 
else Southern.” 

The sobbing negro had only to murmur his 
obedient “Yas, massa,” before the proud, aristo- 
cratic Southern soul went forth on its journey to 
the undiscovered country. ; 

Jack had grievously wounded his father when 
belief in the Northern cause had led him to leave 
his beautiful home and go North. Nothing had 
been heard from him since, and the year following 
his departure his name had been rarely mentioned 
in the house. The mother had been dead many 
years, and after the master’s death the servants all 
went, leaving Uncle Zeb alone with his charges. 
For four years he had scraped along, raising vege- 
tables and doing odd pieces of work for neighbor- 
ing farmers to get a living for himself and the 
horses. Now the old man was nearly eighty-five 
years old, yet “Massa Jack” hadn’t come. 

The returning horses broke in upon his reverie. 
He rose and waited patiently for them to approach. 
Time and again they would step just up to lim, 
then with a shake of the delicate heads canter off 
frolicsomely. But patience has its reward, and 
the mettlesome beasts, with traces of a recent roll 
on the grass on their rumpled coats, soon were 
quietly munching their grain, and Uncle Zeb was 
wending his way back to the lonely cabin. 


* * * * * 


“Hist! this way, Jake, heres the ‘doo, Be 
careful, you lummox! You make enough noise 
to wake the ghosts in this old place. If the nigger 
hears and—here’s the pin! slowly, now! Wait 
let’s soap the grooves. Now! - 

Here the speaker’ stopped, leaned over, and 
jerked his companion to his feet. The latter had 
tripped over a stick and fallen headlong onto a pile 
of boards. His flounderings to regain his feet 
made a dismal racket on tlie silent night air. At 
the sound, a half a dozen more men came running 
up from somewhere out of the gloom, and laughed 
silently at their leader’s anger and Jake’s plight. 

“Come, you giggling mess of monkeys, get to 
work! Laight the lantern, Tim, till we find our way 
around in this accursed place!” 

The men hastened to obey, and the faint, glim- 
mering light disclosed the heads of the horses ex- 
tended over the railing, nervously watching the in- 
truders. The leader hastened forward, and ex- 
claimed harshly :-— 

“Aha! here they are. I knew they were around 
these diggings somewhere, for I saw them dis- 
appear around the edge of the row of cabins this 
afternoon.” He turned. ‘‘Find the saddles, Jake, 
and He stopped abruptly and gazed beyond 
the men to the doorway. Uncle Zeb stood there. 
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His dazed eyes looked first at one, then at the 
other. Suddenly he comprehended. 

“Ye ain't gwine t’ take m? jhawses, 
Watter ye come raound hyar?” 

“See here, old man, we want your horses, and 
your horses we're going to have. No fooling and 
‘whining, now. War is a hard master, and we all 
have to serve him, so quit ye fooling.” 

With a cry of rage and fright, the negro dashed 


air ye? 


“forward and Hung tine | in front of the 1 two doors. 


“Tak” my hawses, will yer “eitereay% thieis, 8° 
‘somwhar else, but leav’ m’ Diamond and Cryst’l 

“Here, Jake and Tim, take a hand. Tie him io 
the post over there and gag his yap. No time for 


‘such notions.” 


The men started toward Uncle Zeb. but he 
eluded them and threw himself at the leader’s feet. 

“Massa, massa, doan tak’ m’ hawses! Dey is all 
Thab. Fer four vear I’se bean keepin’ ’em:. Doan 
tak awa’! Dey is all I lub until Massa Jack cum! 
Massa Tom tol’ me t’ keep ’em for him, and I jes’ 


cawn't let ve. Tak’ anythin’ else, but leav’ m’ 
“hawses. Doan tak’ ’em awa’! Massa, massa, 
pleas’!” 

~The old negro’s sobs shook his thin body. His 


clasped hands and streaming eyes were raised tc 
the captain’s face. 

He stamped his foot impatiently, 
deaf ear to the old man’s entreaties. 
seized hitn and quickly bound him 
negro struggled, and his piteous 
hawses, massa,” was heartrending. 
was forced in his mouth. 

The leader threw open the gates and led out the 
horses.  Thhe great creatures seemed do realize 
something was wrong, and Die wore’ as she passed 
the old negro, whinnied gently and attempted to 
touch him with her nose. A quick jerk of the rein 
brought her around, and the high-spirited horse 


and turned a 
Jake and Tim 
to-a post. The 
“Doan tak’ ‘m’ 
Soon the gag 


reared at the unaccustomed pressure of the curb. 


But an iron hand held her, and soon a heavy body 
mounted to the saddle, and for the first time came 
the sharp prick of the spur in her side. She made 
a wild dash for the vard, Crystal following madlv. 

“Cut the nigger’s ropes,” shouted the leader, as 
Diamond bore him rapidly away. 
this, and very soon the cavalcade rode out of the 
yard on other stolen horses which had been teth- 
ered under the trees. 


ae “se i a k * 


The next morning, as the sun rose over the east- 


One man did. 
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ern hilltops, a dust-covered, blue-coated captain 
presented. himself. before his young superior officer 
to report the success of a raid for horses. 

“Pound them easy enough, and they all came 
easy ‘cept at the last place, where a cussed old nig- 
ger tried to put up a kick. .Concocted some fishy 


.story about ‘Massa Jack,’ and he was for keeping 
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the hosses for him—— 

“Where did you say that was? 
negro?’ Where are the horses? Show. them to 
me, quick! Quick, man, I tell vou!’ exclaimed 
the colonel hotly and excitedly. In his agitation 
he followed the captain.to the place where the 
horses were tethered. The captain went among 
them ‘and led forth the two black horses. Gone 
were the shining ebony coats; a rough, dusty sweat 
streaked and furrowed them. 

“Diamond! Crystal! here!” . The-horses turned 
their heads. toward him, and Diamond neighed. 
The colonel was transformed. He raged and 
stormed up and. down, cursing the man for his 
cruelty in taking them from the negro. Then he 
called for his horse, and swore at their slowness in 
bringing him. Flinging himself to the saddle. he 
erasped the ropes of the blacks, and rode auiciey, 
out of the camp. 

‘A ‘half-an hour later the same little covarene 
came galloping up the winding avenue of the great 
white house. Quickly dismounting, the colonel 
hastened to the barn. 

“Uncle Zeb, Uncle Zeb!” he called. No answer. 
He peered into the stable, then stepped quickly for- 
ward and bent on one knee over a prostrate figure, 

“Uncle Zeb!” he called again, and laid a trem- 
bling hand over the old man’s heart. It still was 
beating, though faintly. A moment later the 
negro’s eyelids fluttered, and he raised a weak hand 
as if to ward off a blow. 

“Uncle Zeb, don’t vou know me? It’s 
Jack’ come home. Look!” 

Slowly intelligence spread over the face of the 
negro, “Massa. Jack cum hum! Dese’s all gon’, 
Massa, but me; dey tuk de hawses las’ night ye 
father tol’ me to keep fer yuh. He gon’, too, and I 
is mos’——” 

‘Took, Uncle Zeb! Out there are your pets. 
They took them, but I have brought them back.” 

Tears streamed down his face, as with his last 
remaining strength the faithful old negro raised 
himself and ‘called brol kenty to his horses; then he 
sank back with, “Bress de Lawd!” and he had 
gone. 


What kind of a 


“Massa 





Faithful to the Dast 


By Florence L 

ELLO,—No. 421 in the office? Saale 
him up at once!’ ‘This was the 
short, sharp. message that came over 
the wire from the managing editor’s 

office in the Early. Star building. 
Several minutes after, there entered 
a tall, light-haired youth, who had a manly bearing, 





. Ridder, E., 09 


and a determined look in his eve that won for him 
the respect of every one. 

“Come in, comein, Mr. Pearson. : I find I shall 
have to send you away on special work. The big 
Forest Mills have shut down on account of the 
strike. I want you to go there, get the truth of 
the affair, and be back, if possible, by to-morrow 
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night.. You have tact, and that, I am positive, will 
bring the best results. That is why I send you.” 

The yeung man thus complimented blushed and 
smiled. “Thank you, sir; I shall be glad to go,’ 
he said. 

In just an hour from this time we find our young 
friend standing in front of one of the largest mills 
in the state. The mill vards are deserted, except 
for the policemen who are on duty there to keep the 
buildings from danger. 

On the streets the mill hands are gathered in 
angry groups, discussing the affair and telling what 
they are going to have before they go to work 
again. 

Mr. Pearson was kept busy taking notes and 
talking with officials, agents, and mill hands, aim- 
ing to make his sketch true, and yet interesting. 

About four o’clock in the afternoon he wandered 
into a little store and inquired when he could get 
a train for Boston. 

©Well, said the clerk, “there. is. one- at: 6.15 
which is express. Makes one stop at Pillsbury 
Junction.” 

“7 must get that,” said Mr. Pearson. “Mean- 
while may I wait here? I have some writing I 
would like to do.” 

Mr. Pearson seated himself by the window and 
proceded to write a short, graphic account of what 
ke had learned that day. About 6 o'clock, after 
talking a few minutes with the clerk, he left the 
store and started for the station, arriving just in 
time for the train. He boarded the train, and after 
settling himself comfortably, he took out his note- 
book and prepared to read his story. 

Suddenly there came a shock, then a crash, the 
splitting and shattering of timbers, the snapping of 
iron, the breaking of glass, and, above all, the 
shrieks and moans of human voices. Then all was 
dark. f 

When Dana Pearson returned to consciousness, 
he found himself lving on the damp grass under the 
starry skies, with a kind face bending over him, and 
cool, soft hands bathing his head. There were 
sharp twinges in his shoulder when he tried to 
move, and pains kept shooting through his body. 


In faltering accents he said to his nurse: “Is 
there any hope?” 

“T fear not,” was the reply ina gentle voice. “Is 
there any message?” 

The dark eyes lit with a new light as Dana asked 
feebly : “Did you find a note-book with a pencil at- 
tached?” 

“Yes,” was the answer, “it was found beside you, 
and I kept it to identify vou by.” 

Then, with exceedingly painful exertions, he gave 
certain notes to the young lady about the accident, 
and requested her to guide his hand while he wrote 
a few farewell words to his mother. 

Secing a boy standing near, he beckoned feebly 
for him to come to him. 

“Here, sonny,” he said, “take these to the near- 
est telegraph office and tell him to rush them 
through to the Early Star, Boston.” 

The boy sped away on his errand, and Dana, 
completely exhausted, lay-back on the grass. His 
breath came quick and short, and after a few min- 
utes he breathed his last. 

a bo * oa a a 

It was two o'clock in the office of the Early Star. 
The managing editor came in with a worried look 
on his face. 

“Have you heard anything from Pearson?” he 
asked of the telegraph operator. 

“Nothing,” was the reply. 

“What can be the matter with him? 
have been here hours ago.” 

Tick-tick, tick, tick-tick, tick, went the telegraph 
sounder. The operator sprang to the instrument 
At last the story was ended, closing with those fare- 
well words to his mother. There was not a dry 
eye in the room as. the operator finished, and the 
men all realized that. they had lost forever one of 
the best men on the staff. 

_ The Early Star that morning contained two spe- 
cial dispatches which caught every one’s eye. 
Contrary to the usual customs of the paper, both 
of these bore the signature of the writer. In the 
telegram telling the story of the disaster, first in 
the list of dead and wounded stood the name of 
Dana Pearson. 


He should 





The Rivulet 
By W. C. Blackett, L., 708 


Up in the dell, where dewdrops glisten, 
Floweth a stream—a silver thread, 

Where in the hush of eve we listen 
To the song of the birds in the boughs o’erhead. 


A little more, its course has taken, 
Out to the sun and the summer air, 
Over the meadows, where flowerets waken, 
Dotting the green with blossoms fair. 


Onward, still on, to the winding river, 
It flows under boughs where mosses grow, 
Reeds are drooping and rushes quiver, 
Mirrored clear in the depths below. 
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vv Oration 


By Charles A. Fobnson, L., 'O7 


Mr. President, Faculty, Schoolmates: History 
repeats itself. A delightful custom brings to- 
gether, on a day to some of us significant, to others 
peculiar and signal, the children of our beloved, 
common mother. Some who it seems but yes- 
terday were wondering spectators, do now find 
themselves, by force of time, most unwilling play- 
ers. But—fondly as we would stray—this is not 
our theme; duty lays upon us another responsi- 
bility. 

History does not confine itself to one year; nor 
to ten; nor to ages; it recalls genesis. We said 
ema. Lime is a force,’ It is exerted con- 
stantly and irresistibly, and its point of applica- 
tion is humanity. But two lesser, though most 
potent, forces opposed to each other find the same 


* 


conspicuous part: witness but the Roman empire 
and its rise and fall; the crusades and the age of 
chivalry, actuated and pervaded by the highest 
moral sentiment, and the renascences of Hellen- 
istic influence. 

This is a progressive age. ‘‘Which is the con- 
tolline intwence?r> we at once ask. Our last 
great revival was one of.learning. Our answer 
is found in the very names applied to our age, “‘the 
practical,” “‘the scientific,’ terms which verify 
themselves The evidences surround us on 
every hand. 

Man travels on, in, and over both sea and land. He 
communicates wheresoe’er he will. His scientific 
research finds transmutation of matter a fact, 
though as yet it is an untamed power; and now 
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point of application, culture and morals. Fickle we are discovering the very secret of life. But do 


humanity shows an affinity now for the one, now 
for the other; seldom do we see a neutral condi- 
tion. A constant oscillation results, or as Matthew 
Arnold says, “Hellenism and Hebraism are the 
two points between which moves our world. How 
readily the laws of the material world may be ap- 
plied. The plaything of our forces, humanity, 
receives an impulse from one of them, and for one 
oscillation, during one era, its guiding influence is 
felt. Humanity welcomes the invigorating im- 
petus, but later is swayed all unconsciously and 
carried onward at an ever increasing and some- 
times ruinous rate until suddenly, and without 
warning, the inevitable concussion occurs, which 
awakens the sleeper,—and marks a turning point 
in history. The duplications of such an oscilla- 
tion constitute what one, in the largest sense, terms 
the repetition of history. 

Time, Hellenism, Hebraism: what is the result? 
Progress. The counteracting forces play a most 


not our great achievements involve something 
more? Do not utilitarian tendencies lead to ma- 
terialism, and, in successive stages, to love of 
luxury and indulgence? It is not to be denied. 
The question forces itself upon us: “Are we ap- 
proaching the eve to which the dawn brings moral 
awakening; is an Hebraistic revival due; or is it 
the Millennium?” Is culture bringing humanity to 
the brink wiere the saving power is unavailable 
or incapable of expression? In the midst of moral 
depravity, such as the world has more than once 
experienced, the gates of Dante’s Inferno would 
yawn so close before us that the step which has no 
returning would all unconsciously be made. 
Rather a pessimistic view, but undeniably per- 
missible. 

What preparation is being made to stem this 
tendency ? 

Time is a force over which man has no control. 
He sometimes makes use of it, but is, in the end, 
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its slave. But we say “Men are masters of their 
fates.’ Culture and morals are at our disposal. 


The former is ours through the efforts of thought- 
ful forefathers; the latter is our most valuable in- 
heittance. Education in this practical and some- 
what unspiritual age must necessarily be such as 
will enable its possessor to assume control of the 
tremendous forces which the past has poured into 
the present, and to cope with the questions in- 
volved in the newer applications of those forces 
and the development of others. Moral ethics find 
little opportunity to be taught, and what ideals are 
formed by its help are often lost sight of in the 
strife for material. results. 

“When in Rome do as the Romans do.” The 
ambitions of men for place and power are com- 
mendable, providing they are not made an end in 
themselves. Their attainment offers but a wider 
field for the man with a true ideal. He considers 
man’s mission to be the help and uplift of others; 
“Life a measure to be filled; nota cup to be 
drained.” Man’s mission and ideal alike need fre- 
quent review, for in the sea of life every man must, 
as a breadwinner, sail the stream of material re- 
sults, and star and goal alike are often lost to 
view. 

But courage and unselfishness are favorable 
winds on that voyage. The former drives away 
the clouds of disappointment that often obscure 
our pale star, our ideal. By courage we do not 

mean physical endurance alone, a quality highly 
commendable. As the spirit is superior to the 
dust, so is spiritual endurance to physical endur- 
ance. Nor do we mean that quality, if such it be, 
which is productive of that calmness which takes 
evils or reverses without resistance because of in- 
difference or lack of a fixed purpose; but what we 
do mean is that redeeming quality which achieves 
calmness and tenacity of purpose in spite of dis- 
appointment. 


We read that Napoleon had faith in a star that 
carried him through fifteen years of victory. Of 
all men, he, perhaps, was best able to dispense 
with this form of courage. Through all that time 
he suffered no disappointments. Fortune and genius 
took the place of courage. Yet it required only 
three years cf reverses to change all and forever 
seal the fate of his cause. Contrast with him a 
modern hero, C. W. Field, who in a more unsel- 
fish cause suffered many and seemingly crushing 
defeats, but through it all maintained faith in the 
accomplishment of his purpose. 


Such courage, though incentive to great deeds, 
may not bring success as the world counts it; 
nay, often have they brought the one faithful to 
principle to a martyr’s death. But the necessary 
spirit has been inculcated with others and lives 
alter the martyr’s death. His passing does not 
mean the defeat of his purpose or the principles for 
which he stood. Oftener has it been but the fore- 
runner of complete victory. It has been the sig- 
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nal for hundreds to take up the work of the one, 
and the cause has, in the end, prospered in the 
same measure as it was right and just. 

But deeds, such as bring immortality, such as he- 
roes achieve, do not only require courage in their 
performance, but must be actuated by the spirit 
of unselfishness. It is the one trait by which we 
know heroes, whether their cause be universal or 
restricted and obscured. It is forgetfulness of self 
in the cause of others that constitutes the heroic 
spirit. We realize that the selfish man must, in 
this age, in attaining desires aid the community in 
which he moves. But he is easily recognized. 
He gains constituents, but they are like those of 
the lucky gambler who throw their lot with his, 
believing in his fortune and genius, but are bound 
to him by no bonds whatsoever. His constituency 
is sooner lost than won. 

This is a liberty-loving country. This trait, 
which had its birth here in New England, has been 
cradled in our wars and developed during peace 
until now it stands nearer perfect than ever before. 
Its weakness lies in the field which it offers for evil. 
The thought that it is not the text of the law, but 
the spirit which we are to obey and to which we 
must hold ourselves responsible, is often lost. Be- 
cause of this liberty we see daily evidence that the 
spirit of the self-satisfied Pharisee is still amongst 
us; the spirit that sees no chance for improve- 
ment, that thinks the ideal attained when the writ- 
ten law is fulfilled. But we are not such. We 
have not yet fallen into that sleep of all most fatal, 
conventionality. Our country is progressive. 
We find ourselves in possession of forces, which, 
through accumulation by time, have become 
enormous, to say the least. To some it is appal- 
ling. And no slight cause is there for such fear. 
Liberty and power—it means the defeat of the 
general welfare at least to put these tools in 
the hands of selfishness... Nay, more than this, 
power provides ways for evading what law a lib- 
erty-loving people have established for their pro- 
tection. It is a question for the future to answer 
whether liberty and power spell ruin or prosperity. 

Classmates: In us lies the answer. Through us 
will the future speak. Pray God we see our re- 
sponsibilities. 

Our task is a hard one, yet be not disheartened. 
The greater the liberty and power a man enjoys, 
the greater is the necessity for self-imposed re- 
strictions which no authority but the spirit of the 
law and conscience can enforce. Let us keep our 
ideals, our star,-in view, and we shall be equal to 
our conflict. 

“For what is. your life or. any man’oemme 
but a conflict with foes, the old, the incessant 
war; but think not the foe shall finally triumph. 
Be true to your ideal, follow it with unselfish, un- 
swerving patience, and your ideal shall become the 
actual. It shall march forth o’ermastering, 
till all foes lie beneath its feet, and you stand up, the 
soldier of ultimate victory.” : 


PEERS 
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Misunderstandings Tall Occur 


By henry G. Dovle, L., O07 


THEL,” began Cousin Ralph, then 
stopped and looked at his watch. 
After a moment of silence (vou may 
be sure I didn’t help him out!), he 
coughed suggestively, and taking off 
his gold-rimmed eve-glasses, wiped 

them carefully on ‘his pocket handkerchief, and re- 

placed them on his aquiline nose. I knew by these 
symptoms that Cousin Ralph was nervous, and so 

I waited patiently for what I was sure was coming. 
Cousin Ralph isn’t really my cousin at all. He 

was a college mate of my father’s S, and has known 
mamma and me so long that we’ve always called 
him Cousin Ralph, as father used to tell us to do 
Ever since father died he has been a constant visi- 
tor at our house, and I’ve always had a suspicion 
that he is in love with me, but then he’s so old 
(older than mamma) and so bald-headed! But 
still, he isn't my only admirer, and I'll have to put 
him off (all the heroines in novels do) and keep him 
on the anxious seat. Of course mamma would like 
to have me accept him and settle down (I’m sure 
mamma likes him), but [’m much too young to 
marry right away. 

“Ethel, ” began 
mother has consented 

stopped again. 

“Well,” I broke in (I don’t know what made me 
do it), ‘ ¢f mamma has consented, of course I can 
only say ‘yes,’ too.” 

“Oh, you little dear!”’ cried Cousin Ralph, hi 
face beaming. and his bald head actually shone lik 
the state house dome. “I’ve a good mind to kiss 
you right here! My dear little daughter!” 

- You mustn’t kiss me to-day!” I cried. (None 
of the heroines in Laura Jean Libbey’s and Charles 
Garvice’s books let their accepted lovers kiss them 
the first day.) So I flew upstairs and looked down 
at him over the banister. 

“T know we'll all be happy,” he called up to me, 
“and we'll always live together.” 

“Of course mamma will live with us,” U an- 
swered, and he went away with a puzzled expres- 
sion on his face. 

Once alone in my room, I sat down and thought 
it all over. How suddenly he had proposed! He 
just stood there and stammered, and I had to help 
him out! I hope I shall learn to love him in time, 
but T know I could learn to love Harry Higgins 
much more quickly. Why did he call me his little 

daughter? i know he’s old enough to be my 

father, but he ought not to think of it at a time like 
that, of all times. What made him look puzzled 
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when I said mamma would live with eRe (Cain Me 
be that he doesn’t like her? But I’ m sure he does, 
and I know she likes him, too. Finally I read 


myself to sleep with “Jilted at the Altar” ‘and 


‘thinking. I 


“Rosalie’s Repentance.’ That night I dreamed 
that Harry Higgins was reproaching me bitterly 
for mv perfidy. j 

The next morning at breakfast I 
mamma looked younger 
fore. She asked 


noticed that 
and prettier than ever be- 
me if Cousin Ralph (here che 
blushed divinely) had told iu eonretniels the pre- 
vious evening. I replied that he had asked my 
consent to something (I could tell she knew what 
I meant), and that I had given it. Here I was sur- 
prised to receive a bear hug from-her that almost 
or breath away. 

“My blessed child!” she exclaimed, “he promised 
to i a father to vou and cherish you as his own 

“Ale certainly is old enough to be my father,” qi 
responded, “but why does he keep reminding every 
one of it?” 

“Why shouldn’t he, my dear?” 
smilingly. 

“Well, I’m sick and tired of it, anyhow,” I re- 
plied, and poor mamma looked pained and changed 
the subject. 

That afternoon, as I was looking out the window, 
I saw a portly form advancing up the walk, and a 
second glance showed me it was Cousin Ralph, 
mopping his expansive brow with a red bandanna 
handkerchief. Suddenly I began to tremble, and 
an insane desire to flee took possession of me. I 
hastily donned my wraps, and snatching up “A 
Widow at Twenty-three,” escaped by the back door 
to the wood behind the house. 

All afternoon I remained there, reading and 
detected a strange similarity between 
my own case and that of Floribel Smithers, in 
“Jilted at the Altar.” The villain in the story was 
just like Cousin Ralph. What if he should jilt me 
at the altar? Wouldn’t I be mortified? Oh, the 
heartless, scoundrelly wretch! Besides, I was sure 
1 liked Harry Higgins, lots, oh, lots better than 
that old bald-headed deceiver! How miserable I 
made myself! 1 remained in this state ‘till I had 
a good cry, and then I felt better. 

It was long after supper time when I started 
home, and to add to my misfortune, |] lost my way 
and wandered for over an hour, getting torn and 
scratched, and muddied, and hunery. and wretched, 
and more wretched, until at last I heard a familiar 
whistle coming nearer and nearer, anid in two min- 
utes more I found myself face to face with Harry! 

Oh, how glad I was to see him! I was glad to 
have any one to help me out of those aw ful woods, 
but Harry ! He seemed rather glad to see me, 
and didn’t even laugh at my sorry plight when [ 
told hiin some fibby story about going out to read, 
and not noticing where I was going, and so on. 
I was very careful not to tell him of my engage- 
ment, because I knew how hurt he w ould be. THe 


asked my mother 
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accoimpanied me to my own gate, and bade me good 
night, after making me promise to go driving with 
him the next day. 

I entered the yard and stole silently up the walis 
until I reached the parlor window. Here I heard 
voices through the open window, and, creeping up 
close, crouched down and listened. 

First I heard Cousin Ralph’s deep voice asking: 
“Where can Ethel be?” and my mother answering: 
“T suppose she has gone to visit Mrs. Smith; she 
often stays all night with her.” Then imagine my 
surprise when he said: “When shall we be married. 
Marion?” So he had beconie engaged to mother, 
too! Then, after a silence, I heard an impressive 
smack. How my sensibilities were shocked! The 
deceitiul things! Mamma knew I had accepted 
him, because she had given her consent. Then I 
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was struck dumb when my mother’s voice broke 
in on the stillness, saying: “I can’t imagine what’s 
the matter_with Ethel lately.. She acted very 
strangely when I asked her if you had broken the 
news to her; she talked of having me live with 
her. Why shouldn’t I, if she is to live with us 
after our wedding?” 

I waited for no more, With a sob of rage (but 
I was glad, nevertheless), I hurried up to the room 
which I called my library, and gathering up the 
complete works of “The Duchess” and my other 
treasures, including “Jilted at the Altar,” stole 
downstairs with my arms full, opened the furnace 
door, and deposited my burden within it with a 
sigh of relief. Then I stole back and went to bed. 

Maybe Harry and I didn’t enjoy our drive the 
next day! 





Moonbeams 


By Margaret MD. Greenwood, L., 08 


WILIGHT softly falls over the pictur- 
esque English landscape, and as the 
shadows deepen, the first beam of the 
evening star shoots through the yel- 
low pane of the little country church, 
above which at this very moment the 

new moon is making her appearance. 

The moonbeam brightens the faded crimson 
cushions and regilds their tarnished fringe. The 
window’s quaint Gothic framework falls in oblique 
shadows across the vaulted aisle. 

Ah, since these furnishings first were new, how 
many a moonlight night like this has come and 
gone! How many similar moonbeams have lin- 
gered lovingly on the crimson damask ere they 
sought their way across the aisle! How many a set- 
ting sun has made this same lattice-work of shad- 
ows onthe echoing floor! Alas! crumbled be- 
neath the green hillock, yonder, beyond the win- 





dow, must be the artist’s skillful hand that wrought ° 


this carved and fretted door. And now the worm 
has done her best to mimic the chisel’s art. 

In the olden days, how many a courtly knight 
from yonder hall did lead his train hither and sit 
in embroidered suit and buckled shoe in his ac- 
customed place! All reverently has he knelt on 
the damask cushions, clasping in lily hands the 
prayer book with hasp and hinge of brass, lettered 
in old English. 

The moon has risen fully, and now the moon- 
beam, long and lonely, streams down the vaulted 





aisle and illumines the characters on an ancient in- 
scription stone. And there may we behold, as told 
by hard and icy marble, the story of a Knight and 
his Lady fair. 

Side by side they kneel in attitude of prayer, 
their hands uplifted on their breasts. He is clad 
in armor and wears a serious, almost mournful, ex- 
pression; she is in the quaint costume of the “days 
of yore.” Set forth in the order of their death, 
next, are depicted their children, devoutly kneel- 
ing by their parents’ sides as if to atone for all past 
misdemeanors by saying endless prayers in mar- 
ble. 

Those mellow days have almost disappeared in 
the dim past, and more recent generations in di- 
rect descent from this old knight have filled 
his stately pew, only at last to follow in the same 
succession and occupy the vaults below. 

But now the polished, modern squire and his train 
fill the old seats with “belle and beau’ just as it 
used to be. Perchance, as they thoughtlessly 
tread this vaulted aisle and hollow-sounding floor 
or kneel on these same damask cushions, they 
fail to remember that some day the sable train in 
wonted state shall wind slowly down the village 
street and halt before this very extrance, ere this 
dark house of kindred dead shall receive to silent 
rest another of their number. And when their 
race is swept away mayhap this same moonbeam 
shall illuminate their inscription stones, while other 
new and fresh faces shall fill the old deserted pew. 
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Poem 


Opportunity 


By b. 


I dreamed I stood alone on some vast height, 
Before me spread the world in grand display, 
In majesty, in beauty, and in might, 
Ah me, and would it then be so alway? 


And so I stood and gazed and wondered why 
This happy dream to me should chance to come, 
And if it only came to those who die 
With life’s work that is ended, though undone. 


Or could it be a castle in the air, 
A picture only to be gazed upon, 

Or did it mean that I, myself, should bear 
A part in labors only just begun. 


Thus deeply lost in thought, and pond’ring where 
My place and path therein perchance should be, 

A small and kindly voice did bid me ‘thear’”— 
The voice was that of Opportunity. 


And thus in truth it spake: “They do me wrong 
Who say I come but once to ev’ry man, 
For to each day and hour I do belong, 
And ever have since first the earth began. 


“JT stand and list without your chamber door, 
I wait and watch for you with ev'ry day, 

And whether you be blessed with goods or poor, 
I will be there and wait for you for aye, 


“T wait but to be close embraced, good friends, 
I pray you take me near unto your heart, 
And if my future dim you then can trace, 
You'll find in this great world your place and 
part. 


“And though at times to you I may seem lost, 
I yet will come and show myself again— 
Each time perhaps at greater, dearer cost, 
And garbed in strange and widely varied mien. 


“But with me always are my trusted friends, 
And to them you with faith must ever cling 

And if our beck and call you'll but attend 

_ Success with us forsooth to you we'll bring. 


“These friends,—Experience, 
Hope, 
Fair Industry, and Soberness, and Truth, 
Stern, sturdy, ardent, faithful, ever strong, 
They come to greet you frequently in youth. 


Courage, aye and 
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“Tf well received and cherished safe avid-warm, 
Your friendship they will amply t then repay, 

They'll keep me safe untouched by any harm, 
And never will they let me slip away. 


“Wail not if Failure bars at times your way, 

Let Courage, Truth, and Hope there’n attend. 
Bid Industry direct you day by day, 

And let Experience formulate the. end. 


“Success will gladly then your efforts crown, 

And these my constant, tried, and willing friends 
Will show you that they are your very own, 

That Opportunity then never ends.” 


And so again I woke to life’s real work, 
My dream, a lesson new for me to learn,— 
That goals are all before us in this world 
And in our paths lie many ways to turn. 


Be ever on the lookout for the chance, 
Seek Opportunity, then hold it fast, 

And with all might and heart your work pursue: 
Success awaits ahead; forget the past. 


If Opportunity seems hard to find, 
Elusive, hazy, dim, and far away, 

Call out the efforts of its many friends, 
And it will come anew to you each day. 


The God in Heaven above by His great laws 
To gentle Moses on Mount Sinai given, 

Lays down the method of our daily course— 
Success in life on earth is life in Heaven. 


Success means not alone great wealth and power, 
Or that which makes for worldly gain and gold, 
But in our work let character be show n, 
With purpose high,—nobility of soul. 


So when in earthly hour our lives shall end, 
It shall be said of each of us in love, 

“He labored not for self, but all mankind, 
And earned his treasure in the world above.” 


With experience gained from varied source, 
With righteous law and soberness bes'de 
We can, with rising hope, the future face, 
And never fear that which it may betide. 


, 


As in our school good friends we’ve found them all, 
So now bey ond its tender care shall we 

Remember that in storm, or change, or joy, 
Life’s greatest gift is Opportunity. 








THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


Class Poem 
Sv Grace MM. Burt, L., 07 


A band of pilgrims, we started 
To travel a long, weary road ; 

Our footsteps dragged heavily onward, 
For each one carried a load. 


Oh, heavy indeed was this burden, 
There seemed to be little of cheer, 

Yet no thought of falt’ring or turning 
Marred the journey that duty made clear. 


Now we all were like pilgrims accoutred, 
Each bearing a staff in his hand, 

While a purse at his belt was suspended, 
And a volume closed tight with a band. 


But this purse with a buckle was fastened,-— 
We could not open it wide 

Till we had mastered the buckle, 
So we knew not what was inside. 


The clasps of the book, too, were stiffened, 
Its contents we only might guess, 

Till use should soften its fastenings, 

And teach us its true worthiness. 


So we kept on our journey with patience, 
With our staff, and our purse, and our book, 
And our burden, till soon on the pathway 
We came to a pleasant outlook. 


And here were a band of kind people, 
Whose hearts were gentle and good, 

Who, when they saw we were weary, 
Offered refreshment and food. 


Then gladly we rested beside them, 
As they taught us from out of their store 
Many things of the way and the journey 
That we never had known of before. 


The use of our purse and our volume 
They taught as we sat at their feet, 

That the clasps were made hard but to test us, 
And prepare us for dangers we'd meet. 


Thus we stayed many weeks with these helpers, 
Fach day saw us better prepared 

To meet the stern perils of travel 
When forth on our journey we fared. 


And when the day came for the parting, 
It seemed that we never could go 

And leave these good friends behind us, 
Who had helped and encouraged us so. 


But we knew that the road that we followed 
Was straight, and not one might delay, 
So we shouldered our burden right bravely, 

And steadily moved on our way. 


Thus we followed our course with rejoicing 
Toward the pathway that beckoned us on, 

And the Long Road was ever before us, 
With its end at the low-setting sun. 


Now is not our life like a journey? 
And is not. our strength like a staff? 

With its help should we not struggle onward, 
And meet all cur woes with a laugh? 


And what may indeed be our conscience 

But a book, where we read with clear light, 
And learn to see with new meaning 

The good, the true, and the right! 


And as for the purse and its contents,— 
‘Tis the mind, and the only store 

Whence we may, for the needs of the journey, 
Draw all we can use, and e’en more. 


And our ignorance—this heavy burden,— 
Shall be rolled from our shoulders away, 
While into our lives there is shining 
The light of a glorious day. 
i ENV Ol: 
Then farewell to thee, Alma Mater, 
Ever kind to us all hast thou been, 
We shall owe in great part to thy service 
Whatever in life we may win. 





Aud so as we leave, we bequeath thee 
Our blessing, and shall not forget 

What within thy walls we’ve accomplished ; 
We leave thee with heartfelt regret. 


. —— 0 © 0 0-H 02 — 


Class Ode, E., 1907 
[To be sung to the air of “America’’. | 


© Alma Mater, dear, 
We leave thy shelter here 
For life’s broad field. 
With hope and courage strong 
To fight against the wrong, 
Then raise the victor’s song 
Never to yield. 


Each one must make his place, 
Alone must run the race, 
And stand or fall. 
Upon the way we start, 
With true and loyal heart, 
In life there is a part 
For each and all. 


Follow the guiding star 
That beckons from afar 
With steadfast light. 
Ambition shows the way, 
Oh, may we never stray 
From out the path its ray 
Makes clear and bright. 


Ready to do and dare, 
We thank thee for thy care, 
Thy fame we tell. 
Courage and loyalty 
And truth our watchword be; 
All praise we give to thee, 
Hail and farewell! 
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Hlumni Hotes 


The engagement of Clyde Scott, English, ’05, to 
Miss Emily R. Burke, of West Somerville, Eng- 
lish, ’02, is announced. 

I. Leo Bryan, English, 05, is employed by the 
New, York and Boston Express Company. 

Philip Harris, English, °05, is working fcr the 
New York Life Insurance Company, Boston. 

Charles H. Bemis has announced the engage- 
ment of his daughter, Marion E., to Aubrey G. 
Gilmore. 

A few from the class of English, ’06, have re- 
ported as follows :— 

Margaret Buchanan, stenographer with Jordan 
Paper Company, Atlantic avenue, Boston. 

Mary Derby, vice-president of the Freshman 
class at Massachusetts Normal Art School. 

Nellie Sullivan, stenographer for John W. Luce 
Publishing Company, Beacon street, Boston. 
Mary Fitzgerald, stenographer for Dr. Emerson, 
Boylston Chambers, Boston. 

Alice Rumrill, with the New England Telephone 
Company, Boston. 

Mary O’Brien, stenographer for 
Motor Company, Park square, Boston. 

Emma Dexter, employed by C. H. Smith, 220 
Devonshire street, Boston. 

At the Massachusetts Normal Art School the F. 
C. club is composed of girls from English, ’06: 
Renah Atwood, president; Edith McNabe, vice- 
president; Fannie Hopkins, secretary and treas- 





the Boston 


urer; Clotilda St. Coeur, Emma Dexter, Ruby Al- 


len, and Mildred Etter. 


From English, 02, we have located the follow- 
ing :— 

Mrs. Florence Bemis Wilber is now living in 
Keene, N. H., and has a five-months’-old son, Vin- 
cent Pierce Wilber. 

Those who have become teachers are: Florence 
Black, Annie Coveney, Mabelle Pote, Henrietta 
McConnell, and Ida Kane. 

Cupid has done his share of work in the class of 
1902, with the following results: Mabel Craig (Mrs. 
Linneham), Cambridge, Mass.; Elizabeth Crooks 
(Mrs. French), Revere, Mass.; Isabel Daggett 
(Mrs. Nichols); Dorothy Franke (Mrs. Jaynes); 
Helen Frye (Mrs. Burns), Lyndonville, Vt.; Lottie 
Joscelyn (Mrs. Le Bosquet); Eleanor Luscomb 
(Mrs. Le Duke); Edith Winn (Mrs. Whitney) ; and 
Chester Butterworth. 

The engagement is announced of Miss Blanche 
Hall to Fred Greene. 


Iva H. Grant is living in Seattle, Washington. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Smith, Jr. (Gertrude Hal- 
let) have moved from Winter hill to Cliftondale. 


Mr. Smith holds a responsible position in the Gen- 
eral Electric Company, Lynn. 

Maude Simes is living at Brandon Hall, Brook- 
line, Mass. 

Mary Smith is working at State Colony, Gard- 
ner, Mass. 

Gorham Harris completes this year his course at 
Harvard, and has made the Phi Beta Kappa. 

Stuart Nolan is a practicing physician-on Broad- 
way. 

Clifford Richardson is working for the North 
Packing Company and taking a special course 
at Technology Evening School. 

Charles Russ is traveling for the Enterprise Rub- 
ber Company. 

Everett Stone is in the First National Bank. 

Percy H. Underhill is doing government work at 
Oiho, Panama. 

Bowen Tufts travels for Jose Parker Company, 
bankers, Harold Lamont also being with the 
same firm. 

Howard Odiorne is a civil engineer for the Bos- 
ton Northern and Old Colony Street Railway. 

Elizabeth Crecker is at the State House, Boston. 

Grace Kendall, English, ’06, is taking the course 
at the Cambridge hospital training school. 

Leonard Libbey, English, ’05, is a reporter for the 
Boston Journal. 

Carlos A. Bailey, English, ’06, has successfully 
passed the examinations at Annapolis for admis- 
sion to the naval academy. He enters on a spe- 
cial appointment by Senator W. Murray Crane. 
At the present time he*is a student.at\Tutts: He 
has a leave of absence from Annapolis to enable 
him to complete the year’s work at Tufts. 

Miss Vesta L. Bailey, English and Tufts Col- 
lege, is employed as teacher at an academy in Lee, 
Me. 

The B. C. S. club, composed of graduates of 
English high school, class of ’04, celebrated its 
fifth anniversary by giving a dancing party in An- 
thoine hall April 20. 

Adele “H: Tribble; English, “97 for the) past 
few years a clerk at the Boston office of the John 
Hancock Insurance Company, was married April 
17%, to Hollis M. Gott, of Arlington. 

Clifford Lewis, English, 00, Amherst, ’04, and 
former college football captain,“is coaching the 
Brockton High School baseball team. 

The wedding of Florence E. Vello, English, ’06, 
to Andrew Reamore, of Somerville, formerly of 
Roine, N. Y., will take place June 19. 

Alfred Hughes, English, evening law 
has opened a law office on Bow street. 


school, 
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“The Abbot” is an excellent poem in the Tufto- 
nian, and much praise is due its composer. . 

The material of the Brown Alumni Monthly, 
together with its cuts, is quite an improvement over 
its previous pamphlet forms. It is to be noticed 
that among its cuts cf prominent students two of 
them are from Somerville; both of these have 
done much indeed to make Brown’s present base- 
ball team what it is. 

We are indeed glad to see the Quarterly Tatler 
again, for its advent seems a long time in coming 
in comparison with the frequent arrivals of our 
other literary colleagues. As formerly its standard 
and its material is excellent. 

“Oh, my!” she exclaimed impatiently, “we'll be 
sure to miss the first act. We've been waiting 
here a good many minutes for that mother of 
mine.” 

“Hours, I should say,” he replied rather tartly. 

“Ours?” she cried joyfully. “O George, this is 
so sudden!”—Ex. 

The Academian is still on hand, but its sister 
paper is certainly the feature this month. The 
Women’s Edition has the daintiest cover of any 
yet seen on any paper and is quite in keeping with 
its feminine contents. 

Ambitious poet—‘Have you read my ‘Descent 
to Hades’?” 

Weary Editor—“No! but I would like to see it.” 
—Ex. 

Excited Lady (at the telephome)—“I want my 
husband, please, at once.” 

Voice (from central) — Number, please?” 

Lady—“Oh, the fourth, you impudent thing.”— 
Ex. 

“Miss Fearless & Co.” is an interesting account 
of some Pawtucket girls’ fun given in the High 
School Gleaner. 

Bright Kid—“Plutarch must ’a been kinder like 
a cat, wasn’t he, professor?” 

Professor Jeck—‘How so?” 

Bright Kid—“Why, he had so many lives.”— 
x: 

A small boy stood and watched a bow-legged 
man warming himself before a stove till his fears 
overcame his timidity, when he approached the 
object of his fears with the following words: “You 





had better move back a little, Mister, You're 
warping. ’—Ex. 

The Tiltonian makes the remark that the Vol- 
unteer has a cover too red for its (the Tiltonian’s) 
Guiet taste. We wonder whether bright yellow is 
any more pleasing to their artistic senses—it isn’t 
to us. 

The Easter Cue had a cover quite appropriate to 
that season, and it also boasted of a gocd, full edi- 
tion, but it is not always “quantity” (you know the 
rest). The last issue of this paper, however, is 
much better than the previous one, and its June 
number is now awaited. 

SPACING: 
The parlor sofa holds the twain, 
Miranda and her lovésick swain, 
Heandshe. 
But hark! a step upon the stair, 
And papa finds them sitting there. 
He and she. 





Ex. 
The Usonian has several clever stories this 
month and of a most interesting nature. 

“Dottie’s Diary’ in the Argus is a poor attempt 
to imitate Judge Shute’s “Real Diary of a Real 
Boy.” 

The Crimson and Blue is worthy of mention, 
but that is about all. It needs more life, material, 
and a cover of better proportions. 
+0: 0-H -0: 


Tau Delta Theta 

07's. days are nearly over and so are the Tau 
Delia Theta’s;. The club: has “been steadily at 
work this year and has had even greater success 
than last year. During this last season much has 
been accomplished, and the club has enjoyed sevy- 
eral social events. Among them were a Hallow’en 
party, a New Year party, and a cobweb party. 

Sad, but true, is the saying: “We meet but to 
part again’; and in this case it is only too true. 
For in the fall the members scatter to different col- 
leges. But by no means do they intend to break 
up old associations, and will endeavor to keep in 
touch, though widely separated. 

The club has had its turn in the lime-light of the 
Latin school, and now its time has come to make 
its bow and say “Tam longum.” 
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We greatly regret the loss of Charles F. Cuddy, 
who has so successfully coached the various ath- 
letic teams at Somerville High School, and who 
will enter upon a new athletic career next fall at 
Malden High School, where hé has been offered a 
position as teacher and athletic instructor. This 
news, although not entirely unexpected, will be 
unpleasant to the athletes of the red and blue and 
their thousands of supporters. 

Mr. Cuddy has been coach for half dozen years, 
and during that period the school has developed 
several championship teams. They will now be 
obliged to look for a new coach for the next foot- 
ball season. Last year an effort was made to hire 
a physical director at $1,200 a year, with the in- 
tention of giving Mr. Cuddy the position. 
board failed to endorse the movement, hence Mr. 
Cuddy’s decision to seek employment: elsewhere. 

Several months ago he received an offer from 
the Brockton school board, which was not accepted 
because Mr. Cuddy prefers to remain nearer home. 

Last December, shortly after the football game 
with Boston English High School at the National 
League grounds, it was rumored that Cuddy would 
discontinue his services as coach of the Somerville 
High School athletic teams unless the Somerville 
school committee voted to give him a position as 
instructor and increase his salary. 

While he has coached the athletic teams at the 
Somerville School. the Athletic Association of the 
High School has paid him, not the city of Somer- 
ville. 

Leo Hafford may be Cuddy’s successor, as he 
has had considerable experience in coaching high 
school football and baseball teams. 

Another person who may be persuaded to accept 
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the Somerville High position is Nat Tufts, present 
coach at Waltham. 

The position left vacant by Mr. Cuddy’s resigna- 
tion is said to be sought by several candidates. 
Among the names most prominently spokea of are: 
Clifford Lewis, now coaching Brockton; Leo Haf- 
ford, who is looking after the football coaching in 
especial; Nat Tufts, of Waltham; and Allen Dick- 
inson, now at Brown. Mr. Dickinson was a star 
while at High School, both in football and base- 
ball, and at Brown he has made a name for him- 
self in both sports: He graduates this year, and it 
is said that he would accept a position as teacher 
in the High School, with the understanding that 
he would coach the teams in the afternoons. 


Somerville, 6; Rindge, 2 


Somerville High opened its interscholastic 
athletic league season Saturday, May 25, by de- 
feating Rindge Manual Training School, 6 to 2, 
in a game full of brilliant plays, on the Broadway 
athletic grounds, Somerville. 

Harry Munroe, the star Somerville. twirler, 
pitched a splendid game, striking out fourteen of 
the Rindge batters and not-allowing a safe hit until 
the sixth inning, when Hugelman broke the ice by 
singling to centre field. 

One of the best catches witnessed on the Broad- 
way field in many seasons was made by Hooper, 
the Somerville right fielder, in the eighth inning, 
when Raymond drove out one that looked safe. 
He picked it up just before it was about to strike 
the ground, after a long run, and doubled up 
Horgan at first. 

Bowlby gave a splendid exhibition behind the 
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bat and hit the ball on the nose for two hits. 
Hooper was the banner batsman of the day, con- 
necting for three singles. Captain Sharry and 
Garland hit the ball well. 

3ert James, the first baseman for Rindge, made 
the longest drive of the afternoon, in the ninth, it 
going for three bases into deep centre field. Ma- 
honey was robbed of a long hit in the fourth by a 
nice catch by Hugelman close to the left field 
fence. 

Somerville went after Webber, the Rindge 
pitcher, in the opening inning, and in short order 
scored two runs. McLaughlin opened the game 
with a single, Hooper hit safely, and on Bowlby’ s 
sacrifice each runner moved up one. Captain 
Sharry did his best to hit safe, but sent a long one 
out to Raymond, on which McLaughlin scored. 
Wheeler singled and was left on base on Ma- 
honey’s out to Hugelman, Hooper scoring. 


Somerville again hit Webber in the fifth, Mun-. 


roe surprising the fans by sending the ball to right 
field. McLaughlin was out to Skilton on a pop 
fly and Munroe scored on Hooper’s single to 
right. Bowlby followed with a safe one, and Cap- 
tain Sharry hit a clean one to centre, scoring 
Hooper. Sharry was caught napping by Webber 
to O’Brien, and Wheeler went out, Hayes to 
James, closing. that inning. 

Nothing more was doing until the seventh, 
when Somerville again came to the front. Mc- 
Laughlin was safe on O’Brien’s mishap, and took 
second on Hooper's third hit of the game. 

30wlby got a Texas leaguer over short, scoring 
McLaughlin, and Hooper tried to score on the 
same play, but was thrown out at the plate by 
Hugelman to Horgan. Sharry then hit to left 
field, Hugelman making a good effort to land it. 
The next two batters went out, O’Brien to James, 
ending the run getting for Somerville. 

In the last four innings Rindge succeeded in 
making its only four hits ‘of the game, one being a 


triple by James. The score:— 
Somerville ae enaty: GA nyane 20002020 —6 
Ruind ger A sey we eee eee 00020000 0—2 


Dorchester, 4; Somerville, 3 


Before one of the largest crowds ever assem- 
bled at Broadway field,’ Somerville, Thursday, 
May 30, the Somerville High team went down in 
defeat by the pennant chasers from Dorchester. 
The score was 4 to 3, Somerville’s last two runs 
being made in the ninth. A number of causes 
contributed to make the game a Dorchester vic- 
tory, but chief among them was the fact that 
Munroe, Sonierville’s best pitcher, was out of con- 
dition. Early in the w eek he caught cold in his 
arm, and the result was a lameness of the elbow 
joint that prevented him from having any control. 
This accounted for his having no strike-outs for 
the first five innings and for his poor control, result- 
ing in six bases on balls. 

In the first inning Munroe gave a base on balls, 
and Bowlby’s poor throw sent the man to third, 
where he was left. In the second Somerville got a 
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man to third on a hit and an error, but he failed 
to get home. In the third Dorchester got two 
runs, making them on an apparent hoodoo for 
Somerville, : caused by the entrance of Mayor Fitz- 
gerald, of Boston. Munroe gave a base, was hit 
for a single, and two runs came in for the visitors, 
with the assistance of Mitchell’s and McLaughlin’s 
errors. 

Somerville’s usual lucky seventh proved an un- 
fortunate one. Hooper started well with a three- 
bagegcr along frst base line. Bowlby struck out, 
and Sharry pushed out at short stop, apparently 
beating it out to first anc. taking secend on Dor- 
chester's play that held Hooper at third. To 
every one’s surprise, Umpire Sliney called Sharry 
back and told him he was out. Captain Sharry 
protested, but to no purpose. Wheeler’s single sent 
Hooper home with one run, but Sharry’s run was 
needed to tte. 

In the ninth Dorchester struck luck. Fraser hit 
what-looked safe, but Mitchell gathered it in after 
a wonderful run. Delaney drew a pass, stole sec- 
ond, and reached third on Bowlby’s error. Three 
pretty singles followed that brought in Delaney and 
Daly with two runs, and left two men on bases, 
until Munrce stopped the trouble by a strike-out. 
With the sccre 4 to 1, Somerville came up to win, 

and but for neor coaching she would have done so. 
With only one man out, Hooper hit a scorching 
single to centre field, who let it go through him, 
and as he chased it, Hooper romped on to third. 
He tried to stop here, but Mahoney sent him home, 
only to die some feet from the home plate. The 
chance was a foolish one, with but one man out 
and good batters coming. An error by Riley, 
passed ball and singles by Sharry and Wheeler sent 
in two runs, but with one run needed to tie Wheeler 
was caught trying to steal second. 

On individual playing Somerville excelled. Al- 
though Munroe was not in condition to pitch, he 
pluckily stuck it out, and his record of six assists 
with no errors shows that he was a stumbling block 
in the wax of Dorchester’s favorite bunt and run 
game. Hooper made some difficult catches and 
fielded finely. Mitchell had many difficult throws 
to handle at first, but did well, and gathered in one 
fly that looked as if it had gone by him, Wheelet’s 
stick work was also w orthy of notice. The umpir- 
ing was far from satisfactory. Murphy on balls and 
strikes put up good work, but Sliney, whe handled 
the bases, made some bad decisions, and Somerville 
got the bad end of them all. The score :— 
Dorchester High..0 0 2 0 0 1 1 0 04 
Somerville High...0° 0 07 0° 0° 0 TGR 


Somerville, 8; English high, 2 


Somerville High won another game in the Inter- 
scholastic League series Saturday afternoon, June 
1, on Broadwav field, West Somerville, easily de- 
feating Boston English High, 8 to 2. Somerville 
showed much improved form over that displayed 
Memorial Day, when Dorchester- High won by the 


narrow margin of one run. 
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Munroe pitched good ball, and was able to con- 
trol the curves and drops far better than in the 
Dorchester ganie. He was hit in his left arm when 
he was at bat in the second inning, and the blow 
was so severe that an abrasion of the skin resulted. 
He went to the bench to have his injury attended, 
and because he did not first go to first base, the 
visitors claimed he was out, and all went to the 
bench on the assumption that the claim would be 
allowed and the third out made. 

An argument with the umpire began, which 
lasted for ten minutes, but the claim was not al- 
lowed. 

Davis, who was sent in to pitch for the visitors, 
gave evidence in the second inning that he was not 
long for the werk. He passed up Sharry and 
Wheeler, and contributed a wild pitch, which, with 
a passed ball that came near being another wild 
pitch, put Sharry and Wheeler on third and second. 
‘They both came home when Mahoney rapped out a 
three-bagger to left centre. Mahoney scored on 
Mitchell’s out. 

In the next inning Davis wilted entirely. 
Hooper hit for two bases, and was neatly sacrificed 
to third by Bowlby. Davis couldn’t find the 
plate, and Sharry and Wheeler walked. On a wild 
throw to third to catch Hooper napping, the latter 
and Sharry scored. Mahoney walked, and then 
McLean went in to pitch. Mitchell hit a hard one 
to Kelley at third, and it went through his hands, 
Mahoney scoring. 

English High scored its two runs in the fourth. 
Wiley threw Brophy’s bunt high to Mitchell. 
Kelly singled, and both were advanced on Craig's 
sacrifice. Kiely struck out, but Captain Sharry 
at second for Somerville threw McLean’s sharp hit 
wide to Mitchell, and Brophy and Kelly tallied. 

Somerville scored two runs in the eighth. Mc- 
Laughlin singled and stole second. He came home 
on Hoopet’s single, and the latter went to third on 
a wild pitch. Bowlby fouled out, Sharry fanned, 
ut Hooper tallied when Wheeler singled. | 

English High looked dangerous in the ninth. 
Kiely singled, and was advanced by McLean’s sac- 
rifice. He was caught at third while attempting 
+o steal by a pretty throw by Bowlby to Wiley. 
McKenna and Parle singled, but were left on bases 
when Kendrick flied out to Wheeler. 

Somerville High outclassed English High “in 
every department of the game, and although it has 
lost a game to Dorchester, it will undoubtedly 
make a strong bid to divide the championship 
honors with Dorchester. The two teams will clash 
again next Saturday afternoon in Dorchester, and 
on the result of that game will depend the chances 
-of Somerville for tying up the championship. The 


Score .=— 


TUNES is ae 0 fimo eo 4am On Vom Sad 
“Somerville ......- QM ee on One 400 eOde ranean 
I StOTI ee «ce ciel oer (Ve On 0 e200 0 O02 


Somerville, 2; Dorchester,0. 
At Dunbar-avenue grounds Somerville High 
defeated Dorchester High in a twelve-inning, very 
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exciting. close game, 2-0, Saturday, June 8. This 
victory now gives the Red and Blue an advantage 
to the pennant. 

Mahoney, tine Somerville left-fielder, prevented 
Frazer securing a triple in the last of the twelfth, 
when he nailed the ball close to the left-field ropes. 

Somerville started bad, McLaughlin and Bowlby 
muffing easy ones, but they steadied down and 
played a fine game throughout. 

Munroe was hit quite freely at the outset, but 
none of the hits proved disastrous. Three or four 
times he was in a bad hole, but by clever headwork 
he managed to pull himself out. Spaulding pitched 
a fine game for Dorchester. 

Wiley, Somerville’s third baseman, made a beau- 
tiful stop in the eighth off Keenan’s wicked drive, 
which would have gone for three bases, but he 
could not recover in time to catch him at first. 

Somerville made an effort to score in the fourth. 
McLaughlin had flied out to Hoernle. Hooper 
singled to left, and Bowlby hit to the same place. 
Sharry flied out to Keenan. Wheeler was passed, 
filling the bases, but Mahoney flied out to centre. 

Dorchester gave the Somerville rooters a fright 
in the eleventh, when Keenan led off with a single, 
stole second, and was safe on third on Hoernle’s 
scratch hit. Hoernle took second on the first ball, 
and it looked as if Dorchester would place the game 
on the ice here. Riley struck out. Cruikshank 
made a good etfort, but was thrown out, Sharry to 
Mitchell, making two out and two men on bases. 
Munroe then worked hard, and succeeded in fan- 
ning Conley. 

The excitement started for Somerville in the first 
of the twelfth, when Hooper led off with a single to 
left field, which was followed by Bowlby’s slow hit 
down to Conley, which the latter could not get to 
first ahead of him, Hooper going to second. 
Spaulding, however, by a quick move caught 
Hooper napping at second. 

Then Captain Sharry proved the man of the mo- 
ment by driving out a fine three-bagger to left field 
along the third base line, scoring Bowlby. Ona 
“squeeze” play, with Wheeler at the bat and Sharry 
on third, the iatter scored the second run. Ma- 
honey then went out to Keenan on a long fly. 

Dorchester came in hopeful, but could not land 
on Munroe, who had been getting stronger inning 
by inning, and went out in one, two, three order. 
The score :— 


ed aetna oo gt LL ot 
OrGsOnO20nOr O.a0 = 0 = 6 


Runs made—By Sharry, Bowlby. Two-base hit 
_Keenan. Three-base hit—Sharry. Base on balls 
—Off Munroe, off Spaulding. Struck out—By 
Munroe (8), by Spaulding (10). Sacrifice hit— 
—Daly. Double plays—Hoernle, Frazer, and De- 
laney ; Conley and Delaney. Hit by pitched ball 
Murphy, Wheeler. Umpires—Currin and Murphy. 
Time—?2 hours. 


Innings 2 
s : mH 
Somerville 99 


0 ow a 8 
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OF 


H, G. Doyle, Class Editor, 


Tucker had to tell his last little joke! 
“La faiblesse numerique—the fabulous number.” 


Wasn't it mean of Mr. Hadley to keep us in sus- 
pense? 

“A-B equals C-D by hypothenuse.” 

“The blood flew!” 

Places on the soiree committee must have been 
at a premium, judging from the strenuous efforts of 
a well-known member of the class to obtain one. 
His chief qualification, he urged, was his voice, well 
trained by oratory (and collar buttons), which 
would be useful in calling out dances, etc. 

After repeated urgings for poesy in this column, 
we have at last plucked up enough courage to pub- 
lish the following lyric (?) effort, in the hope that at 
the close of the year we shall be less harshly 
judged :— 


THE ROGUES’ GALLERY, 


A gentleman (*) of great propens- 
cle sms ie ee seal 

His vanity is quite immense, 
His brains are almost nil. 


Jim Leonard is a funny boy, 
He talks right out in schocl! 
He always likes to cause annoy, 

The teachers think him crool! 


To “Rough-house”’ Tucker we look up, 
“How intellectual!” “Oh, my!” 
We wish he wasn’t so stuck up, 
With his immortal “1.” 


Next come the famous “midget twins,” 
Savary (Bill) and Waterman (Max), 
The former noted for his grins, 
The latter for his funny cracks. 


Dutch Whitman is a naughty wight, 
As any one miay see; 

We really can’t describe him, quite,— 
An imp of mischief, he! 


Larry Winship is a guy, 
To whom with pride we point— 
But if with him we get too fly, 
His nose gets out of joint! 


Dainty Walter Merrill is 
As stubborn as a mule, 

But under his tough hide, I wis, 
There’s a pretty, uncut jewel. 
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We understand that two Freshmen in successiom 
sent for a copy of the class poem, asked for “Burt’s 
Poems.” Such a thing is not far in the future, we 
hope. 

Where sonie of us are going: Whitman, Davis, 
Dartmouth. (It all depends on those certificates !) 
C. Merrill has accepted a position as doorwalker in 
Woolworth’s. W. Merrill will take the place of 
one of the bumpers for engines in the North sta- 
tion. We wish him success in his chosen profes- 
sion. Hill will enter Harvard, if possible, as a way- 
station on his oratorical career to glory (and collar 
buttons). Lamont has an offer from the govern- 
ment for that fog-signal job (we all know). 
Tucker is going to Harvard to show them how to 
run things over there. Savary is going to Tuits 
because it is co-educational. Miss Burt to Boston 
University for the same reason. LeGallee to a 
school for somnambulists. Miller will engage in 
the Chinese laundry husiness, 


The silence throughout the room was oppressive. 
On the face of each member of the class there was 
a strained and tense look of expectation. Even the 
teacher was nervous. At last a sigh of relief went 
up, for L— had sneezed, 


The editor wishes to thank all who have con- 
tributed notes to this column while it has been 
under his charge, and humbly asks pardon for any 
offence given by his notes. He trusts that the class 
will remember only the good things that have ap- 
peared, and forget all the rest. 


The class of 1907 will soon be no more. Some 
of us will go to college, others will enter business 
life, but all of us will always take pride in being 
known as alumni of the Latin School. The mem- 
ory of the Latin School, of its head master and 
faculty, of the principles it has instilled will ever re- 
main fresh in our hearts; and so we cannot say 
good-by, but only “Au revoir.” 





08 
Allen G. Hooper, Class Editor. 


On the morning after defeat, our bright, witty, 
and susceptible classmate, Jacob, was wandering 
discontentedly through the corridors. Suddenly 
an inspiration scizes him, and hastily stealing a hat 
pin from the dressing room, he bursts into Room 
35.  Brandishing this formidable weapon before 
him, he rushes into a group of boys, and in a voice 
tinged with sadness and the sorrow that comes from 
defeat, in riclancholy tones he shouts forth: “Boys, 





(Continued on page 202.) 
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OF 
Charles Hilliard, Class Editor. 


Farewell, farewell, it’s here too soon, 
The parting in this merry month of June. 
The memory of this last short stay 
Will linger bright for many a day. 
How can they stand it for another year? 
It is far too small and always crowded. 
We surely need a new one if reports are true. 
No, not the school, only a new mirror for the 
ssecond-floor girls. 
The editor wishes to thank all those who have 
assisted him in keeping our class column up to 
standard. 


Kin—und, testing strength of ammonia in chem- 
istry—‘Whew! You don't need to weigh this.” 


No one should be surprised if anyone is seen 
carrying around a picture of “Cupid”; it’s only a 
‘sign they are in love. 

Ask Bis—p how he likes those pick-up lunches? 

Yes, Bill()s for broken dishes. 


We congratulate Nealy, who expects to enter 
college when Congress passes a bill permitting it. 


It is no use talking, when a fellow can’t wear a 
derby, it’s a shame. 

Poor Hopk—s. We heartily sympathize with 
you because you are sleepy. We know that you 
study late, and then those chalk talks are dry. 

Notice —Guard against getting excited, because 
you are then temporarily insane, according to 


Winn. 
08. 


Harry Rolfe, Class Editor. 

How many would wish the hand of Time turned 
back a month? But most of us, I fancy, would 
hold to their old course, like the man, who, a failure 
in life, when changed to his first state, grew up in 
precisely the same familiar rut. 

Some classes abound in students who illustrate 
lateral extension. Ours develops ’em the other 
way. 

Just think of the dear little angels we'll have in 
the Freshman class next year. 





Proverbs :— 
Love me, love my Teddy bear. 
A penny (other) wise! drake-sandwich foolish! 


Gi—den is ever about 


men! Cantit be 
Samuel S. says he is going to plug next year. 
Be careful, though, Sam. 


raving hen-pecked 


? 





Keb—— is not so narrow as he was formerly— 
in his views, we mean. 

Who cuts vegetation with a razor? None but 
an ex-surgeon (Ekser—n) would be so un-scien- 
tific. 


O Lord, how long! But a few more weeks. 


Teacher: “Why did Benjamin Franklin leave 
home?” 


Sib: “Because he could not take it with him.” 


Rich has decided to superintend all French tui- 
tion in his division. 


A defensive league :— 

Hoyt, president (immunity from Normal girls). 

Kebbon (ditto). 

Eksergian (from unkind cuts). 

Preston (protection from that Sibley boy!). 

Olin (freedom from that bawl, “three drakes and 
duck soup’’). 

Craig (just English). 

Monody of weary student :— 

“Who of us, as he rushes his hurried way through 
our busy school, stops to meditate as to the exact 
sum, which, in his prosperous future, he will bestow 
upon his Alma Mater for the installation of a 
humane system of esculators !”’ 

N. B.: The same student buying 
as a stimulant. 


‘ 


‘our prune pie” 


In European military schools the students are 
known by numbers. We can imagine a worthy 


master giving this startling summons: “Come 
seven! Come eleven! Throw twenty-three in the 


guard house.” 
Preston looks more intelligent every day. 


Thank goodness, Olin and Frost have gotten 
through their course in chemistry without blowing 
themselves up. 


Ekser—n in J. German A: “Ein Hause, der 








{ Continued on page 203.] 


202 


Latin Wotes 


(Continued from page 200.j 





joke I ever saw.” Everybody 
and he, poor boy, asks: 
“Why, where’s the.point?” Immediately Jake 
buries it in Ripley’s epidermis. In consequence 
Master Ripley has had his hand in rags for the past 
month. 

Heard .in Greek (Harlow -/ translating): 
“Clopriras, who had a very loud veice, in silence 
spoke as follows.” 

The other day T—d received a slight flesh wound 
by accidentally running his fingers over the crease 
in his trousers. 

Farewell, 1907! We wish you the best of suc- 
cess in your pew life. 


this is the greatest 
laughs, except Ripley, 


Class organization: President, Herbert V. 
vice-president, Harold L. Etheridge ; 
treasurer, Isabel M. McDonald; 
G. Hooper. 

Mark was heard to sav: “But I confess I am fond 
of girls, really J am.” We all have our faults. 

Miss A—-—h is pretty to walk with and witty to 
talk with. 

Teacher (sniffing suspiciously) ; 
this gas come from? 

Tead (looking up): “I*rom the electric lights.” 

Voice: “What's the matter with that window?” 

Wise Pupil (briliantly): “It’s got the blues.” 

Teacher: “On the whole, was Nero a good or a 
bad emperor?” 

McLean (emphatically) : 


Field; 
secretary and 
class editor, Allen 


“Where does all 


“Veg? SINT 22 


Teacher: “What is Boyle’s Law?” 
Scholar: “No money down.” 
Tead: “How is a Freshman like a baseball?” 


Etheridge: “Well, how is he? Look out for the 
joke, boys.” 
Tead: “Because he’s always round.” 


In this colunin I wish to express due thanks to 
all those who during the past year have passed in 
any notes, espec ially Etheridge and Maulsby, who, 
acting jointly, have produced one note. 


At a recent class meeting it was voted to expend 
the sum of seventy-five cents to purchase the 
Seniors a game of Tiddledy-winks, in order that 
their childlike e cravings for sport may be appeased. 


"09 
Arthur G. Pitman, Class Editor. 


The S. O. R. Club held its annual meeting in its 
historic clubroom. After business transactions, 
light refreshraents were served, consisting of 
doughnuts and ice cream. One of the teachers was 
present. 





< the class if he lisps 
when he says, “Pustl 1y, Pusthy’ a 

I am glad to say that there is one person in our 
class who has tried to make the Rapraror a suc- 
cess. Guess who it is. 
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‘Did anvbody hear a noise that shook the city for 
miles around, Don’t be alarmed, it was only 
Mer—y sneezing. 

Miss Hath—y and Miss Side——om, the «class 
twins, have a good deal to say to a boy about 
Me—t’s size. 

One of Bill Ra—n’s jobs is to see that the stray 
dogs get out safely. He with his friend, who car- 
ries a “ruler, have taken naturally to that job ever 
since school began. 

The girls’ baseball team is fast rounding into 
shape. “This is due to the excellent coaching of 
their veteran south-paw, Miss Cus——g. 

Miss J—-es, captain and third baseman of the ball 
team, seems to take great interest in pictures of 
S: J., ete. Ask her about them. Don’t. 

“Oh, Brine, Brine, Brine, what makes you feel so 
ill every pleasant.day?” Let us hope you are net 
in love. 

The class is weli represented on the diamond by 
Garland, who at third base has been playing a 
snappy game. 

Did you ever sce uses in his baseball suit? 
iHe is adreamn sos 8 

Crushed fruit in the line of a few stray bananas 
make fine eating, says Nate. This is a joke, please 
laugh. 

Howe, the walking dictionary, is at present writ- 
ing a story, entitled “Nobody Loves Mah.” 








Listen, my classmates, and you shall hear 

Of a club in naught-nine that all persons fear. 

There is Sawyer, ” Messer, Pitman, and MacDonald, 
too, 

Always together, although only a few. 

They debated a while as to which name was hest, 

And finally decided that they were the Sons of Rest. 


"10 
A.H. Sanborn, Class Editor. 


On Friday, Mav 17, at the first recess, a class 
meeting was held, at which Harry Greenwood was 
elected to represent the Freshman class on the 


committee which will elect next year’s RapIA TOR 


staff. President Hatch showed his business capa- 
bilities by conducting the work with such despatch 
that the meeting lasted only about one minute. 


R—-ce is a star in algebra. 


Sew—1 has many interesting experiences to re- 
late concerning his recent visit to. Hull. 


F——- les is a professional at making eves. 

Tf only P—man were not so bashful! 

Have you seen Ra—y in his white coat? 
stunner, 


Most of us are glad that the brain mills will stop 
soon. 


D—son is thinking of donning long trousers 
sometime. He has set no date, but it will probably 
not be before 1914. 


He’s a 








[ Continued on page 204.] 
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English Wotes 


[Continued from page 201.1 


“A house, 





neuen Kirche gegenuber gelegen.” 
situated in a new village.” 

Say, boys, the water is fine! 

We noticed most of the girls turned their May 
Raprator upside down. Such a “School for Scan- 
dal!” 

One young lady told us that she does love 
Browning. Asked why, she said that he is so 
deep, don’cher know; sometimes you have to study 
a page a whole hour in order to get the meaning. 
Poor Browning! 

Some Seniors were observed weeping the other 
day. What the cause of their “weeps” was we do 
not know—possibly sorrow. 

No, Freshie, you are not supposed to have trains 
in high schools; only receptiveness. 

How shall we preserve Ea—le over summer? 
Lemon juice? 

Here lies a class editor, 
He died of neglect. 
09 
Ernest W. Chapin, Class Editor. 
The hot, perspiring days are here, 
Distressing old and young, 
Tall pompadours now lose their pomp, 
And bangs will not stay bung. 
Not Guilty. 

Now that the year has passed, can we look back 
with satisfaction, or do we utter those sad words: 
“Tt might have been”? On the whole, ’09 can hold 
up her head with the rest and say: “Well done—for 
a Sophomore.” 

Anyone wishing for burned-out lights may apply 
to—(name suppressed for charitable reasons), who 
proposes to run 110 volts through a 100-volt lamp 
and have ten volts left over. 

Some poor innocents think that azure and Fresh- 
man green are synonymous! 

How big is 09? Only one-Storey, five feet, six 
inches or so high—rather Lowe, but it includes an 
entire Towne. 

San—n wanted to get into the June Rapraror, 
but the staff couldn’t find room for him. 

Those who have not seen their names in print 
this year will kindly turn to the directory. 

Dotty: The oldest lunatic on record seems to be 
Time out of mind. 

Even Van Um realizes that he is a Sopho- 
more, for he says: “I must be one of those same, 
‘dumb, wise fools.” 

Our friend, X—Y—, has gone away, 
We'll see his face no more; 

Instead of taking H,O 
He took H,SQO,. 





Another Bud. 

We had intended to put Nix in the column 
‘this month, but have mislaid him somewhere and 
-can’t find him now. 
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O Fudge: We are often favored right here in 
Somerville with worse demonstrations than raining 
cats and dogs—namely, hailing cabs and _ street 
cars. 

Yes, Softy, the soldier referred to a kiss when 
he spoke of a report at headquarters. 

A. Q: Speaking of cannibals, we don’t know the 
name of the rash man who ate a rasher, but we 
have heard that Hask— once bolted a door, threw 
up a window, and then swallowed a whole story. 

Famous authors and their works:— 

“Wild Handkerchiefs | Have Known,” by Miss 
Dun : 

“The Man Without a Class,” Flint. 

“The Art of Strategem,” Miss Craft and Miss 
Trickey. 

“T Can’t Find Him,” Miss Hunt. 

The hearty thanks of the editor are due to those 
few who have supported him so well; as for the 
others—let it pass; two more years are 
coming in which they may wake up. Also we 
thank those who have borne with a patient shrug 
our attempted jokes at their expense. Everyone 
understands the spirit of this humor. 

Class officers this year: Willard H. Davis, presi- 
dent; Clayton V. Sawyer (who left school during 
the year), vice-president; Eleanor Dunning, secre- 
tary; Ida Barnett, treasurer; Walter H. Pilcher 
(left, succeeded by Ernest W. Chapin), editor. 

The treasurer should be given a medal (leather) 

for the heroic manner in which she has discharged 
her arduous (?) duties. 

So long! 





"10 
A. F. Handley, Class Editor. 


_ Ambitions of some of the “soon-to-be” Sopho- 
mores :— 

Woodman, to be a ball-player. 

S—i—h, to be a student. 

S—a—y, to be a good little boy. 

Ma—on, to be an “Odd Fellow’’ and a musician. 

S—o—t, to abandon the green necktie. 

Z—nc brothers, to quarrel no more. 

Wil—on, to be class editor next year. 

Ho—g—on, to stop people from looking at his 
feet. 

St—l, to be a bass singer. 

L—w—en—e, to have curly hair, and go home 
at 1.30. 

R. Scott, to act ladylike. 

Higgins, to act foolish. 

F—e—d, to be a Freshman next year. 

After 1.80 Ma—ui—e may be seen in 21X listen- 
ing to the “chu chu” whistles. 

See division ‘‘D” for fancy hosiery. 

Flint is not willing to acknowledge that he is 
green. 








Have you noticed anything queer about the 
thaee “iis? 
A short while more and we shall be 
Advanced a year to Sophomores ; 
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So let us spoil our “D’s” and “E’s,” 
And fight it on with victors’ roar. 
Did someone say Pro—tor could play ball? 
B—r—ow says he could learn Latin quicker than 
German. 
OQ—ver says he is going to Dartmouth. 
We hope that the class meetings will be attended 
a little better next year. 
Look at B——’s vest pocket if you wish to see 
a good illustration of a stationery store. 
Seabury says he is not getting bald-headed; he 
was born that way. 
“What a certain first year division thinks it 


knows is not worth knowing. There gets 
nothing which it does not think it knows.” 
This is an example of Sophomore- gram- 


mar found in the waste barrel. 

Memories of childhood’s happy days came back 
to all who took manual training when they had clay 
modeling. 

Everyone should ask himself the following ques- 
OM —— 

“What color of ink does the teacher use most for 
me?’ Look at your report and see. 

There is a boy in our class, and he is wondrous 
wise, 

He dickers with all chemicals and mixes up all 
dyes. 

Now, if by chance we lost this boy, we all would 
sorry be, : 

For we could go to him no more to dye out our red 
glen : 

A happy vacation for all. 
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Latin Wotes 


[Continued from page 202.] 








Teacher Gn Latin): “Give a derivation from 
noceo.”’ 
D—son: “Knock.” 


We observe that E—es expects to rest his tired 


brains this summer at many places. By next fall 
all of the faint traces of Latin which he ever ac- 
quired will be blown away. 

That hot weather is not an incentive for hard 
study is very evident. 


A small object can make a great commotion. 
Such was the case with a single ant in Room 33. 

Quite a wind recently in Room 34! E—es’ 
papers blew out of the window! 

Good—d cannot explain algebra to people with- 
out common sense, so he says. 

Gr—ger complains that the algebra teacher talks 
so much during the lesson that it disturbs his daily 
naps- 

Next year will see the more adventuresome 
spirits holding school on the cannons. 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


L. Pp. D. 


The L. P. D. Club, which for three years has been 
prominent in the English High School, will make 
its adieu this June. Its one great object has been 
to promote the social interests among the young 
women of the class of 1907. 

During the first year of its existence the club 
gave a gentlemen’s night at the Somerville golf 
clubhouse. Later in the year the girls attended the 
theatres in a body. This year the club has worked 
hard socially, and the result has been an old- 
fashioned candy pull held at the home of Wynitred 
Lawrence in December, and a very successful dance 
in March at the Newtowne club, Cambridge. 

The girls are planning to end this year gloriously 
by dining at the Adams House and later visiting a 
popular theatre. 

The active membership includes the following: 
Florence Douglass, president; Agnes Loth, vice- 
‘president; Marguerite Nichols, secretary; Mar- 
garet Russell, treasurer; and Brunette Preston, 
Maud Ricker, Wynifred Lawrence. Honorary 
member, Edith Prevost. 


Or Or GH-0-g-a 


— Pbi Alpba 


On Friday, September the twenty-eighth, 
Assembled six young girls 

To talk over schemes for the coming year 
And plan for winter’s whirls. 

Phi Alpha was their honored name, 
With president, Katherine Foote, 

And all that day they thought and thought, 
Till finally plans took root. 

Then in December came the fun, 
For in the Christmas week 

The girls, the “old” ones joyfully took 
And the theatre did they seek. 

A few days later still more fun, 
The chafing-dish brought to light, 

And all made merry for a while 
On the usual gentlemen’s night. 

In April came the grand event, 
But surely we need not say, 

It was the dance, and with such success 
Every one of our bills we could pay. 

In about a month the air became 
As though charged with electricity, 

And all the girls of the Junior class 
Were wondering “Who will they be?” 

The lucky six soon found their notes, 
And then their troubles began, 

For they had to do all sorts of stunts, 
From Susie down to Anne. 

Now the good times soon must come to a close, 
As they always have to do, 

But the “old” girls will always remember the fun 
From the pass-word of “‘oyster stew.” 


The “lucky six” were the Misses Bradbury, - 
Gridley, Lovering, Pilsbury, McDonald, and Ware, 
who have taken the place of the Misses Foote, 
Hanscom, Hallett, Kimball, Crane, and Sturte- 
vant. . 
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Head Master, 


MMe CRM ENTS SIUCING ps5 c clc)e vee were s + 6iey se sate 27 Warren Avenue 
Master, 
Sarena caMTY Pee ELA VV CS. 0: lac « aisreisioie ee eee aiee one aie 257 Schcol Street 


Sub-Masters. 


rire camo N MINISATATIAY. «4 ei'eiee cre weiieis cies en's ei sere 28 Franklin Street 
George BUTERA NGI osu eivele) oie cis (cere eisisle sieve eve 13 Arlington Street 
- William D. Sprague. ee ck ea or ee La bamtleth Asineek 
aA Mo IT AVVALKATIS:. cc vc clscccccos sec nees sieves 61 Boston Street 

Teachers, 

EUARACC Sig PIKCAIATIs wn cece cect ce et ewes rans 133 Central Street 

Mudora Morey......................26 Batavia Street, Boston 

Wircguibena, Gilberth...c.ss.-el+ss+ss+e++2- DL Mlmwood Street 
MeN EIENU Ly wm aisles sclelie so sss 






Waverly Street, Roxbury 

















Wwikiosi!l (G5 (ithaca GR oeicceiencicnD ) Boylston Street, Bcston 
Aiiicihin JMEGb 3 2a SOE DEE Ooo nina aie 267 Medford Street 
Maud M. Cunningham. .........-esssseees 6 Highland Avenue 
Wsabel G. Higgins... 2... cece cesses ceesees 10 Dartmouth Street 
F. Gertrude Perkins. ..........-.+sseees 28 Francesca Avenve 
Teacher of Music. 
S. Henry Hadley... .. cc... ec cececnenerercccces 46 Pearl Street 
Janitor. 
Joseph SAGE MSE elas sieves sesiels wel pisie sieigr ss OL Oxford Street 
Seniors 107 
Adams, Florence H......-. essere eter tenes 49 Franklin Street 
ITAOLOrG,, BiG Els... cue e eee reser enns 272 Summer Street 
Budgell, Hlysabeth L........-.seeseeeecree 109 Porter Street 
Burt, Grace M..........eeeeeeeeees esse 229 Appleton Street 
Gonover, Mabel.........seereeeees Deakele tse rete a 17 Arthur Street 
(Sov vege tie, 18t0i 80) Ae See IDIOCISe III en RCI CIOn ICICECiCn ics 17 Arthur Street 
Crame, Dorothy......... sees seererererees 152 Summer Street 
GIRS SUSI] Avsn. cece ee epee ee recess 90 College Avenue 
Mamicl A. WLANCES. 0... .. es cece eewesmennnees 48 Vinal Avenue 
Derby, Florence J......seeee reer etre ee eees .386 Cedar Street 
WMS, Harrict A....... cer srcccsccscscerceces 86 Adams Street 
Emery, Gelette F.....eeee ee eees Sloddseds.) D0) Banke street 
TEATS) OMA Avion cscs ccvc cers cece seccecers 21 Claremon Street 
Fleming, Theda BH........-ees ee eeeneeeercs 124 Summer Etreet 
Floyd, Irene M........--seeseeeeerrereeres .25 Bolton Street 
Foote, Katherine........-.eeeeeeeeeeeces 138 Sycamore Street 
Hiord, Billen M......c.ssseceseercesecrere 9 Charnwood Road 
Goodwin, Edna L........eseccererserrece 69 Raymond Avenue 
Gridley, Grace E.......eeee eee eeee ....-179 Highland Avenue 
Grimshaw, Margaret M.....-+-++eerrer sree 15 Quincy Street 
Thallett, AGa, Fons ce ee ce cee cee neseeenes .5 Westwood Road 
Hialilett, Isabel) W....... ce ces eee es eters .81 Madison reet 
Hanscom, Marion L....... sere eter eereee 187 Sycamoie S.ree- 
Harrington, H. AEYOATRG ode. ves cosuisim) epesinlen e267 ever suaiese 89 Oxford Street 
Higgins, Helen L....-.-++sesereser seers 158 Summer Sireet 
PRU MePNL TIA OEY, vio wre ewe ie pooner rersees 41 Belmont Street 
Holden, H. Mildred.......+ssseeerererrrees 153 Central €treet 
Hlolmes, Helen H.....----seseesesseerrertees .50 Banks Street 
Ppummewell, ALICE. ......eeers cess rerrerets 23 Milton Street 
Hivde Guucie Bo... .-s.- cers serene ee ye 1 A von Street 
Kimpton, Elizabeth Tip Peed iciatslolotatoloietsiereie sorts AO) Gilman Street 
Kingman, Mthel S.....-seseesesessereree 14 Westwood ae 
Feimballs, Irene: Me. fcc ce ener esse ees sterresn® .58 Main ae 
TMapbys fthel M....%. ers svcerssercst ect .: 18 Jay Street 
McCarthy, Anna BH......sssesesesssrsrece’ 24 £ reston Road 
McCarthy, Katherine J 51 Liberty Avenue 
Wherrill, UMeEZ Misses. eee ere rece cccnesice css 32 Chandler Sitreet 
“UTED, LOC RBU A He ROCCO III OOO or an abr 5 .39 Oliver Street 
Pearson, Mdith M.....--+ssseeeerecerresers 91 Glenw« od Read 
IS, Wehel.....coeress seersrseerarcs: 7 Burnside Avenue 
‘Sargent, Margaret BA rata care’ chi ajeusvene ate: laverie’ oe 2 Sargent Avenue 
Siyrtevant, HWdna M......sesersserseeees 78 Columbus Avenue 
Sturtevant, Florence IN Reso aoe aiooeoo CeorEo 76 Columbus Avenue 
Thomas, Martha B....--+esesser reeset tg es 21 Cherry Street 
"Thomas, Nellie B .23 Stickney Avenue 
SOUP WALL Wwe 'e oreo = 1s are fn 'nialotererere helene sieisig 22 Milion Street 
Wedgwood, Harriet ate o danate) Notelel ofatereteter ats ToS Madison Street 
Weissbach, Gladys P....++-+-+s+sssees .24 Francesca Avenue 
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BOTW By CCMATIES A. 0. ores cpeverelen tot ecaud ale shear mois she 66 Fremont Street 
Bowlby, Lawrence H....... see ee ee eee ee eces .38 Harvard Place 
IDEM gh Whang IRS San sodas Jo0dod 4 woo 0 Mt. Vernon Street 
MeWolf, Charles W......-..sesseeeeeeee 28 Charnwood Road 
MOnMOVaAN, POU Whips Fun vorrsherorpuiersiers vo asje le 126 College Avenuz2 
TD Oe emer yee Gree ata Welch touchy eveness ses tetetekouexorsyebes> 29 Berkeley Street 
Durell, Ralph Bw... sees ee eee eee eens 131 Highland Avenue 
AUTON ey AHO ag OMICS Scone oo Duo Ob cmocolsoUcs 103 Glenwood Road 
Fillmore, Malcolm G. 381 Highland Avenve 
Gray, TET GeWyp Geli Nee hc icoee toes pote dere pete tsuati ch sare! aerators 71 Wallace Street 
os ine” We, VAGINA Werle 2 eee niet ataielg ele wie c’ereiaa 10 Waldo Street 
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IMbenset Dl, NNN OAc Go aon aoa weeO Bom 12 Bay State Avenue 
Miller, Alton Lu. se see sce e cece eect eee eee 87 Glenwood Road 
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ielohlioe ai Daas 22 eIReC AOS OOD pO oer OOOO 46 Mt. Vernon Street 
RAG eA Nast ARATE lie iors aretn iota ets ela) set si ata ef crelielsraiis'< 148 Summer Streec 
Savary, Wienges TVA cegkgaoudoooUasoddaac cn. 7 Landers Street 
Sictilin, wired: Bi caceckeacceevseceseensvesol, Burnside Avenue 
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WhHiianS “LarOld) Vasmcce sc wae oi oclelelsle oes 289 Summer Street 
Winship, Lawrence L.....c esse eee neers ee eee 74 Perkins Street 
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WIV Gi wa, AVEO E, Verte cele: ope srarmicycre ere eniel «salar mies 11 Morriscn Placa 
Marrell, Gabriel, Iris. secs ss ciss ue vac cies + cues 89 Avon Street 
Freeman, Russell E......-...ccesseesevves 65 Sycamore Street 
Kennedy, James J... .ccee et nceneeescans 43 Dartmouth Street 
Bice. Niaric cor awe sees ne caare Wocdy.. TOO ViaD Ce knees 
Butters, (Georse Woiuvccci cs deers eceweeeceens Oo. Churchs streek 
Juniors 708 
Aldrich (Manion@lsis. sees scenester kia s OoC DAymOUrees 
Bancnotts (hive Nitsa 4 deieteeathicia eee ol SCHOOLS tueet 
Blanchardusldawetcndese caster eahubidre seco) OLOVARm ou cet 
BIW ALIL A, MEVULE LAD IV Visie vei islele'els als'elsialelels alee wielereleval= 190 School Street 
Brown, HWISIC: Wi. cc eses cree cecrsareeeres 19-R Aldersey Street 
Bradbury, Katharine Li... .c.seeese nese nee: 52 Adams Street 
Carpenter, Constance V.....-..-eeeee ee eeees 8 Albion Street 
Geer ATI CST Mis opie a wreliedvielefssrslareres! ole’ e)alini wlghavereveieie\ wiser 19 Lee Street 
Clough,,, Pata Tasca cs cicies ve cisiee ieesceiens 23 Highland Avenue 





















CSOT. IMG Hy iatal ote elas ePe SPaleliete ee tere tetas stele ...42 Bow Street 
IBY oh qed SIE WAG nee tomo cicticiaic Caamhcka icy ion 7 Medfcrd Street 
MG. CHT ALs £ cierejersie eve: etelalcie: ois sessie/aile ere! wiee.8/ eile 2 Barstow Avenues 
Mitte, Hlazel. Whe fos occc tees wae ee ein cicidereers 15 Cakland Street 
Fay, Frances: M.....sccsecsscs eee ee ce ee eens 67, Walnut Strect 
Fielding, Helen A.....-cese ses e ences 41 East Albion Street 
Moster,— Miamion, TW... ..% ate avele ele isielesisls eesine ee sens S 22 Dana Street 
Freedman, Julia... sccecesssccses Bartlett Street 
Galloupe, Muriel 70 Central Street 
Giroux, Cecile Bi. ccc ec sect e sees ec ee ane 9 Sunnyside Avenue 
Greenwood, Margaret M.........++++--2---ss 890 Broadway 
Gridley, Annie M..... cece eee reece ees 17-A Highland Avenue 
Hammcnd, Ruth... cece cee ecrererecces .81 Willow Avenue 
Hayden, Harriet Cr... ccesereereecreeeeeeees 216 School Street 
FTICHSe COTE. Te cn se wis 0 Rietelwtoteleteleicl Mie sis .38 Bartlett Street 
Hincks, Marion F...... ese ee eee e eee tee eee 12 Oakland Avenue 
Johnson, Helen Bu... cesses cree ee ee eeeees 48 Tennyson Street 
Keeler, Helen M........-.eeeee eee se eee ces 128 Central Street 
Kilgour, Hthel Dis... -e sepeieerecieieener vee eee .5 Porter Avenue 
PCs TAGE: EU) A tose/aiata ta oNaratovolana tated io¥e¥sieelni=|=)0)% 94 Bartlett Street 
Kramer, Lacie A... cece ee ee teeter eee ree eee Street 
Libby, Marion G.......esssssseeseees ; Street 
Lovering, Grace M Street 
Martin, Ruth M......ceeeseeeseeeeseeerees \ Street 
McDonald, Isabel M.......seeereneeesererees 18 Greene Street 
McFarland, Rosetta Bc Aik bis hicio vs Maree averse: shade 21 Cedar Street 
Moore, Edna Louise.......ssseessereeeerare .24 Spring Street 
Nicke 8 Wellington Street 
O’Brion, Fannie M.......e eee eee seer ereee 2296 Summer Street 
Olive, Wisie Bix coves esecenenacnnenens sees 108 Orchard Street 
Parker, Alice L.....+sseeee cee r sees eees 45 Dartmouth Street 
Pease, R. Mildred.......-eesereeeeererecces 2) Pearson Road 
Phelps, Helen W..--sseeeessecrsseeecererees 17 George Street 
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epee pene akira cle Wien Revers Tres 34 Bartlett Street 
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Woodbury. Mdnay Cees iis Senko s+ Cece neins ) tp eaelen aah 
Wicodiley,,) Ila delinie Grr rress je isis tafe vetehsretaielerete 10 Clarendon Ay 

ark sere eseueces ss DL Meacham Road 

Bae Ty CO ee 454-A Medford Street 
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Sullivan, eMaitthey.. (Gitar racine tere 43 Trull Street 
Aietens EROS by Cano Saaeaa SOOT OBER AG oeS Aus car 8 Aldersey Street 
EV Wil Given EVEN 109 OIG pam naee etree ieee hhc mieane ee 22 Pearl Street 

ue 

Sophomores 09 
PATILGT ew S,. Ruth witless 2 vis eiatercm cee Pe ee set Albion Street 
ADEA Gite ATI) wey aots. al setes th aminiare a ane.cho mee ae ee 433 Broadway 
ISEErS: SeVAVAA Rescate eel CORR aon eee Eee 419 Broadway 
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Scammell, Catharine...... ol ero 50 Banks Street 
iemanletsuigy PMN Naig WBA e oA eaicise, nak Goo ao 472 Medford Street 
Shapleigh;, IM. Misther.) .iNas. oss secs conon. 44 Quincy Street 
Shaw; WarirebteyM. en). ts ee ee 92 Central Street 
Shepard, S Stella Ni.) en vlc. 162 Sycamore Street 
Sidebottom, Lillian LBD iiotitran chico cme cle cari Adams Street 
Smallwood, Ellen IA MOOOORAAC Ooooh ons. ae) Chester Street 
Smithy elelen IP. rerielee i sive ae eee 34 Browning Road 







.-438 Medford Street 
-...9 Sycamore Street 
ells chalals ted eee 15 Howe Street 
..389 Hancock Street 













DEW OTL yO SED DANG aires stels. ee ere 120 Pearl Street 
Winitn ey pes OTe ne wA a aes te eae 38 Wallace Street 
Wilber, eu CL GWiraasseeas octe o e +++++..69 Franklin Street 
Wiley jer Alin amen ata Sune ttteeeeeeceecess..22 Pearl Street 
Wyman, ffelen 1.0 ..c6eus 00.07 SOBGO Mod ou 0.5 35 Bartlett Street 
Backus, George | Ms. ccesacs, ), ae 67 Curtis Street 
Benner, Herman (Css... .. alert ortuche ee Meme 20 Cottage Avenue 
Bennett, Ralph W..2...i:.0.. 000 Sssak -.3 Hawkins Street 
Bennett, Richard W...... Boao A5 -...41 Putnam Street 
Brine WUP ene De. aie ean -.-38 Columbus Avenue 
Brown, William! J....s.0... *t+seeeee.-..259-R Beacon Street 
5 slexe/sistayeretelovetetom ein --382 Cedar Street 
wliaele's ,elepershereiehaiagele tetera 7 Joseph Street 
55 151 Central Street 
scavaeavetens 18 Banks Street 
Dodge, Geonme iirc erence a'siethel Sistine tetaretede 15 Grove Street 
Duggan, Matthew C...oy..c:.0 bss ee 6 Nevada Avenue 
Biver ett, (Gray Jae iu:.tn t/t oh 35 Central Souare 
Feeley, Thomas BED adil roticrc eas Mee sare Re hee 480 Broadway 
Garland id win ie aidan: asereitauts  fartote Neate a eee 70 Porter Street 
Gunter, Fred Clg. oeisuainene ae eee Ree -141 Walnut Street 
Harrington,” Mdwin. Di... .#0.94ea. See 47 Cedar Street 
Henderson, Raymond UR ODDO Sark ca aaah Summer Street 
Higgens,. <1 eTH@g0i...c) sissies. eee 38 Linwood Street 
Hoyt, Fred: Agi cna igen amen 73 Chandler Street 
ELowe, j Willian eSean ee eeeee wie fovbire ete hr sie -+..11 Wesley Park 
Jarvis. iblerberts Perusntten ween Misleversia fete 231 Pearl Street 
Kendall, Alfred F........ tteeeeeeeeeeee...349 Summer Street 
Macdonald, Herbert A...... ; 


Merry, SpA Et oe ee eee 
Messer, 


Charles W. orae: 


Poateiye! Waa noing 40 Crescent Street 
Muldoon, MITTS aa ctelstesntots cate Ace aN 40 Crescent Street 
Newton, Allison L, 147 Highland Avenue 
Nolan Wialter-Ghl N taace ate veka Dea ean 15 Mountain Avenue 
O’Donnell, Charles HL..... trreeesess.273 Washington Street 
Pitan, Artianc Gi dato: ot i natin Sele ae eee 9 Lee Street 
Ranlein, "William tic ts Jah. kins ota ca bee ee 3 Dell Street 
Robertson, Emil M. 8*Linden Avenue 
Russell, MCINONA  Niag lsh sis wah CGE oe ee Dane Street 
Sawyer, Spencer L 





SE eee Aenea eee tieie vests 22 Crane ee 
mlater, Jolin) Wy si hlttt nut ait tih te Oe. 90 Marshall Street 
Thayer. Nathaniel § 7 Fairview Terrace 
Mose, HimestyM nse seheee nie 162 Morrison Avenue 
Walsh, Richard (Wisiissiisveddsedcide ascia. 27 Avon Street 
AMIS eA wiieral IDPS so pnobponoAuuovocs ole... 46 Aldrich Street 
Wilber,” Clarémee) *B, iiae\.s .necadie hevsit dvd kee ae 8) Elm Street 
Freshmen 10 
Adams) iCorauM..o.achsecr or. ttee Tate 5 Warren Avenue 
Backus, Elazell Bie ic achicctnrs eee 15 Curtis Avenre 
Balers Homie. IVE. ue ane ea eee 12 Windom Street 
Basten, “AMC eMIVS cic ee cee eee Or een 75 Boston Street 
Bentley, Emma @ 


SCOTIA CIE OIG aie ioe 19 Adams Street 
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iMAC! Bs. sec ciseccisscieccerereeces So Columbus. Avenue 
UME MME TO LETQOAE LS a. 5 stetavcis/shs'efelssicishecece.e-cts acdraisi sie 29 Appleton Street 
Re MUMIA SEP ETON), | IMM yern aie vonste 41d eVevelere oie) oi nlviisivenehsicena or bus 488 Broadway 
Smecmete Cael ren WE TIT, «FN ,ie evs) ot aharclc ailereteversjereve: ensjererereracacs¢ 0 66 Glen Street 
AA PATICS Lepyciguiosoresieeeesie esis oie acarce D0 Bostom Street 
UEROMLGG ay AVITCO: THY: yaw yetlavctere eels ese cle ee suesievaeve 48 Vict ria Street 
OMe L TC ENCED HSS ce; faieyacsyofeie s vieere re enee-e 6 cneiere 71 Oxford Street 
Beamer ee ch TA Gia tats, are allelet ar atetetcne: s/cjere! ehene s)stobecl sas 90 Pearl Streat 
SOURIS Pee UE TOU © Lise « e1s\ie,0)5'0 oe .cce.0 0 oieie gieis aie seis 148 Albion Street 
PEC] ee ULL GL oso vi0 acs ielejeieis: « e\s-8 90/0, 0, sllere,ste 4.0 178 Morrison Avenre 
Memimmeryer frances: (Mi cic... cca smcocrscctncceand Lvaloo Street 
RRA VCUVC SECU LIN take o/etore.6.o1 0 a ovela'elel atelier ee says 28 Sycamcre Stree’ 
MRE SUSIE N VY Ficlitiea pis ¢.0.0) spoleie sie disc ale sets vee 145 Perkins Street 
STE CR ST Seie CO) LVS E las oc ere; f.s.00,0%s 98 wrsce'e o tie sie sa $9 School Street 
POM ULAINGOS se civ sc csfne «cece eis ee nenns 126 College Avenues 
BPOerMENGe eNO Miro safes wo: eer'ey sisi cis seers se ui ti pieve,e es 82 Benton Road 
Mev ELE! IMIS foie: arsners) oie si ciacs en eiv sees snes 17 Knowlton Street 
Pe seUN GA Occ etctcccvesseenececss. ols Medford Street 
BinvemomevNIMerred Cli... .ncescmcseseesese,0% Claremon S‘reet 
EBS rare) aiol ce ae ols, a)s16 o elele esi ew a’e-e. avout avai 76 Irving Street 
PRI ATTICTIMG «gcse cicisk ce cecies veces n ces 19 Dartmouth Street 
oy LES BN 0 ei ener e..60 College) Avenue 
el TE 212 Holland Street 
SS, SBN CS A a 25% School Street 
ease eee aria uc/eleloys cele): bela wvele 0 eal ae slicers « 53 Scheel Street 
Hepburn, (Sorinne M...................226 Somerville Avenue 
MEE IN CCUIE cisco nc stead ec sr etecneesee 124 Professors Row 
MGMT PER MUIN Bs, wes eee s cess erercecccee--ok Newbury Street 
Eineminse IMarSuerte Hy... . ccc. we ene 18-A Morton Street 
PE SECM AL HM veg eles ccciecceesescreree. 20 Eolyoke Road 
SNIPS ROME Cs Alvis) ce scion woe cee ce sees 15 Madison Street 
PUI IDOTOLINY Ae. cccancccancccrceves 9 North Union Street 
TPN ECU EET, Aly ey aie) ero 01a viel ee siya. 4.9,» oyayeleeee 13 Conwell Avenue 
TOMER ANNCI ACMI AL IVES. oc sie wees eee et cler wainncuss 7 Grove Street 
Miaptehielad, Carrie J. ac ia vcce nc seree cee cceess 11 Cutter Street 
ATU ONEETATICE Sy a cisis sie acim oie pop se pes egies 106 Summer Street 
eda MII TY AL, c0.c,0,0,000 oc yehrieie ep erg ee gs 51 Liberty Avenue 
McGann, Frances L 45 Putnam Street 
Magoon, Gladys M 38 Madison Street 
Markel, Plorence BH... . 2... cece sere csecens 97 Sycamore Street 
ilies, A\IEe: TEAR Gc SOSIeeIg eo eC e Ici on 255 Medford Street 
Monahan, Margaret E................-.311 Washington Street 
[NSIT SOM ESERUNA «cic c cn cecsennes neces 30 Franklin Street 
lea jie, (Chyadeihky 12 Be AGRa rn einoncnOOoooncononr 26 Albion Street 
iPods, JAE Sa LD )G Cols DIGIC Ore nOnn cnc near 69 Fremont Street 
Pee ITM ATID Hay cc cc acne ccceeteneecs 9 Willoughby Street 
@uarnstrom, ANNA O.........ccerer ee reeeeree 12 Wyatt Circle 
PRGDGPt See aTION Ann sess cc ers steer ecscses 136 Holland Street 
Teyowerde, IBYSIE) (C6 (SSR OR gpg po Omc om iaIciOminricr sc 18 Windsor Road 
Dye MIA Gn. ec cee erro sewerecs 46 East Albion Street 
cScoporia, Bieanor M....... ccc eacncese eee ces 16 Maple Avenue 
Sprague, Marjorie H........ sss eeeeeeeeees 488 Medford Street 
CSU Gt. TOTS) IESE RE On gOD nO DOr Iain i Icmnateaae 14 Madison Street 
BPE VOI MAT SUETICE ccc ee cccaseenens 66 Church Street 
yvonne, (Gipa@e (Ch. Reco se Ge emicO aon Occ Crrc ras 7 Central Street 
Wea. ISIAZe (CNR ee ADD OIE ao OOo DIODE Ices 31 Fenwick Street 
PParylor, Waldred He. 6.1... c cee cc ese ese eeseee 91 Glen Street 
PEM ATION setiiecisap sas ccs edesesseseseeses200 Broadway 
Mpiesdale. MAPION Wo. e ecw cswiewcrc ces nese 174 Albion Street 
Mrmston, Mary Gun... cc cccicwwercccrceecces 19 Aldrich Street 
RUTTTSENMMERAT ETD, IVVistalc com cs oie 0 0.0 0\seselecieje.cis.ees 192 Central Street 
Waugh, Mabel B.. ..cc cece ccccrcceseseeces 46 Spencer Avenue 
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Wield Gladys lia .idddstidenminciids wesc Bushland. Avenue 
WV CAC er) IDOL OUI: ssuleyeiesccheleteleteiolare.ers ais trated 11 Mystic Street 
Wihitalkers SViaibel Ora a eacrs ey civeucuareretonecevels « < 7 Wainut Street 
Whitney.) Doms. scl. sisaeasitleleient |e. 00. Munroe Street 
VY LS Oe Mucus: ccna. ecdiececetirecics oss. vo kel olde, Avene 
Anderson, George A........ceeceesccesce. 0d Willow Avenue 
aksen,) BCL aCe Vieira ar Weleelslevel ebeteiell cies) lei sle 27 Gilman Terrace 
Barron, Matirice Bio. oc se cucieen< cis 0%e 92 Webster Avenue 
Benne tty Mame Cea rescue ete cncretaiera R Washington Street 
Boardman, Eterbert R.......+..+.+5-+++-.-.05 Bromfield Road 
Bryant FO werd) eer: ae etetersjerctete lela ee s/e tele eis 11 Madison Street 
SWUtLET s, SClAE CO Ve IML: ai ofletsiatore sheererel ous ene sia enat apes eo). 79 Elm Street 
Comey Meade aie Gens ecsteta ey stare erayafaisyerte si aifels (dicts Teratte is Perry Street 
IDE WAS, ARCloriAy AND abe aon ccnp Dome oo ou oro 50 Mt. Vernon Street 
Daw S Cla GCOn ae: liye. saree: aiiciienss chelenhemrie sve eters 63 Sycamore Street 
Doyle Arthur Enis. dveansenneddserenss ted berkeley Street 
Drane, Charles But... cciccee cneccenan oo Somerville Avenue 
litphasset Cid eran nomim anon antics. Foams 143 Sycamore Street 
Fales, John H. 16 Monmouth Street 
MEM aels Wriallace ere perc sracct sree lscecpirenc stela:c)elelsys:« 1 Glover Circle 
Goodspeed: Harold) Niece iiitedeadaccnssneaswecot RUSm Street 
GAIN GEN. GOGO, cota ate docstclalalatetaretere) wiki, atait'e 7 Henry Avenue 
Greene Tear Ola Ey arewreters oeleinterekelaletsie clieleieie' steelers 1105 Broadway 
GREW OOC, calamity? Telepercre cl sleleleceter viele/eieletereisi-e sieve 69 School Street 
Geri, CRUST ER tonevain atin rsiel eielaaduenel ciel brane ust tala acai 16 Campbell Park 
Grimmous, Charles: Gy... ciseuctersialedscl s/e siisie' 72 Thurston Street 
Groombridee;, BLOM as ccasccsieuwese er watie 17 Dimick Street 
Plansony< HiVerett (Ge. s «sete a acusta ciated ayers d¥aaiave 18 Austin Street 
igiyteay UNimemens (Sha cneogobc tnoonconocnmooo ues 79 Benton Read 
Howard, Alvan W 89 Cedar Street 
ELV ese Liarovd Grete ciettnelceta eter dictate tein lols label tre 5 Madison Street 
RGHERa, wean dliuel eG AR. ceo neon CoC Gomme Dou e 61 Albion Street 
EN Side SCAMS ve TEteusterateetcdeercistetale stevelersiats 14 Kenwood Street 
Miantell,, ‘Chanlese GA rin cie sis.e cietersiets| lene a) slelets 71 Pearson Avenue 
Me Canaley. SOM ie ocu slats eieteleceraie ies eiehelawtets 11 Fremont Avenue 
Mekinnon, IDF BroGk6..) yc ascscce ae ae 17 Grand View Avenue 
IMaaalstiys, EP atiGist Ay ia os succeseleiars sie atyl e'n shel ene ain 80 Curtis Street 
Weel aus laa etn Ae aise ohcra) sae pela) aleeiisie sates er ane 74 Chandler Street 
Mercer, Charles: Flic. tee cascncrcace nee sus 42 Josephine Avenue 
Merrill, Herbert (Wien code ccc ccscieneeess cas 11 Lineoln Street 
IIT ENS OG WAS) Ate aiea) pistats) eretaieintedeleleiehalensfers sie 3 Washington Street 
Molineaux, Walter Maeit sc. ee cteccccesss 41 Thorndike Street 
INAleldeiacouel, AKeaual Tike oocogecodmacoooodh cocoumdl se 8 Leslie Place 
INfoloilc A Mohywike diver aonagooUlMmOadoGOUOOOLC cape 16 Sewall Street 
Paine, Robert. Si, cI Pans on use «eyes avleisials were 110 College Avenue 
hide, Minos: (Cs, dice abonoebupbpoeponce noon, noom) Abaimars Si Gere 
Pearson ie Miliq Sic eeragsrelelcie sealers 156 Powder-house Boulevard 
Putman, AGGISOM. jesse cwcdeeesssscseees. OD Laurel Street 
Ramsey, Harry J.,. Diss c. cc cnc n wns ac cmmee ss 48 Boston Street 
Reeds. Co (OUVAMe sande ade sa sc lstelsie asi everuie 120 Bartlett Street 
RiIGEH Orla ys Avsere oheeuerels ci sjelacnieiaiets!sllsin)elaleleheaela! + vere 10 Mead Street 
Russ, George H., JP..ccccweeesceeeeeenene 28 Montrose Street 
Sanborn, Arthur Hl... .ce nce ews csesenaseces 183 Central Street 
Sharp, William A....ccee ees e ees e seen ee eeeee 6 Centre Street 
Seas TOM ye cae eleatesckstneieisndicrePst sie cel eaeialeterais 84 Merriam Street 
Struble, Robert Cr... se se ee esses e cnc cncceeaes 147 Pearl Street 
Tellier, Arthur’ Jes. cscaccceessees es waucis 14 Thorndike Street 
Mer Ariey oD Ul els aay ep eret sl eselel sits chatedviel syelolar tel ays! eels 80 Benton Road 
WHOL GH a sOULLS delve yetatelatardiotehe srelnlsletelenslerelolelella tars 12 Spencer Avenue 
Willard. Charles: A... ccccccceecerecnencreerss 97 Oxford Street 
Wing, John G.....ecereccccccececsrareervces 14 Oxford Street 
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Head Master, 


Ko} chal Ree Ber AEG OOIOOt MBOASTEACUCEL., 22 Dartmouth Street 
Master. 
Wy enetiy: Wi SRO UGHLS. Simos wutahn iets tats okstte slain 64 Vinal Avenue 


Sub-Masters, 














EAU > Ai POMME SE aie -Gieisig tals ce toreleiate ounce elec BRS 157 Highland Avenue 
[TTOWaATG. We IOOn. «ieseeme css 27 Mt. Vernon Street, Reading 
FOOP SA We Jue BIGs § See conti eys eel scs wi nietvpelavale sueyere 9 Pleasant Avenus 
Garry Wy Sears... .in.set es 44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
Frederick O. Smith............135 Powder-house Boulevard 
A CuUh Wer We Ola St a aan Son rye hacia eeoc ain creo 69 Walnut Street 
Lawrence A. Sprague........ 17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
DAV SPAN OCIEL «, «ia'ecaite so nario siebeteleiia aie siete Lexington, Mass. 
Teachers. 
a. Marion iMrerndia® . oi shve4 bcos ee cue sunierthe 66 Highland Avenue 
Ui Net. DEL ONS ote. cctickeutoea usher areata eae 12 Highland Avenue 
Mary: E.. Carvie@le....\.\ {ellie sialiietiercisiiale noses WICGrOrd iStrect 
ETATTICE, diy BOUTIN 55, etetcholetsls ate tere sare oie ds, ofa 10 Harvard Place 
Frelén Ex. OMAR DEE. 5s. sis sss oles so lolnta ale alters 40 Vinal Avenue 
{ONT AY orerit al MOR any 1c) ad Abdo aaa 15 Pleasant Avenue 
VESSAMUNON MY 2 OVVIOUGO TE Nanet chelate el slelelay starelole Siete oenelesaieis Arlington, 
Mohn, My Wary. ss wolete slelebielebiatehise tet 29 Putnam Street 
PR Ns eM 2328 8 hy te Se ie SO ea A Be 66 Highland Avenue 
Caroline Al Marsh: .... esos tee ereebbacesr coe Villa Avene 
IME, SEROTOIO OCT OR ctepans ose: signee mua eieweeraiess 11 Jason Street, Arlingicn 
(OWENS ifelnbaleloh alt hence oien GS SAG Oa OA tak ee O68 177 Central Street 
SEP Cap dre Last Wea mics sn cles ie ele bos see eh eee 62 Highland Avenue 
BeESsic; Die dDaiSe teen 24 saa tehee meee ees 13 Mt. Vernon Street 
EEN hy EY PIO att teirae in Palin ielelat oi Tale te alt faltettoate tote te le Megcias 147 Walnut Street 
ONGyias Ah. Orgaanndme ss 2.4.0.5. sch Rare wine ae le te ete 47 Wallace Street 
Pole. TEL. wiSilitr oie eae bits sce corbon dacer$ ae nue Rade es 78 Boston Street 
Re IAS TOUS ee, cpa ke aes fv vw coe" fs Ne ba tn fo lafe Tole Toole fo Bolte 106 Professors Row 
Wns. Pushes we faisas ee hss ce ike et ele oe Oe 10 Harvard Place 
MeSSie Ty, MODES sc ow aeca s-cheue b.0ca ayes gee tera 92 Orchard Street 
Bertha: A. Way MVOw: sien sicse esate eteps louie lela sipasias 30 Bow Street 
Blanche Seer mid Odio. treisveisiere stsueloeiste cireanen: 161 Summer Street 
Grace H.. Burrowes). 00). nics «ccckee cee sn acSo MUnrOS Leet 
Theodore M. Hasting’s......00..0+sssec0.ces-s0d Laurel Street 
TD Ee a A Seb wactee ee OA a a acne 18 Prospect-hill Avenue 
Ua cA Nie wig dle. Sinise caus iciafaleers traretevs 24 Grand View Avenve 
Crace Gat Chel ci: rc nusiel@ ate aa lafainiciy ees pitts eone ie ete 60 Vinal Avenue 
iNeqnahl TOs a ararshysten oly hty.s-drmiacn se OGOOD Soc oO 150 School Street 
VF neatia IVA, ac EL epia els euels Solel lols a'r Lainie csinseseiensteescstsit) sia 41 Boston Street 
Janitor. 
Wewis Gi Weems icc. oc ve cscs ve eames esos 0 Berkeley Strect 
Seniors 07 
Anderson, Margaret IMin Jiclersieincileelege ier 252 Highland Avenus 
(seWlle AB Weve IME Socmodc oon te 5 OTOP Ocoee sannG 694 Broadway 
BANKS, Pala ell EP rciveness t\crerereshe ai alee yeraleyerercuarciaie. sie 94 Broadway 
PBeaudets SEMIS Ba cele cle a's arses edeintenstale Palen 1 Chester Avenue 
Blenkhorn, Jennie E... »eeeeeet..8 Veazie Street 
Blois, Jennie M....... ..86 Concord Avenue 
Bowditch, Alice M................+«.+-.-o4 Lexington Avenue 
Brunton, Usabelle Wiel. -icesleter steiner. 19 Hanson Street 
Burned. moda (LS hiss cicleule sid bs, 0 Ce eetaeicts wtete rs Meare 79 Benton Road 
Busteed, Elelem Winns.» a+ ssc beiseeninn tem coe Ome so imeeL 
Clark. Hileie: Ws. gurcsows sees «1s elation rs 217 College Avenue 
Cleverley, Marion G..........s0e6e¢+8.s.+2 200 Summer Street 
Golan, ASME GAL w eicte eo sieve = @ aletelelnrayetrere == (esis 18 Kingman Read 
Coughlin, Mary R.......+20sesescse cesses see 49 Clyde Street 
(Glen ed Kaehcl, SB Lgceppato oon oUOGoDOCOaboC eadcmeD 19-A Flint Street 


Cronin, Mary G..... 82 Vernon Street 


WM albor, EAL CRW cpiere os) oe ce ole 5) nuncorn mca 2 Powder-house Terrace 
Delay, My Dlizapethi.evicecesecresics este os laine  Stloat 
Derby, Ruth F..-.cecsesseee De ais Mitive vee ales hielo May HOLDEeL 
Donahuce Alice Mew. .caeksase se elseeceemes «os O0e UNUll meaunects 
ID\Gea ae OL itera IR Se a Sdidhms Sonob occ duos oe cad 85 Cedar Street 
Driscoll, Margaret H....... SSOGD ISOC 22-\ Murdock Street 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 
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Bm; SESS WS Ce EM oie ihs\ oruicovertoveilsk eolskenspaceyorelene 28 Billingham Street 
Durell, “Hv. Ws. cece s are cleo eo ale Sates a cleeias sO, OGIO EE enaupcnates 
‘BMasy Mia yerllige eee aitrs isle tes ls wiolegs wha exclote ole erate 785) Broadway 
HMO SUC Uas er OETA a rele tats c bs,eife to injee ateys ona eM PeaeT 100 Wiilow Avenue 
VANS, | I RA UCM iver ands. o slab ev ee eiatave) eleveliern @ciehe 16 Hawthorne Street 
Fitzpatrick, Helen "M..... ccs cc ciessccees ss «OG EDaaT SOHN eueer 
Gio Wenig GAME Es aie aro oot alt vi dh ol acer ea ehennisyeldeetaters aunt 9 Crown Street 
Gordén,; ds. WHnhite «ons sad oo dsela sree 106 Highland Road 
BS eh Aranda. IMIR iy) cracls etoile che fede lereretete eis tele eae 14 Beacon Street 
ELSarrineton,, “Grace Veins. lates (tis tohclerelsbancteon iene 308 Lowell Street 
Harrison, Hdna Te... ..sccc cscs sseecnen DO Wheatlondmsuneen 
Hartwell; Mthel Wey ...05.t4 sv see ox suites 76 College Avenue 
Hatch, Sarah (Rane 662 23 s.00 0s 40s. sbe5 ce4 ie 2c Omen ema etnemmt 
Hayden, Mary T.. 
holmes, Fillem Riv. cc. eels ics cies ones putes e200) BeaCOnS ine EE 
hughes; Gertrude “8...5..secene lense te een 296144 Broadway 
Jennings; ulate, Nis eee.cc een eN te ce Aen 60 Central Street 
Johnson, (Gertrude MA. .).6 mrctacuiae doen 38 Thorndike Street 
SOMES, PATNI AE lake overeat Aa oheveh eta eden carer 17 Herbert Street 
USMob coy ARTS e\ange oged 5 3G h050 50805501007 23 Thorndike Street 
arsen, (G. isilliam iCho oF isae deeb ate 396 Washington Strect 
Leahy, AVERY RUIN stat che elorae aie) ys seeeeeee..2 ‘HMellsway Hast 
Tirmiell, Te Gta eM. 2 1c7. tore alentoratete telomeres 3 Everett Avenue 
Tondl, Benita, TH} 7 ttekstslitete kk waste eke eee ero 4 Pearl Street 
Loth, Agnes Ca. Wiga boa ¥ ina bs SE Oe Re eee 71 Boston Street 
symamnry (Mare Meri tes sass a2) 445e ya 8 Hawthorne Street 
Macdonald, Gertrude C 5 Norwood Avenue 
IMA Chas NESE ACE Mera et lesstedoie cletansiateleheaneeiee 79 Concord Avenue 
Martis; Madeleine: Visioc.i.0 ssa suns acne 79 Flint Street 
MeGowvernk Miayyilt.:..; eicns i satsteretotele erento ..9 Concord Avenue 
MeKennal,) Eilat abeths WP. :, «aercrssetaqesereteieieretrcetene 292 Lowell Street 
IMPRIMER UO MC icase tare ¥e rests te fosters Aces tera a eeu 7 Fairmount Avenue 
WMorsam, IMG Mle. .ottacsG sane Gennieeiekiee 37 Kingston Street 
Mullen, Ella Mii. c.. cscs ccc cncccccncs es DO Plorences Stree 
Nichols: -Manssierite: Titi. s,s 26 odiere staareia roe arene 23 Jaques Street 
Noyes; Carrie Tg. ss... .0. 4 166 eee btn eee 21 Raymond Avenue 
O'Riley, Elizabeth A.\...csesena swear sbenwe 78 Prospect Street 
Pearce, Blsie’ Mina.2 tess ceencame mae 28 Spencer Avenue 
Perkins; ElSVenh Cray t.ierstorsie ler ic ta aS .37 Vernon Street 
Pickering, Gertrude@....,....0ees..002eee.. 209 AUbDUYN Avenue 
Pipe; Harriet. ile wok ees os oitite oie enya 211 Holland Street 
Preston, Brumethel Es ween eee aon 46 Highland Avenue 
Prevast,, “idiriy GMa ss s.crstoiem ienene ste aenrteiste eieietere 87 Hudson Street 
Quarnstronay dealer ars eyeteis islets eraenticiepe sre toemeneee 12 Wyatt Circle 
Quinlan, Tope IM. se <i o.. bia evalelerntna ehoirs ake 8 Buckingham Street 
Ray... Harriet mck.iecc.os alee eee 477 Medford Street 
Richards; sBeruM ani piety cieiele ales sieuaterstone 18 Grand View Avenue 
Ritchies HBiee Mn caved saceis.ctereietcteutavere eels 293-A Summer Street 
Poise INO egiay se raions re tel a lnriatesere one eee venene 8 Newman Place 
.» Russell Manearet HAL oi wale nde ciulous atateletateteinpet erect 1097 Broadway 
Sar mera aC orate cA eracev ore: thee ound coisas. cPaneisteaicteeneers 6 Austin Street 
Smale Ace smeleva.e visits ial «: » wile/evele aie iarelere) tote 9 Bradford Avenue 
SITU G Tits NCEE TGS Ele retails cc ie ces) akareuece ee ainlwia atone 44 Harris:n Street 
Shiohsag ewithigil iM S36 45 odogon Dados 153 Powder-house Boulevard 
Sinoiwr MELE Gd) a Ga varctere fe, %c.s ie iststie eos » ele ilelel=)= al 63 Church Street 
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Stevengon, Vivian Hie. oc cic,e wn ¥.0c%e vale 06 seins alelvisns 750 Breadway 
Stodd@er; HOGI) Te cen. ce sce cee wicre ais olvlre elec s ese 166 Broadway 
Strout, Luella M...........seeseeeeeeeees sna 17 Flint Street 
Sullivan, Mayetta 388 Medford Street 
Matmtens Tleleta “TW. cic ereis sis silelsie «( inleis ollsietersiels 46 Chester Street 
Turner, Sophia E. 888 Somerville Averue2 
“Mylan lady lil DS aa acis5 OO SRH Od IUMOr .seeee-481 Medford Street 
Washburn, Gladys H.......-.eccseeeeeneees 18 Kidder Avenue 
Wilson, Emily Ji... ..+.cec ese e ence ter nene ... 9 Irving Street 
NACL swe Tryon eel aicp cree yep lorel gueieis: siete eis) ela sisi 42 Spencer Avenue 
e-Men\al s Gewst(sbarkbne\eh Nan my sna cnOoGUeG clcnde E45 187 Beacon Street 
Bap bitts lar ola Ce Mereetersierelceulelmatveterstters ete 2 Highland Avenue 
Baker: TROSer Tw uacolereerts terete ce reek ee 3 Lee Street 
Bishop, William A......0.c.se.s.+s++sse0ce000s5 Pearl Street 
Blaisdell) Pier bert, Wreace.cesieee ee ote aoe 65 Park Street 
Je Miuns Mao Town cmagano OU COOkan ho ane 24 Lincoln Avenue 
Brennian, RICH ard! TAN er telsiclsisteseletsieier cereleette 6 Gibbens Street 
Callow. SEC wanda ktls a. aemieteine net eee 42 Ccncord Avenue 


Cameron) Eidiwand's 1A) tierra tie ei eieece en ae 88 Flint Street 
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MRT UN MONTES ES 15. clstars'shvicioie det ee cateielee «apace 26 E 
een OR GTN G PIAS” Shee. elcies ns ols voit eiesiesls aes 6T Tea cece 
Dewire, Lawrence A...................599 Washington Street 
ERO eA CUS) Ee ot. oe sialelevaie) foislo le se oleiebiain vice 7 Beach Avenue 
MIMO ZAMETMETEy MUCLO VE Grane acc e+ 0)sieleiele sles + 2.0 16 Oxford S‘rest 
CN CCS LOT, 5. eso ere wislls bale! sis/eleintevin e/ais 10 Broadway Pace 
Mota, ATCHUT Wess sec ces seks ete os =e Street 
Pimauey, ©bharles R.....c50. .11 Walter Street 
Perrenror = Canitom. ofc. ko cc cues ess ne 2 Pleasant Avente 
fHengerson, William I.........-....s......59 Prescott Street 
SoHE ON ArIeS, Pe. sonic 6 wie 06 2 0 © wlejercinie is 14 Herbert Street 
Mert EIAPOIG, Dic cc ce ccc wc sie reece suet aes 14 Ibbsetson Street 
Hrolmes, J. Frederick... .. 6... cece evens 49 Thurston Street 
Hopkins, Merton W.........:esee eee eeees 44 Tennyson Street 
Hopkins, Ralph W......cseeee seer erect ene 50 Craigie Street 
Treland, Mverett We... ceseceevesesenonce 28 Appleton Street 
TolaMeO MeO NATNGS, Avis ce 0c ce we clneulereis ele ae 107 School Etrect 
Dees “MMO Ova. cess csceccce vances 44 Hawthorne Street 
omasper Au.....-5,-c-0+0r-.7-+--ss0-25 Mverett Avenr e 
AMOMEMS ETAT, Lue sac ce ne coe cee ce cw nnnns 4 Benedict Street 
Madigan, John J......--.-ss eee eee eect ee ees 7 Berwick Street 
_ Malone, Stephen J....... cece cece cence eens 69 Webster Avenue 
Marshall, William H 14-A Gimon Terrace 
MieGarr, Mramcis B... 1.6 eee ee ene ee ces 10 Spring Street 
Melntosh. Walter H........... .30 Harvard Avenue, Allston 
McLaughlin, John J.......-.+- ai Partridge Avenue 
McNeill, Chester W.....--.-s cece eeeeen ..23 Conwell Street 
Merrill, Charles H........ cece cece e er eee eee 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Frank W......-.:s.escee ee ee cree cess 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Philip A... .... 61 .es cece ewer eeees 144 Holland Street 
Munroe, Henry W....-..eeceee eect eeecceee 70 Myrtle Street 
Wealyoudelph Sar c. octet cee cee t eens 9 Bond Street 
Pacios, TOSeph Vu... ..eeceseecesesevies 20-A. Glenwood Road 
Pauly severmanm A. wc. ss esse deem re este ects 21 Hall Street 
earson Paw! Tis... e eee eee ee eee eeee 91 Glenwood Road 
matty (Clarles! Gl... cles eles vey ee re se eqs oe? Vine Street 
Ralston, Pverett B.......5-.eeeeenes 5-A Kensington Avenve 
Rich, Raymond A.... sees eee e cece eens 17 Brownire Read 

Richardson, Harold P.....--e-eeee rere eeee 86 Glenwrecd Stree 
Richardsen, LawrencCe......-+eseeeeeeerees 13 Larders Street 
Robbins, JOHN W...-..see eee eee eee ere ces 18 Knapp Street 
Bonan, Lewis J....-- eect cence cee eee nate BIB Medferd Street 
Teaee Ib @bets) ODRN ry old DOI a CDICCOOIOs HIER Icr Ic 42 Harrissn Street 
Smith, Lather I......-:.-...---. 153 Powder-hovse Boulevard 
Snow, Thornton A....-... 2. see ee ences 17 Francesca Avenue 
Sullivan, Charles M........+-+++eeeeeees Seca 13 Hall Eee 

Taylor, Irving R.....-eseeee scenes ree Dartmouth ree 
ReTIVUH een MAX Cla giscc ces scene cece mente 17 Oxford Street 
Virchow. Gustav F’...--- +e eee eeees Trapelo_Road, Waverley 
Walsh, William J 57 Summer Street 
Wird. Garl Ho... c cet eee tere sete nese LG Greenville Street 
Wheeler, Charles Nee give EEE ODOUR OOOO DEaeL Mead pies 
Wheeler, Walter L.....----s-cceet reer ereees 13 Jaques Street 
Whelpley, Avard B...... sce seeee cree ec ecees 18 Holyoke Road 
Whitcomb, Hmmcns J....--eseeee eee eter e eee 808 Broadway 
Whitney, Carrol N....-.. seer etter eee .38 Wallace Street 
Winn. Maurice...:..-esee reese terete eeees 35 Brad’ey Street 
Yacubian, Kourken A.... see eee e reece eee ees 53 Cedar Street 
Moody; Mabelle G........- cece ee este eens 45 Oxford Street 
Deora, RETA AVI tas Go oe cls ci.cle @ elelefetsiiaie: s’eve aiaces 126 College Avenues 
McMenimen, Elinor G..........++eeee eee 111%4 Concord Avenue 
Btter, M.- Rachel......-..-. esse tees ee ee eens 15 Oaklend Road 
Moorhouse, Gertrude E....... cece cece eee ee ee 18 Hewe treet 
eorsiters Elarry. Ave. .iecee cc cleseseercceeess cael Jekydoial Stre-t 
PrendercorMerbert J.ces.dcte-.-0-+00002.489 Prescott Etveet 
Wheeler, Hrnest A....... cee e eee ete ences 13 Jaques Street 

$ ’ 
“‘Suniors : os 
i TL ibive(e (Gaardin ego pido Olde 0 GO cit Ronan 62 Irving Street 
EScnck, er Sed de oer oe ante ees de 68 Holland Street 
Bartlett, May C....s.s cece ees tae eecs 9 Wiggleswerth Street 
Bennett, Ruth Lies... cc. nce s cere cess eens 71 School Street 
Blyth, Jessie M..........sseeeeeeeeeees 400 Highland Avenue 
Boardman, Marion L.....--..sseeeeeeeeeeeces 202 Pearl Strect 
Bolton, Hilla Ci... cee cece cet ge eee se nes 111 Hudson Street 
Boyle, Margaret M 6 Dynamo Street 
Bradford, Grace€......cceeee seers cc eeeens 276 Summer Street 
Brine, Katherine B........2--eeeeeeees 36 Columbus arene 
Bryan, Genevieve M.......-.cees sees ere es ee ee Irving Str eet 
_Bunten, Ruth W........-ses see: 188 Upland pe 
Eaeeay OEE ee a 131 Linwood Street 
Ghapman,. Mabel A..........c.eeeee scene eee 142 Lowell Street 
Glarke, Bila An... ce ccc eee eects ren eee 10 Clifton Street 
-Cobb,, Bessie S........-- ay S‘ate Avenue 
-Golburn, Marion M......--+-sssseeereeees 5 School Street 
Goleman, Ana Gi... eee eee cece este etter ecceee .6 Otis Street 
Conway, Annie Fhe Ser rainy e ier runhcdem is ctecsatemee DOLLS Street 
Cosgrove, Olive P..--se seer reese ee eeeee 22 Westminster Street 
Coyne, Sarah CH OUR Ren Oa tina ie Ania tO OL VITLO Street 
Grispin, Blsie M.........:-sere+eeeee+++-.31 Chandler Street 
Rctantan. Hitiel, Hi. psaccos sa ssaenseyet ctv elic tse s 62 Otis Street 
Cushing, Gertrude E..... sees eset eer e eens at -, 1230 Broadway 
Danolds, May E.......-- 3 Highland Avenve 
DeLancey, Marguerite. ...-.-eeeeeee eens 28 Lexington Avenug 
Drake, Marion E....-.-.seeeeeee cere ee eees 10 Tinvoln Avenue 
“Bvenson, ANMIC....- seers ee reece eeeeeee 114 Prospect Street 
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Fernandez, SY DUS Hyac teeereahen da ed taco PO biInsOnme Street 
Iriendel, Maire ariet Ms ciate estar mere ccnalt ares dteue sae 1 Glover Circle 
BUSH ge Mawel) Hinks -usrasleisieda setteiaie helee siecs saves DO Benton Road 
MolZer, MMELAGeEGAG kiitos asec sia deere dels 139 Morrison Avenue 
Foster, Margaret L ..41 Burns'de Avenue 
Gage mda AMinns sactdaeyaed ease eee DOl SUIMIMNEr Street 
Gage, IMA eMerite CAys vio ss oda a csiciniets. <ierete 108 Pearson Avenue 
AS aMG Vin INGA EN AN Meare cia wig she tery ie aig epee aad ateyesona 11 Walter Street 
Giidden, "Bestvicew cok soso > seestoa eclsena ee 8 Electric Avenue 
GG@odey “Bi val UN. aervekiss cts sclsie malice Om DSLAStOW, vere) 
STeenOus hy, HViaiGles delves ttelacd ol oles avelals c aferateus ue 19 Vernon Street 
Griffiths, Marguerite M.............. 93-A Somerville Avenue 
Jeeies(5ey « INESKONAEG! Gate te prapimcipe unr COU OD nn CG. oS 27 Walter Street 
LAMA el VRS IVOR ERA are Gyciedegnivas rene ete savercescdos Beacon Street 
Harrington, Teresa, Lies... .0r- dee dela ee MEOW Sune” 
IGE yKea KbCOMEy Obae sada t odnqn ooo nmcmO Oe 69 Partridge Avenue 
ELEC MEA TLOU Sis va ago mr ile e ele leteievemlale st lw saltaei fe 55 Main Street 
FLGAATGedleSSI Gy IM. versuesaneedeieneeal «lerieneaNersy al wiih he 43 Montrose Street 
Eodsdon.e Blormiday Croan ccrsjsls cl uekeie tha scr 48 Wallace Street 
LOGS OTIN ear IVI tom sntudaisterenstesscelesenensteneke) per eNede 15 Virginia Street 
imehame Mabel eR ucieeer eee ereeesd 2 Summer Strest 
Jefferson! ,Mabelle, Aca s cts ters totelsieanceers Slavcdece 42 Temple Street 
Johnson, copie VA... iia... ocuseseeericcessseno. Iiamilets Steet 
Jones, Mildred. Hv. cocssccasnacecssce os .00 srancesea. AVvenuc 
(SCT y es vCal kee seta Wino Opin OO U DLccr eae 400 Somerville Avenue 
IReraeyaly, BNE NOE NOaamm eo clcto poo coe anne 567-A Somerville Avenve 
ARGUE, ‘COVE ai Bas ip tater ct bin ole aielto waters 0) Pacevel eyere 21 Harvard Stre t 
DMCVISV, MOTE UGE! creaeusueu-ye che teralevehette sis isilelee alates 41 Stone Avenue 
TRUONG, LORIE AG MACS talas,« areusrelavenotoneveseans «lela Gaetan. 11 Lee Street 
Kimo slew \Glaidiankiaacc els sb astetoetementeine s 214 Highland Avenue 
EG Wig eC) eg gO OREN bel E ee rpicergy arty cite ONS RCH 147 Morrison Avenve 
Kitchen, Bertha E.. Pople oar wloiel slientch ciallene a cd orm SBE Tad Gh wet Feud 
IEC ee DEN ICH SISA Smo erre DOUG Cuce ODO hOd 14 Francesca Avenue 
deéatham,. Hla peth) |e cece sd ereaensis wert 17 Harvard Street 
TAnieobn, = DEAOSIEA. o's stein inte ielaisaudleig siece aetna 45 Oliver Street 
Woring, Marion... 2... cc se ee ee sateen ns adsas 94 Hudsan Street 
Jor iee SIMA TOPTOS wis sca ate adiaee ateeneiterel ec aie ae 76 Highland Avenue 
GOVE IOVe Lika Ted: HOF /veucusiels,cuceucichewe ties ocrcerons 63 Willow Avenue 
AO WOM GTadVs" IMG sss esta sie a st atarewtd dice, 4) scnte lags 125 Pearl Street 
ALCO WLAAITAAY FE 3 seating atels € vie & vueTssusieie, 6 cle sien acer 8 Walter Trrace 
Macdonald, sWdmal, Pea icieieseseicusisncierenhsrnes .8 Virginia Street 
aN aye ITN we Sc sve pis aonace ae ore eter oie sae ...02 Lake Street 
Mam webritn Sy SRA IMP, wi piersitors/aiedsloken en stele eels 116 Cedar Strret 
IMA ive 1 CO Ce re wrath sila claiapare a wieusverse oy Maine 97 Sycamore Street 
Marshall) Hives Wir sr gis ccisisiele wesc: onal IV ARDeTIE Avemtle 
IMESUE 2), S OPIUM ctoccemeatelyenhe eli fenele ets eicneteadiaiets- ¢ 13 Windsor Rcad 
MieClearint, INGWIC UMET eis cele selene tonite OO BrattiiexSureet 
WCC re COUATAI ILS. © arcletwis ole o-cre. ayarceeherr en cetera ns? ¢ 10 Spring Street 
McHugh, Genevieve V.......... ....11-B Putnam Street 
McKenna, Gertrude I......... ....-292 Lowell St-eet 
MeMullen, Milan WU i atinete steve a ayele etalessvansiret ...4 Glenwoed Road 
MeQuinns Eisanor avi. secre osvovia can whee 92 Somerville Avenue 
Mooney, Tathel IML wes scvereictsts o eveie cisuciem eveceenals 17 fbbetson Strest 
INCI H ays EreraeiKe (OFe cing Boonoonceo onOe 601 Somerville Avenue 
Mustords+ Willian. Viasas seaesntecs cs ietdetes ceo Bow sStreet 
Mulhoiland, Alice L 53 Madison Street 
MUMS ST OME, SIMl. (GadViGlaecracrercteve a sieve «ue ce-acnena & Everett Avenue 
Myott,, dena MES iii ias ss cetater tee onset RichdalewAyrEn tie 
Netlon, Miiner (Coon... wis. woe. .l4 Cambria, Street 
Oliver, Elizabeth R «....J5 Eleetrie Avenue 
Perkinga ho Ma iain ce snvcawetd aatveaciam <a creme 26 Delaware Street 
Dna oy ciel Ail SHAR Cyeveiodomed car coco boat 15 Wheat'and Street 
Pratt; GTAGGS UM ia cicie.o oveverccveusrertia chet ehetast eye 10 Wellington Avenue 
le by MHZ MSL Me Gace iereia, cote casita eece- et olfehe/ocereters 10 Pleasant Avenu2 
L2G oloWels el SINCE RA oO oMomOOCOone a. dpmocoeon Oo Oor 10 Ivaloo Streit 
Roberts, leah Biti.. tectacsdens satriasisi Chornawe street 
Sawaee, AUC a IVER everest stare tred-deee sto eteytietelex kiss 96 College Avenve 
Seat, TWtned Coin dads det deteisisialahe eet OO. Le artrin alm Ay enue 
SCOR aT lt any hphetench shor chal oh cheb hevelat: eve tel.el retells 17 Horghton Street 
SHOW, SloUCK PEt ae telsleitlett litte cio ttac Oo OMOnG Street 
Stack pole, Mabel Gey ti5 it teicetovchelevte erat abshetsvare 37 Oliver Street 
Stapleton, Gertrude D.....................9858 Berkeley Street 
Stutton, Penrietta i. teins ales er sien s. OO WAPWICK Street 
Maines Nene ahha wich tahetdlalorasy atchaled nah eked Zeke 73 Bosten Street 
Maelo, IMabelh Wart intet-ltstancteltdsvaestvtcuslsteltecdels «aor VV cl AGerStbeak 
TV SNL Se NURI SE Pesan hey statinedctste) of hale! ot chefeP en ava w enens 28 Monmouth Street 
Wiihitehouses Meal ry. /sPetaitelavere tose toleiersinieidvere: siete 81 Jaques Street 
PCENINSG) HPAI ANS raver eva svever et @ overalrse)sve ole oracet uta 46 Summer Street 
PRAGCOCKS SET EO js es owe caince cleiecs ete ai chelte 205 Hightand Avenus 
Appley, Oliver G..... 40 Brastew Avenue 
Armitage, Arthur C.. tie acedelsenewneas ml Madison Street 
Baler a GHESTSrE Hara ge erceceticccsaresh i cteraret he staaie are 45 White Street 
Blake, THAT OIG: Bee cassie cseecieeiess ses 2), Levine’ Street 
POUG TS MEME YG, tis eta welelo vrerieier ote e)e. videlsevenne (OO) CONGUP: =A Went: 
Brewer, Madward An cee sss cccesclee snne vee. 170 Summer Street 
IBaletash, else IAdde oo cocoubopncoour oopoG 9 Winter-hill C're'e 
Brine, RODEECLG, ssn tee siege cittate Narcan oetie o 53 Vernon Street 
Brown, Guy E........+.+..++++.+ee++e-.-..00 Rogers Avenue 
Camp b CLUy mNr Bla Uie ne dure oereey mle eetereteo tee 31 Jaques Street 
Carlton, Ralph I... ..100 Porter Street 
Canter, Harry W222. es. . ss, sereuses sane Wallace Street 
@Ghesley a RODErEAO Us wcie ctw acne siane sia dentine 7 Benedict Street 
Cone moe Pasny-s lew cers crenereieceterchale: oheraisl atcehett mers 44 Chandler Street 
Deas Ed uk AeA LATED, 5 ccanaye siete sNereyatel wietaierrerethe oval cele 9 Wesley Street 
Grarlpi: Weston aeceniwe Otte moet state tae ae, 60 Dover Street 
Cuddy, Chester BH... ... 0056.65. seeeesss 08 Cherry Street 
Fa) aie MELNICS GL wECirs ni su arctapetsrclclss ebetevcteis/areletelaseteleinrecetireks 48 Banks Str-et 
Mikseroian, FE Qupeniyscidcisls mlelels vo vielen ditres wureres 9 Madison Street 
HOI ody MACEDO CE cararkisieccdnces staseecetneo Ames Street 
Fnnis, William H.. 785 Broadway 
Wea ETAT Tikhy catsiee srcee malsev ad aaetne ae cwialetn & 145 Linwood Street 
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BOP, ETAT OL Cie 15 ga inin tite asthe gat ocala toune lle ens RSS 87 Alpine Street 
Glidden, William iB... 0. canbe ssa sk eames 8 Electric Avenue 
Gray, Malcolm... fat. stsch = nek ons eben 202 School Stre*t 
Hadley, Hrank Hs.¢...2e.--2-.u%)-s>e oso Conwell PAV emule 
Hagan Bid werd Lnneenteeh cee chlo ut sidasits 488 Medford Street 
Hart, Walter L........ccne ese s ete cence 12 Prospect Pace 
Bhoward, AVEO Ai) fen i.e nie crcie wie cic ssslensiere 82 Belmont Street 
ialonaee AWAllitheclel = BEB ARR Soo ooSCoobOD oOo GOOD 73 Chandler Street 
_ Hutchinson, Robert -B......0-.0eeccee dense 18 Sewall Strect 
Kebbon, Piairold WB). in oe elm ciels acer oles 25 Marshall Street 
Knight, William H........5.....00eesseees 425 Norfolk Strcet 
Laurie, Archibald W 149 College aves 
Lawrence, Carl Boi .iocte ile ate atelale ts intete fsletete itera 5 8 Miner Stree 
ewiclG. Summers. wesc rassgaemesescmtase 00 Holyoke Read 
TUS WAS) AVAL are Tre cre siete ts stoic wie etsia)yaleatareiere cere 44 Kidder Avenue 
PS WiSe Williaa EO jacters crepe acta ce: w aca) Ore vi ayers 14 Benedict Street 
TAOVE, Geeon We And heel ac es wee a wits ie ve nisenen es 68 Albion S§tree* 
Loundsbury, John 8... 2.10). cis see pees weds 8 Holyoke Road 
Mahoney, Alfred B..........s0e20+ se eee 299 Hizshland Av nu> 
McCarthy. Francis J.....2.... sees eee eee eee 40 Adr‘an stre 4 
McGann, PMID Sel. 6 wre sc ove aiehs eins swieimiee 45 Put am S'r et 
Merrill, INiormann Dita. fr.fo.2 cle  olele » telelatlely wise u Mrricn Stree. 
Wills, Charles lO. «awe cee as le Sis nate mmo epee 16 Gilman Ft-ee* 
INS SET ert Geka sotereretetiae, «ms lace aiefotsietere te ts omnNeces ie 61 Tuf's Street 
Moody, G. ClArenGe. 3. sees. tech sms ee olecins 59 Cedar €t eet 
IN OHiG tee Wilber lve de ainisints.s.< ou va etanle Sue asauernt eee 88 Glen Str-e‘ 
GhUdraa) DU OUIS He keteustererictecchot hale isons crane eh peas thecal ca telaye 49 Cedar Street 
IPECKY. ayer Grit Wrst syvste saree: sve teois) witlncelsls. sul ete blekete 70 Cedar Street 
Pitricim® elaeVUSS Cll tee sc ters oh ete tied bats tchetet temo ints rele 9 Lee Street 
Rotter, Bertram! Ween cebes o-ecseisbetes deletes 0, Abn Ln CCl 
IPLESLOMIe) HAG WW ALT. INI 2 eco sictslslansiel sevelcvetsticl st s1shaae 179-A Pearl Street 
RaNC. Willard. TH. Nees < aieiere aerate os oh alecsecs ar 24 Austin Street 
BULGE SAO ccc een anew osi aces ree wee ey eV .34 Grant Stre-t 
Riddell, Ralph H Street 
Nioikitsy TArobNe Abaoto0 550 50ddI8 OOgG thon jo8 68 Josephine Avenue 
Slorabyeraly iol ela Mignon Ac doda craic ola occ 12 Pleasant Ave~ues 
Seoruies DGward| Jind cit-\egisaciieitetec i ape 04 MOK CECE 
NGS -o-TIHIT, AU sais Shetecaca hrs ssl ayercust a) SIRs Myeeey yl oes 11 Tames Street, 
SHpivekaly (Ghuae mo otiddaesOamers abr tadaG06 212 Highland Avenue 
Si lleyas HGiwaa) AC, 0.0 cirereucrs) ore tne a/s) -o\ele!=ielle ail efor 38 Westwood Read 
Sraitho, RVODeRE (Co. . sc scheisiecn a eye ivys, 901h ms a8) = oapiare 25 Munroe Street 
Srrateay Wallin? Whales onob boost so650066 50600 113 Prospect Street 
Spear, Raymond W... . sce cece clic ss oie ries 22 Gibbens Street 
Siithbhigehay diolava, MR peacandccdooudccds0dddd5 4 Partridge Avenre 
DAV ER SAD UI Was vier sels wie lvtehstt allele statin tat oiekalists ...25 School Stree* 
Thornquist, Ernest L...................08 Francesca Avenue 
WV allcer'y CUPWESt W oc vie ssyeteps oes wuss) als shal ms ete 17 Whentlend Street 
Wiley, TiC ONAN y W .\- cis, ctolsletetetstnin lets foietstehelaietelats 16 Windscr Road 
AWM Oni, EER bl) IIS Sadao uictdtoladoacdcod 218 Willow Avenue 
SVWVAS Wall ead POLCUn 1D. a sctattelsfetetetsiofelehetsteher-onieieie tater 42 Spencer Street 
Sopbomores 709 
PALOMITAS LSID leo rastote. » a, (Sinus ert ralota ielaroiiys laveye taneuelacetatetent 9 Bond Street 
SARC ERD, TANGER stare egies ears Rrete-o ie nce ateueleveietnnte Inert eae 9 Bond Street 
AGkert: SeCSSIC A. ..c5 sclsicre on ties eh eisleG s sileeieene ti HEROPeLSrAuveln ue! 
Adexamader: J Eolona,: Gc cies es'a'e. crete oo talyinletehelate spear 428 Oak Street 
INE Oe hive! bhaV IN Can arog SU AGO Oto Up Uo Obie oa 45 Banks Street 
WinaGergoraeneaonen: Gr xcs vetoes ce ee ear ohare oviedese ste 21 Perry Street 
Barrick mam dMarillay S yok.s.sye ws reyene  lefereovevels tess 81 Liberty Avenue 
ESA LY GCE A LOO ee ocak 70 teed puch Grete colorants eaatt ote teate 30 Alpine Street 
Barrington, Mary .ndi.sctscesnsrmctacsa coe COoMmbus Avene 
BENSON s ME STICIOw MU. Sioicicte oe is isite totnisioletaielele eis teders 42 Holland Street, 
BBS eNait a LVVAMILCCU EL siorctereyshoieretec suerte eatenetatctors onettetetn 60 Hall Avenue 
Ben thal, eM LaUre ioe aepege ope istereis) ole uelete seine tele '...86 Highland Road 
iEsieGly Maal 4 aie cao OO Dabdnb UConn dddo ase 61 Hall Avenue 
1 Syeiweasaee Owe e Monge lhe e oar Ae o yminomintd cocker 280 o 10 Crescent Street 
Borns. Mareuerite Hi. s tawyrasiveys celsg os isles 401 Medford Street 
SOW IGG) GIS COLTICON Mike eter a vise) pe atalietenel eT 84 Lexington Avenue 
BOVE, SrtA pcoi ctene te taicters late, oatcieretercue eens 16 Berkeley Street 
PAPA dt, VEORCAMOE NG craigs o's ©» evgia ens lovehalavalpittalte arene 156 Walnut Street 
iBriges; Miorence:. Laie odocaas ice soe chleisioe ehele « 13 Bartlett Street 
Buine. Loretta cGy. arteries es apres ereterne 86 Columbus Avenue 
PS HOW Ne MELCAU Hie Comets pistsisl eile sipacleieietele cia sieve 164 Hudson Street 
Brownville,- Beatrice Ul.. os shaves eb pe veg aulesien 20 Hall Street 
PST KS: AON IG ais oi erciala arse els pepioleve eels aut 857 Washington S'reet 
PERTAVER OT EROS AN siete 5 gieeeiav aks, onto ces alate oie etre. toate 322 Lowell Street 
iepblgiatch. UNohaiton loos aacicrobta oo addy yo Omen ¢ 15 Thorpe Places 
SY TIWHES CATIIAT Via a eraislaialisld aidiel dt chairs aise 12 Columbus Avenue 
Cabot, EGitgh M...i2 22.45.5410 tones bee eaasoo Burnside Avenue 
Wale se a sElel emits. saverc serene s avete totale tet lesetrseton takers. 22 Pitman Street 
Campbell) Aline UDyiicscs boss soe ma as tin ote 414 Medford Street 
Chapman, Bertha” Laie. cals ve oxen cfem' oes oe. Oxford Street 
Clarke ESI Se Te Rte Nelt teh cbc dtaiotal cl hentonaet ae 25-A Presestt Street 
Ca Maye Ye A oa Rte pecest ee eure se ae 11 Kingston Street 
ASV AE) POSS IMS bc cidse dons, 4 4.9 ea laaues emits 67 Fremont Street 
Grammer VA TWHee Gl alan citak hekale te a leace va edemecas Rooke ..80 Gorham Street 
OSV, MIATA Wii erreselel «ale ese eiteivetoieee fra .48 Beacon Street 
IDX chalky wa aa aaes Mano noneers ood cd-oqdee dee °9 Chandler Street 
Diek,. Grace Lo. 4.552. ens ss delle 2 pews sO INEWDULY StneeL 
Donovan, Erances ~ Moa. <iiietes cates tales sl 44-A Beacon Street 
Drinkwater, Bite) S..5.). sisal avs slate ste eieite s 872 Broadway 
DUNCAN ALICE Wat Ril taraemts retest ntets se iayefe terest rises 2 Bartlett Street 
Duncamy Marion ALS sks aleve stale cataract sees 2 Bartlett Street 
iDhbyayaubekee UDP Nelle dca nada doo cose ob 28 Billingham Street 
Ditrkee go May belle MMi 26 eed odes ei tbe da 1 Stickney Avenue 
Gwar. IMAG” HT err crakele telat tttebet, teleratskePorena tasters 10 James Street 
Hmersone Mari Grd Uke cyercm citer chettatcts ecereie materiel 9 Bradley Street 
Hadise. atlorida:.3 1.5 ess Hersatels tere avoedteetes eres 12 Thorpe Place 
POST MIN LAU GY LIME et tsk acycycterecanale ocetoiscarcatestci eoneier ated rows 490 Broadwav 
ATrelly« WI Zapeth GREGG hiss stains oat eam 23 Berkeley Street 
Warr ell (Gertpode Viste nee tata en eee 27 Austin Street 
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Farrell; Wary haces vip rcdsccakinettaa te tia ieee 23 Berkeley Street 
Meeley, ~GertruderM, 2s iesiee ckerssee ad erates oretn ile 480 Broadway 
Peltush Myrtle: Avr Bcinuis ce creierciacmcce ....86 Avon Street 
Ei Zeer ala yay sBilen sianersieteasianelesetene esetatey stisne 9 Partridge Avenue 
Hollett, Jeanne ewe ccc metic tee ere '..48 Summer Street 
Gardner,” Barbara si). 5 Mea aroacieurt seers s seat 43 Willow Avenua 
Gillard, QReutiy iiss rcrersta ciareictehenveve neta ches 418 Medford Street 
Goudey;, Claas Ar siivexeraura cvetaretetebelsiapeteseycis onetepe. tes 81 Walnut Street 
“ Gowe.. Bhbnel Bis. 5 iaivispevcretcsassnsisletacadla ee ashe aie 14 Wesley Street 
Grain eer? MoOWISE Sb) ein.cti ai aialevaes fanatic lela catty ime 7 Henry Avenue 
GTCOR DEP SS EVOSS agin syaid tates, Uerecy tatera seer lees le 18 Rogers Avenue 
HMalirey. (Grace IMs, (Sivsnercscusieitecancise enemies 11-A Austin S‘reet 
Haradoinge thiele@ xvcriacice cists eae bie eee 8 Clarendon Avenue 
Hardy. Mize peck. 24 wise w ste.clerieiccs ic oes eee 26 Robinson Street 
Phateh,> IMiildr eid less oc cnenesc elie dete w bueasraesenete 67 Partridge Avenue 
ile Iai cereal fi gi aol howe AA Clara & ora o Gora cl GCRe = clo) 10 Austin Street 
FHealve Marearet Rea... spurs earn erates srerclel enna 11 Dimick Street 
ED CAL se NERY Gr oyevansiaraloneyateccnveerchemere ctatele rete cee ..11 Dimick Street 
Hemeon, Kathleen W ..195 School Street 
i peinsis EEGs Labs ss Siena te eer oun se ous caters oo eta us eee 60 Avon Street 
EAT “AML CG Min ists sercictexelars mioaetebe latertarsel oeientate 43 Beacon Street 
Le iellin SOMNEY SOO IME. 5 oo got obGobrS neds ouc 88 Houghton S'reet 
Flo¢ton; UB Essie: Crys som arcane cmiccee aie Mircreneete 22 Everett Avenue 
Beant, }Clanoline: Linagiwus c= see ahelesto nlelaenae eres 28 Brook Stret 
Eiurley.) MaBearet" danteccurceetaneie cietetentensiayoce terme 19 Campbell Park 
JOMMET AGL Basa nel oe siento eens ...48 Hudsen Street 
Joiner, Mildred L -48 Hudson S‘reet 
Kenmeson, Mabel IF... osc civ-e clei w s.e\e x ayetois esse ene 274 Broadway 
Kidder, IOS Gere liss si. deeceiatelerae helene 100 Central treet 
AK Ar Se) TTS Fog erevsrss cvaiane’ eltuclsveayereliel ste aroha lero kiero ae 94 Bartlett Street 
AGlakegaehar Aaa Onno As Gatto mon oUGmaaadsn 14 Westwood Road 
Kingston, EK. (Myrtle... .. cccceswesccc eet ce wept Exam ici ieee 
MO WESie Carlen Etcce ae reres seatcherccterarsietatete etce manent 44 Webster Street 
ABhad sh Men VUh Ch awe yo GaaeNondiead nooo Gb 31 St. James Avenu2 
LATSOM,/ SiSvridy Where siete susrsbere eleuevelelciatecemeteteiane 7 Boston Avenue 
{Leitch Budoran Tdi 5 ccc suse aie sare senate 39 Hudson Street 
Lemery; ‘Olive vAc. Ttsanils Scisamicets soocheiee ico teen 50 Joy Street 
sOVvaS: TO AMTSS or vii = slats ealteacel delete leis co Ut eae Eee 116 Belmcnt Street 
Mii cws(eNKs beds Mike Le yew\ Re ANRneaitS Gomno ote ob-ac.co 11 Fosket Street 
Worange: Ane aS bine (Gi. niciec pielstsv ciclo sectarian 12 Cedar Avenu2 
Bovesoy, Wether ll. sats cuss sicengecte users eee 62 Rogers Avenue 
Towe; BYP Crystal Bi sci i Syicstie tos ayneeionene aioe ee 36 Richdale Avenue 
Aunt. Weil an aoe sees Sia: ssuclientun:\er aici er a eee 19 Harvard Street 
Macdonald), (Jif ISG sss cjercisis,c cvs - cteletstelehe nicest 11 Tru Street 
Madden, Grace Ein). nds iio eileen cle ercane 61 Marion Street 
Manning Gute Sct sc. ais ecient secre stetatetnets 152 Medford. Street 
McIntosh, Grace E Partridze Aveyvue 
McKenna, Florence: U5 J.4...0 2 s00s oe eeaeeat 292 Lowell Street 
KAD Coy AUQae Mhemoucddoo bong DR Oot otc on7 30 Banks Street 
Merritt. Mary SeiciasicSvieiei si iclsemeis cis Bip to lala Ree 21 Day Street 
Mitehell,. Miary Wis IDS: cars asi neat ernie oietenienerana 13 Kingston Street 
Mceore.. Bigith! TW. Gicciesics acitiete pieuetele neni aeieeetene 22 Robinsen fFtreet 
Moran, Frances, Te. oc. sc. ccs ccc ccs se oe eee HOOlGnaet 
Morey) AdiC Gn Misciers wicieis ctetchenaiclcletttl steratehst stetoreee 19 Sycamore Street 
Morgan, Aliné in. 226k Sn ae ent sues 12 Sunnyside Avenue 
Mugford, Berthas Gi ad <..cciteaeins aie enone bleak ne eat 59 Bow Street 
Mullen, Catherine (Ass eit enremeiicniee 50% Florence Stre-t 
Mulock, Carrie Aine ce cs oieve overs ove oe oisiershenlelele elect eo me D GUY mune niee tare 
Nason.) Berthnal leases ieietinieietens 18 Wiggl-sworth Street 
Nelson. “Carries (Ax syeictsrerala cts cgevanccanernolcrenetieechitee 77 Haneccek Street 
Nicholson, Marion......................908 Highland Avenud 
Nicholsen, MyPtler.t. «ss eres Hoe peas 368 Highland Avenue 
Niles:  RROS@) Mis mca chenapete tea elsls asiceclie eesti eee 4 Fairlee Street 
HKopgel sigohoser| Doky ole lee oe aan AAAS oar oo doce 165 College Avenue 
INUte;; qLilalm Bs eran sete ale enetegei sees erie Meretewene re 36 Everett Avenue 
Ovier,. Blanche Ac. oo.c none fares eanteeeree 9 Elmweod Street 
Olin... DOr Oe ay wee eee dience aoe nln ee eee anes Reems 49 Cedar Street 
O’Neil, Margaret M...................347 Washington Street 
Pedersen, Wore wus since tecaraetenevalansteherenensaei 8 Mountain Avenug 
Pedersen’, Jienmie: (Men swts sc s/s ob asics speiein eros 8 Mountain Avenue 
Perron, Ges seesmec cr cateischalslors crernenetens ...29 Crocker Street 
Phinney: Helen Miss ace. cicvatene ale eimieterene eee 9 Gorham Street 
Porter; #bherese IN duce attest ies opeiettes tenceteiens 31 Hudson Street 
POLES SIG BB sXe aretdgacesatel teed nee ipa tere ieee 5 Arthur S’ree* 
Rennie, Charlatite: (So525. 45 2c sisters tenes meen 45 Derby Street 
Rideott, 6a be Wi wa cleag cetsniew ate a aancmene 67 Lex neton Ave~ue 
Re CK LEE NMG a. 55 patehate pias ool bop eeeaile sate ere een 9 Grove Street 
ROMANO Ws ELAM santo atern verse inten cee 43 Wallace Street 
Ronan. Alice M .3873 Medford Street 
Russell, Helen ae 20 Thorpe Place 
Sanipsone! “HEMEL A BN oy cveheycvenesevatotens teen ec tene earners 41 Beacon Strect 
Sander, Josephine M....5..¢0.ccs0.ccece1see ss Dl GROVERSTIROer 
Sargent, Miarian elisa <1 scateelaiaiiecs yavanna eee nts 40 Mead Street 
Simmons; Usalbelle. Fat i s.\01s ois a0 espe eet eee 11 Lee Street 
Skinner, Mawes. cco cine asisveiste ee ie:3) cleo: ave ete os 0) eiltl gare ot aeANRU OL MSS tales atte 
Smart, (ielen’ Bi igescc are erstcra cette ates renters 94 Boston Avenue 
Smith, Mary M 44 Harrison Street 
Spear,” Vee... cious oe oie we views 40 a0 0 sere aoe einen GUIS Nalgene aeerete 
Steevedy Hnid UE. sek sare oak +e cae reerare 21 Hawthorne Street 
Stevens): BivariGctew, so cusssera alecces ohelsla eras cee 18 Lovell Stre-t 
Sweeney: Teresa F’.........e..e00+0+5++.-56 Columbus Avenue 
Vaylor, Mildred Du....... seen eesce case as an soo MAUL MSR Gee 
Teele, HGma. Bo. csciee scceicia ecg so vise «cle sie vane WV eLUTgee am enna ene 
Whiomias Mia Ce: vii Sor. wes teieyaia ellie ater slelenehenetone 95 Munroe Street 
Thompson; Mlorence’ Mey. <<... sme sect we 134 Highland Avenue 
JPhampsonis Mia Omir sects rere econ erate ieee 26 Richdale Av-nue 
Towne, Marion Toi .een com scledios «a esis se de ie GOn EUS Eee 
Agree iwi hls Goo obuoe odo obbod oo Uma Sa- 10 Lincoln Avenue 
lrickey, |Gertrudiea UVic srt monster 10 Auburn Av-nue 
‘VinoenteAlice ‘Mids 2% ccoeeson nen See ac ines 11 Lovell Street 
Wialdron; Seleanor sEasmiselsice ernie iets 166 Morrison Avenve 


Wiaranow; 0D ebor alas csr <i erates eiareteterceien tele oie 40 Gorham Street 
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ete thel Mose aerecrse see ccs s.sdo Belmont street 
Webster, Grace UVivaerter clip at ctoves sievel cave aiscelerststen ele) clei 17 Grant Street 
RUMOR TIES Hellsl\cya) she ercisdelelsteie) eilvie. 5&*1 \lele ets! s 19 Chandler Street 
Worcester, UE TUES ans deel Alnee AROSE DO Oa SOO DOn 24 Brastow Avenue 
ES OI EIOUG. 6 cee cee ence nee 42 Francesca Avenue 
Merdtemse William: Elec. sects. ssecrcssenes.oe Albion Street 
Bree MVE LD EY (Woes .ccice ceere ci cnisien ns oe enece nes 1 Avon Street 
Basster, WHAM We... ee ts teeter es 9 Porter Avenue2 
RM TTR Nis oie .a case. 616 6 b+ 4.0.5, bp0-n0 bia 0 oe 8.6 oasis o 8 Lee etre t 
PIICLOT ALCL, VVici5 ws wt eiete ie une oie cies eee cies 194 Mecrrison Avene 
WPOPMENCOUIL, SOHN. eo. soc came wee et cence ens 4% Main Street 
Oe ZORISO TN EERUCIANG Ls... eee ce scien ae wales 47 Laurel €treet 
Blanchard, Hrank N........-..sseeseee cess 2 Curtis Avenue 
Brennan; Stephen G.....-......ce seers ce eees 6 Gibbens E€t-eet 
Cavanaugh, Arthur L.............e eee 27 Springfield Street 
Chamberlain, Stephen F............ee eee eee 18 Elm Street 
Chambers, Walter U...... 2... cece reece ee ereeee 19 Perry Street 
Chapin, Ernest W......-- 41 Walnut Street 
Chapman, Vernal L...........e cess seen eters 68 Flint Street 
‘Cheetham, Henry Pree Seren op Avene Street 
Ciljeks, di, Gicids Reaaeee co eenin mcompOOmonin 12 Summer Street 
Cullen, Hllisworth J.......-.s+se+e: ee ter Do CA Shliaenuy Grmnde 
‘boa wale, Shall eet Ul 1S AEC oes ego DO ciao TODO oOo mgn 11 Harvard Place 
Dohanian, Senekerim M......--++e+eee eee .2 Hayden Terrace 
Donahue,, Hdward A....-.- cece reece rene ee .30 Trull Street 
Tollis, Mirederick Ji... 0. cee cece ee een ees 10 Oliver Street 
WMpstein, Samuel......... cee esse cee eee ees 100 Willow Avenve 
Heverett, Alonzo M....... ceeds eon ieinn do Sentral Square 
[RUSIatOTe, 11 S\G1A Goel ec 26 Hiancock Street 
MENA eEEGEC GVVinc ites cs cnc wc eee eet ee eee enies 22 Dover Street 
Preeman, Harris H........... se ctdeees 231 Washington Street 
EPS SOU Wine oan cece wrens e ceeneeie 382 Wallace €treet 
GINS OAM ET is occ cae ee wale tere eee ne cree cies 22 Dover Street 
REMIGOM PA TUAUT: Soc sce tee cee ese cele s 33 Winslow Avenue 
Gocdwin, William B............cc eee dee 69 Raymcend Avenue 
Googins, Elerbert P...... cece eee cece e ees 32 Madison Street 
Gordon, Roger Nh. .& aatasshee snore pe Beech ‘Stre-t 
Grady, James ree UM clinderinvtunssctos Manon Sireet 
Gridley, J. Herbert. ..........-. eee eeees 179 Highland Avenu>2 
GUI OMG WET a. oe ee ce eee nese ens 6 Wilson Avenve 
MIS SeSEET Cys. ccc tcc ew ence ceccens 27 Columbus Avenue 
Mallett, Wester Bi... . cece eee ewes 803 Highland Avenue 
PHaMmdley, OUiS Ti. eee cece eee et ee eee ee 610 Broadway 
Harding, Dana BH... ..-.. eee e eee eee eee 37 Gilman Street 
TPaTO We ICS Ko. oc cep ec eice es ceec nes 17 Crocker Street 
Warrington, James J...... eee cee ee eee ees 1 Carver Street 
lautenorm Carl Ges. s ccs tet ce asm reer rees 59 Irving Street 
Biperrel PP ATEDUr Co... eee eet cecenees 97 Perkins Street 
Hayward, Harold P.......... ss essen eee e ees .BT Windsor Road 
Piameltime, Burk Al... cece cece eee e ee nn 20 Day Street 
TAGf aM MTANGIS Coe. ee eens cece ees 65 Josephine Avenue 
Plot VIOUS Hse oe ee ee ee tee 12 Concord. Avenue 
Hioimes: Charles Hew... kee ee eee ees ees 265 Beacon Street 
Hiomnors, Osear Lin... cece eee cree eee eeee .313 Summer €treet 
Hopkins, Arthur E..........ss.e eee renee 45 Sargent Avenue 
Tiandsamy Carl: IN. ee cece cele eee ene 220-A Summer €treet 
Hughes, Charles T........ eee sees cece eens 13 Morten Street 
Tomes, Adelbert Le. i6. ee wee one eens 104 Highland Avenue 
Tienes Walter Lenn. nce ee sete nsoncences 8 Pleasant Avenue 
HSMN NTOL Laie cic tie aren 8 89 orb taeiee eee 27 Cherry Street 
Kirkpatrick, Percy E........seeeseeeeeees 99-A Gilman Street 
Maem al His. ies te eee nena ne 14 Thorndike Street 
Littlefield, Mdward L....... cece cece eee ewens 15 Park Avenue 
Lougee, Harry H.......+-.+. serene Pee ee aubiutiamoureet 
McFarland, W. Edward........-+ssesesrsereeee iw DruilStreet 
Mille, Plerman. .... cee eee ee eee ee eres 18 Eastman Road 
Wihillene, yesh ae Oe OCC CeIn ncn Ciriani ©8 Porter Street 
Miner, Henry PMA Seid Select ont rer Aciokoha hace’ Oy AVON Street 
Mitchell, Nathaniel M..........+-+s++eeeee: 62 Bonair Street 
Mitchell, William C........---s ee eeeee eee 8 Kingstcn Street 
Moore, William H........-.-sse ee eeee 11 Wigglesworth Street 
Worse: (Guy Heo... ec. eee eee ee teeters 63 Chureh Street 
Nixon, Francis H..........sees cece seen 191 Cedar Street 
Nowlin, Dudley R...... 2... ee eee cree ere ees 19 Hinckley Street 
Palmer, D. Austin... .....:.essee ee eeees 18 Bay State Avenue 
Parker, L. Wright. ..........-seeeeeeeees 45 Dartmouth Street 
Patterson, Clinton A.........0-ee eee eee nieee een 454 Breadway 
Pease, Roland F....... 100 Josephine Avenue 
Peterson, Arthur C. W....- se eseeee ee eeeres 68 Sydney Street 
Pinto, Alvah M ee rea 11 Pearl Place 
Prouty, Homer F...... seer ee eee ences 0 Highland Avenue 
PGSM CUINGIMAS Jie tres cn cies wlele tie ce cies afe's 9 Somerville Avenue 
Robbins, Harry C.....- see e cece eer ecees 45 Francesea Avenue 
Rowe, Frederick R 11 Elston Street 
SIT CL VTLS) in athe see el cislel oo ahevalele Wie be ei nisielecise 1097 Broadway 
Sanborn, Carl H...-.... 261 Medford Street 
ISG) CATING Bia. 2.0 clan wie ies ee sieeininesie ss 21 Lewden Avenue 
Sisk, Charles Tea. by. Giriavec yaa « as s/9101i2 000 Broadway 
Smart, Harold fu....--.. cece cece tree rtess 94 Boston Avenue 
PS) FLAC VOY: His. vise oii ts e/evereia"s sieie sins oheie sities 63 Church Street 
Staples, Frederick Li. ....seeeeeeeseeseees 102 Walnut Street 
Storey, G. Hverett..:....s:ssceeeee sr re eer scces 41 Otis Street 
Strout, ATthuUr: Pie celine ties coer ee sie eee ..37 Day Street 
Swallow, Chester G.... see cece eee ener cee 29 Banks Street 
Tarbox, Harold A.w..scsccesee rece reece sees 30 Austin Street 
Tylor, Harold S...-..0e-s ee ee ee eee eens 49 Dartmouth Street 
Taylor, Ralph W.....:sstssedseeeeneeee tenes 15 Howe Street 
Tracy, BliSS H.....--sss eter erect eee etees 10 Lincoln Avenue 
True, Frederick H......eeeeee cece ene eeeeees 93 Austin Street 
Van Ummersen, Frank....-.+eeseerreeees .24 Cambria Street 

















PAA L 
Wilmecnity Aller ta Lesa deteres teh Marie a telcual elelslele.shs lene 11 Lovell Street 
Whereis © PET Cy” arietera olee «ote sialieiaaierevals 12 Dartmouth Street 
Freshmen "10 
Adams, Bertha A......s.ceee eee e eee eens 10 Central Street 
Aker, Sigrid Bim com ateesa ti seth cen Oe) DeACOnmetreel 
PRESET sy USC Pe un tare iceraty aay clear enaiepgsr ater ven isiy 418 Washington Street 
TAGE WSe EVIE OW oaietate) eeleltet al airal ol is)ieleielfelloyesfeuntalelsneis)s 172 Broadway 
Armeivone, Jemmie IMF ive Wale iare lerelel estore liens 76 Cedar Street 
Arnold, Nita....... ssc cece ceca nena 209 Willow Avenue 
ONS MRTOTES Hint alates tetetal sl sigietanat hele lehatetatet tata 20 Ash Avenue 
arcs melee Date taro cose eee ene et OUELIS TO Ureet 
Ba mkishs WW eHING espe ccte oc oiv.c cl oreel cucedehotshel spel ditMys eye) uct 94 Broadway 
Barker) ively Mus de. wie hall atteyel sl atey oper tee ares 57 Medford Street 
istMeliqsiee | see ibiblal=rnem Omni odidcoo Mucous ooo mEe 22? Maple Avenue 
Barney, Mildred IDs orl cheiiiate at» clstedeleto ciara) oh 20 Delaware Street 
BATON. Wary Wises vice re choles creleistelfelel Orel cheleietslisn tons 7 Quincy Street 
BATS tOwsn Liat) Wy Ske spaierepeie or ecatehertie: esas) 4) suche 22 Willow Avenue 
Beacham, Gertrude A...... cece eee wesc renee 495 Broadway 
Bearse, WEArIOM) TS, fsa dene susie ereerel siels ele) shcrehs 43 Cutter Street 
Bemis, Bertha, Bin ince ta fecha as eudersrscndys 21 Virginia Street 
Benjamin, Avie? Bas go cdieie nee niaeieintale ais) slefete « 88 Jaques Street 
Benthall, Adimalu sete esc eliiecster on Oona Road 
Bisbee, MIGitn Homa died tka nel tks ale SO LEIa METS Street 
Males INGUVS: Me a aceautetons es dsveucve Maia dude 9: « ciatctatay ati 9 Wesley Street 
Bowler Clairer Ai aclencrssevantre oa heat ea ie Mio theres 87 Porter Street 
Ba wiler Re wtly Wesco iecete alle tol ol hale viel Unigictct a) sheletas 87 Perter Street 
Boyden, Wea wihan HOR yar aeneterelett tren eieetetereveetie 5 Gerham Street 
Bradford, GladyS H.......20.ceeee eee reees 272 Summer Street 
Bratton, ML Rathe aie san ae hte ee 8 eons 27 Dickinssn Etreet 
Brinnin, Anna . 14 Bartlett Street 
Brown, Vi BellGaac noite nodsereamanmenes 0 her 15 Conwell Street 
Bryan, Martha A...... cesses re cee eee eeees .22 Irving’ Street 
Burgess, Bertha Li... eee ee cece cee ee tee e cette e ee teste ene ns 
Birrlge, AV@E IMs ie -cete aise ake iaieve shehel of aiirtek ot o)-¥ ot aveseretaterlelPheR[# ciabeiaper= sions 
Gagan Ways ei. ys latelets lale ele 0 wets sieloier« smrereoimienele 1 Vinal Street 
Garrison. Anna E..dce..an.kens vee. nol Burnside Avenye 
Carpenter, Mildred E.........-.0+eeeeeee 71144 Florence €treet 
Chenoweth, Dorothea P........ 55 Grove Street 
Churebill, Dora Av tc seca eek eas hey ae 
Clark. Carrie Dos. ite re dans tem Sata) hdl hae aera y 9 Bond 
(Olena, UiGhhy? Onor apedaed elgg Oeneo0e1.00 05. uO OU og oon OnOu GO in 
Colbert, Catherine PF... ... ccc ee ee nee om 
Cellins, Helen G.... 6. secs dees ince ce ren. 10 Francis Street 
GPermens | MONOCEOn = dete telastelctedaleleletehstelslahehetat deter. re 69 Oxford Street 








Cross; -Bessie: Mi... 1. ti. stich siee enim 02 eager 89 College Avenue 
@urrans Carrie’ Pye fierce crete lore aielelobelet-Uelel Nekpel-terls = 62 Otis Street 
Davenport, Hazel J........-.--.0.+-5--0% 31 Lexingtcn Avenue 
Davis, Gertrude Li. ic hss seat eevee eee ees 69 Josephine Avenue 
Daviss Mary £0. Sa cscssced aed del d deel asad & More’and Stree: 
Dearing, Marcia Lu-.... se cece ee eee s eee ees 10 Lester Terracs 
DeCort, Verona W. 

IDEN lesa eon Codddc unt coon bono bo coacabe 32 Line Street 
Denney, Hthel M.. 1... ccc cece cece ee eee eres ween 8 Trull treet 
Tevitite Mier yy, Wie. ata le i leepetes al 8 silerethy a ale) nCovlel orate viele! s/ovaletulels alee ysieyicbas 
Wilton  Wlary Ce eee whet oheaieietehahet ol hel tarevel ahtehs 29 Adrian Street 
WDillom. Weresan Wise cera uted eestomlet ekersiste eat etaisyars 29 Adrian Street 
Dinsmore, Agnes Man oo c cee  ieicie iee ee 479 Medford Street 
Doherty. Aniweal IVive ana ns soda haadae tlt cemaey co) cull Stree: 
Dolliver, Gladys Wan. veel ddgens 40 Waterhouse Street 
Dondale, Marion: HM c ive cae e ll esieid cise slew «ine 79 Newton Street 
Banle, Marion Col ssictinekehewars oes ses OO evn Street 
Eastman, Florence G ....51 Ash Avenue 
TDP ee Blachibie ing ouoecn Goi biol L rern.o0 Ob toler 62 Meacham Road 
Flaherty, May 14 Ric sescicisedesccces 261 Wash‘ngzton €treet 
Flynn, H. Kathleen.......6-.seeseensseaes 17 Roseland &trcet 
Porarty. S. Celia... 4. eelbieie ei e cee 71 Clarendon Avenue 
Foley, Hilda Bh ceb oe eeeh eee eC LOLOuMMer Smreet 
Ford, Mildred B.. 2. 2. cdc ence ces cm tnae $2 School Street 
Moster, AMlyral Tc erase aac emi d oyster delacle leis a aicieie sills 


..82 Willew Avenue 











Geogins. Florence H........ sees ee cece .32 Madison Street 
“Grant. Mabel Bri. oc. cites oaths 04 tte oh aks 94 Moreland Street 
Graves, Grace Siec.. csc. este ene meseehems 17 Rogers Avenue 
CUrHA Se ATIC) Ms. cacatdnetetehependutetele tatetntetal col ninrkere ® 39 Ames Street 
Gunsenhiser. Lillian Je. 5. 6c. ec s 104 North Street 
Gurnham, Marion Hy. ....cc cece eee ee eens 36 Hianesck Str-et 
Haggerty, Margaret M........ cc cece cece ete eee e tee nee ees 
TTieliNS, MIE aene c ereteucts cvelatehsl sic! ket ohetohetRetarel fatelefe¥r- 182 Summer Street 
Hammond, Edna Mo... 2.2.00 ce ete emcees teleiiecet eee avesee ens 
Harrington, J. Blizabeth.........ceeee et 11 Dickinson Street 
FLAT COON Otay (Se tay si ohh ohovshor oh dahavelehsbahellsy o\vjelsehs 22 Summer Street 
elaysttis Naveed esc crn ote hese, daze a eae aat-ave) sss 17 Everett Avenue 
Blarthore. Sornelial CA asaya. «6st elves sic ayo ceiar <i st en lai=) ais /elegaiele ia aval slaye 
Flartley, Maude: Bn. ... 6 ne cess one 40 Cherry Street 
Alateh, Clara A........+ Way eer ee ait aces 
Plavden, Amina Cr. tete sateen oaieia sys! heels PES nee entice Le 
Hayward, Dorothy F...... ccc cece eee cee ene 37 Windsor Road 
Hellmann, Wilhelmina, Ni... .cs.cse. cn adaes 98 Newton Street 
Henderson, Helen Ge... cecrncccenecee eevee 242 Summer Street 
Henderson, Mabelle H....... ee cce cece cence eee 68 Avon Street 
Hennessey, Helen G..................0-B Evergreen Avenue 
Wennings. Breda Bion. 5. cre eae eoes a0) Gorham Street 
Hickey, Grace. M.....sceer een ee cece cern eens 11 Knapp Street 
Higgins, Helen M....scsiecndcsinesner neues 29 Linden Street 
TTOUS, pUUOULSS, (Sharer cnsterare 'sicistey eleveleimelietsiie)'s 27 Marshall Street 
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ERGO DET HCHSU GL, sc. h.c ews ae we cars Oe Ben 165 Lowell Street 
FHloward, Janet ‘Sic. css sae addlestone om eS UrmSl Gel PA Venue 
AMeC Crono: Ube rerhczn UIE So ne pom oOD JOS 374-A Highland Avenue 
Johnquest, Lillian M...............-++... 16 Highland Avenue 
Tohmnson Amma Nast oe cae eee sitcom etna bel OverOuLeo 
JOWES WAT CONG as ds tkmascecmmiastaes kde a8 UOn DeacomSteect 
herolerey WM itiay INGE RASH oCO lone Oe UbUnEO ono uGD iy 6 7 Record Place 
TRAC AUG OUMIVIS Graetenanets aueNelsrarenensiete Perens ye 134 Washington Street 
Keatine Catherines Hic. cusevedee dees. OO Qen Suleet 
TRCCLE PM IVIAT SAM CE EC a nists onto > ele sellure) Sis lo evatetarevfelslelellslelene 7 Park Place 
Pee Stes iy IVa I ais ois gs stents ooo ade lowaueue eget cemee 15 Ibbetson Street 
Kemapiem, Agape Coe... ple mieieuste oye yes els is ielelp trae 40 Gilman Street 
KaANSStOn; + MEPWEL IG... cio cere’ aie sonsyaunsn) oy pgaepeye tele 27 Banks Street 
ASQMEGIM, MENSLO MICS isis forces lecenetave ie woieetedeasheuecedeveRs hie teite ts 179 Pearl S re t 
MENS MCTY, IVERDI aA tay teaeo vote) Nal 2! ohaveial ov eltonettiee ailateliettel eiotien etesieWeaslevssteal ene ceteitnceen 
TPiaPSSOr, TAMA Ts welepcrwars eit wnivyeare are) alpacas aialeihs, eneaelts\u witetn so) axel re paas 
Taree Te ZS Mek. fe tencls wel eco valisi a cetelacptoretelare nats 149 College Avenu:; 
BOD Cy See EM aie ROD RS tbs Qe eu he NR Eee 11 Woughton Street 
TeeGrallGe lO OMAN yaw Ha tape pays yous ls eteuecelagele decent i8 Surmer Street 
(hts pe ih aces Dyas See her rns Sern ater trem rn ci ote a 1d 
Wwesages Bertha cls ps seoweenitiec ciccaee sDu ee Delon ELeer 
Te wise cAda: (Minch ochre: shacoeeeneeec nr 0S eV LOONemSUnees 
ABA Aaekatatey INilGknm orlon a ddGaduaJocd 4 otdrar 50 Holyoke Road 
Mc PASOeL EEO CATLON oles teketaiuclishale a1 oss alericlexdieralfehetell= 339 Beacon Street 
PG OVO, LL UTITS) | Bera lecs tile ola ie ones he as eos 63 Willow Avenue 
Mowell, Beatrice G.........c.ss0s00es00-00 Mrancesca Avenue 
Mackenzie: (HVAC Uy. .:.gcsetainpetese ececsayemasix einai Vig ie 282 Beacon Street 
IMaeimean (M.. Hithel siping «ig t ies yon enol Quincey, Street 
Maddison, SHintiliy: TBs ocroare « oie 'e/e em aleree cielo s 26 Charnwood Road 
Mahoney, Semmdie AL cise eee nee ype sees Street 
IPuaOTLe VERT Tose pelle nperebere sistetels a ietateatereer ain 98 Albion Street 
Mahoney, M. Theresa Street 
McCarthy, Eleanor M Street 
MeCulloughs Belem (Gries cei cei c aw saris eis 3 r Street 
Mebleny: Carcline Meise oncacescerse is Ol Alene cheet 
Mepileniy, Sarah Re. ockesria peepebiccwer se tno lee lens SUneet 
McGoldrick,’ Mary A.t.....2.«........+-.04 Houghton Street 
Meaghan, Getliaisy (Ciieire tein stereieteleceetereiate 42 Pritchard Avenue 
IMEGINGL LT, SOUTER Wie cpeaielele eleueus ieyo) afelaitetate)iokeltetstere)ie 1 Alpine Street 
Derry We AvUpMel sie < vajal clap islelaleneloLegeiaiehe irate lal site sts 90 Curtis Street 
WMerrint. MuAlGihes 5 ..<.:. ccanitieeeakteciemaeds OOme LIC hn Gy OULCely 
Meayretles:, Many Ds... isiep aus etait aoe ses cess iss 8 Appleton Street 
NOMS eM Eats LO Bay SAGO ODO moo mOricpce re coe ono s 3 Boyce Place 
Wier me NISIGISGCME an. « « nlaselelss ale yuielatels\< aie arersmmuteyoie 28 Flosket Street 
AEG Waar Wate netehin gh ect ovoy ol SAMIR a Cecio camo eo oe un 8 Bigelow Street 
NEGOTe.] NERO Bait « pci piel wie eu aletens ere eae 20 Mossland Street 
Migorey Wheodonam@s, cos asian lersietacs aiciecs ches 1 Kenwood Street 
IV loyigfeae Wolgy Matavasi oda) ON gga d ogo Mamie d 6 Gesell 12 Sunnyside Avenue 
MOrrison,. Gites, s :. 5p ee ye ee ele bs yA nta ebaee s 13 Spring Street 
AVR Din CATR ALA iaetitete: =, sireyetaets: gives, altanecsitage: sisi ae n Mtateneife raveiefrottpaaeiale lee tale tons 
VEEGY Ne WI ee ne 0 nie late ole Wralel uit Gecslentens 12 Murray Street 
Nason, Sania: Wack. 0g +a cclep es ofsleis'y 21 Wigglesworth €treet 
INGvANS, HUOrenCGOMP ns <0 caela, Joe sah miam lilies DOs OUSmOtNEet 
INGWCOm Oy Pavel yi AS. oss se wien bos oe eleue ls coats naetaue 39 Heath Street 
TNH TSE gC eM ete ay « sivas a avastanare. hcemeleveenoiste gscanciece 99 Wallace Street 
Nitekerson. Wealitamae Vs. oicicreijelematclecsisssiels tore viele 40 Fosket Street 
NOrthrop se W1OREMGe) IML... ovsjejete ads os joretecs oie: oar 165 College Avenue 
INGWys (Gabriella. Wine... ais sre abies cep wece tase EL CAarsSOte Aw.enuue 
O’Connell, Margaret Hi... .. 0... gets sans 3D Linweed Street 
Oneal hOPemcewbns imac gt ois ey opis wsasetie we Rear orslensieay cleemaetalemuinye letter 
OPN Gil GRACCMEC ate sercrelpevlta ahem eet 347 Washington Street 
OR MGHl Tlemrie Gainey totes pranicieseys Wats cre then steele tees 191 Pearl Street 
COrewtt) ne URINL pie caste pita es al «loyspousee ater es 14 Summer Street 
PACS SON leet alii costs ieeiete ss Aus ene wisn oieciets 10 Linden Circle 
EUAN CUD, matinee MILs. talrel eras versace yataletonartete stetcens 253 Broadwuy 
IPGREON, cATITCE Tai gsia aissivieise ele Miefelepele reins 29 Crocker Street 
Peterson, ACie say a. s. o< acne eters arsveba tas stenteidve le 68 Sydney Street 
Phillips, Pearl Wein <2. [ sce s 0. 71 Winslow Avenue 
Picket AUVs EE PEEL TRG). Wore cre, ofc euscate veidc sere 29 Auburn Avenue 
Pierson, VRCSe Wise, salas ss, stnisseise s aeceaeneeaploareent Avemue 
Pollaiclex GH itaieaetentte ci elere ohaetilocas erent 56 Sydney Avenve 
Povter, Helen IN. .be ieswnwees essa cole ELUdSOME Steer 
Pratt, Mildred,..........................88 Highland Avenue 
TROIS OT: FOYE] Vides asa/shc cs ue eras ceeleiere ers ore nie 10 Houghton Street 
Reardon, Teresa G..... 225 Washington Street 
TREES s Many: MEV tise: oaleit eaescarn chemtenta a cas 55 Elmwood Street 
Reid, GIA Gy SRL pores itrlobleubl scien seers oe 9 Miller Street 
RICE BCVA CE Elissa atvie afalelarslanetyisiabey¢cePsrseael sips 17 Aldersey Street 
Ringel” Srancescar hy Hiss) se. ae oem etre cae. 69 Beacon Street 
Rocket, Margaret. Mace vague sesiceto. De Rush Street 
Rogers, Helen T. Chel gisistste: sravafatertihamreerarentien 413 Highland Avenue 
itnpert, MaroueriteD).2 25 ssieseas.c cot cneee 11 Parker Street 
Russell Mlonenee” IBS was; ce eeu aiee eeiee sus 25 Hancock Street 
Ryder, Ruth eas. s ie laiens eee ete 2 Rie) RPT eer 207 Morrison Avenue 
SaAVaAle rAd Com Grey lee titeves sole 6 since ke eas 186 Holland Street 
Sawyer: wMarjoriewhior oc. ses scene coher ee 78 Summer Street 
Seottyhisthenr ye. -oepeus sie. cai horton Lm Cllr actvags 
COL; Mani Oniveeivedieer merase trite tole Cilla merce 
Senivem: WLallianis'Cuncect rave on cole peewee ot 12 Pleasant Avenue 
Seriven) iMareiwerite Iisa. a. cahco eae ok 12 Pleasant Avenue 
SHAY, SWSthersMil ws cleat... dence ieee a 97 Gilman. Street 
Silas, o Bia aun eds ohare tarot ors aude cee ee eee 91 Munroe Street 
Sibley, Mlinor el nies uence peer men TEST TOOd ETC ad 
Skelton, Blanche Dis optics inns ere ane 10 Burnside Avenus 
Smart, ATICE LE chile fe Wolerdiels ote PeeWee ee ee OSA uduara Street 
TLE MM eer T era SEL T Seavvese lesrtsuotete] ators tees is \eispscas ate 30 Dickinson Street 
Spinney. Ladial Daebececesc cs hte s eee en eee. 66 Jaques Street 
Smotlord, ae cdinaseN lose eaten ec ae ee ee 9 Gilman’ Street 
Sprague, Miva WN). waevilees sss oc G0) VWashineton Street 
Starkey, Gertrude A Britta cen to 161 Elm Street 
Sierlnie in Wistar Nyse pve aein ye een 14 Knapp Street 
MILEVeNS SR UtE cistern. -elleiiseiee bitin icie eee 7 Francesca Avenue 
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Sullivan, WMiay EAN wees ueyscs' Geeky aga tencdese ura eres 44 Dickinson Stieet 
Sullivans w ele CCahyacctpste-catsvcw ra suetieistete overeiecs raion 7 Elston Street 
Swallomwgr Teotple IVE se exci. <inieiers iol sraere ouaserevansiehs 29 Banks Street 
Swanscn, Ruth H.... 191 Lowell Street 
TAVLOM SIS CULAR: A. eaieteersie ata crusletereveters olor antes feline 7 Miner Streét - 
ThialanGeis se Via' bel wiblescctetarcteiets eianereneekeleneete 197 Morrison Avenue 
Tholam@er,,; NUADLC. far = sGaveys i is-csiats waders of esane 197 Morrison Avenus 
Tholamder,” Sela Sis casch bie u orev nisi ale ie enretereresene 195 Elm Street 
Tiremias, lsalelley WK asc... see eles 152 Powder-house Boulevard 
TE GUASUG 5 AINE IST a ya: eecctcdcatiet ave yaisila te) aveheleiclataraveyae 79 Bonair Street 
TI" GraUS Chey eee OL coltevecs reneitiase shee valletelota eer sia terse 98 Prospect Street 
"rena, AVERTUO RM GALn a hie ae telsyersraausabis rexotees 71 Raymond Avenue 
True, Wleamor BU. ic. si astesc ces ees sie ciss eee sd) AIRES einCterS 
TMOG. BS CARDICE mlVEa a terstepe ce tteneldieltialate tes 388 Somerville Avenue 
Patter Mara O TUS HAs sic: clays aie todece elouetseots tans tcheye crane 44 film Street 
"Ey ery FRAUEN Min fas wrotacets Ge vaio es sete opera) el anauont 14 Columbus Avenue 
Wewlem bes» iiram@esi 2X sncis nl vareasts eta stoperecta eienranege 118 Holland Street 
Watt, Pa OSS Ota s arapeatans vets ser staan cel ieselahebetezates 8 Emerson Street 
Wiaueh, SBeatriGes Ts cot ore. curves eecerens incre 23 Mt. Vernon Street 
Wielehy iasepminei A... sci se are ote anctewusietes 303 Highland Avenue 
Welch, Mary -His ...i.csceccecsercceeee 000 Joh lam cmeaae nae 
erase IOWEy J elergeoceneonoc coocabeddqds 06 7-A Truil Street 
Aislavtten. OM irae aye CAPS Cle BRC GRMT IAG Oca o.cgH ddan: 83 Gilman Strcet 
Wihitmey,. HiLowernce: Mirza aleis o ler elaiersvelensne 41 Quincy Street 
Wilson, Lucy Boies sec cccecc ns cweveccnces «20. CURT eR Aue muds 
Wrthiany Sadie Ol} sen sccate os ter sealerermrenniere saeuerniens 8 Richdale Ayenue 
Wi GE CBSE Vie tstace cos cue tealios eemiccss Gnnanseaiers 9 Warren Avejus 
BG owas) eet sen coi one Sen ter Parents Foi ce ere RA OLY oe 152 Linwocd Street 
ADDOCE POL VET ise nictehevsrilersts tslerote Iota stele teNeyels noe gece 85 Cross Street 
Adams, Mewar ibe. sssg.n s+ saree Win «cla oma 22 Highland Road 
Vevey, dahigeial.c NUp Ape aa oretideneemo ora cana chs 26 Robinson Street 
Arnold, rank Wm He ospsuc sic wise oclag ...91 Partridg3 Avenue 
AtaSOnin VERICOVa Ge testis isu ausue oie ferereretenerene 13 Berkeley Street 
Bailey, Herman Hee. eiece 5 csc nce ese ye re i oseiee owt, 6j0. teria eee 
Baker WARE Miss syete:snei sy openet Wels gone loielsiewnhoee epee iets 45 White Street 


81 Liberty Avenue 


Barickman, Howard A 
....+... 60 Bow Street. 


Barlow CSCuMM ee mic creo <recore sick enero a) heres erates 




















Beaudet MOlemeOnitsd ua1ers eters avis el aelenterenareste tate 1 Chester Avenu2 
Bennett, Maso me Hits vis cro cle oie ct aigleys svotelah ner ncrane 71 School Street 
Bers), Carles aia ares gete esse tase tote aale re goitoke Te yeselsyals fens 71 Holland Street 
Bickford, Charles Acc c ccc cscccco ercpe oie coe eo cle) vind) aie el ein ieee Rete tetaeats 
Bowers, -Riassell | Bl. coon eke ca capaci c 6,000 lol ely, «aun, eae eS 
Calnamy (Charles i@\.2 Geb ivs siesareissle Gieleletatuste 74 Franklin Street 
CeVNGWORL Ee BAD ere: een mine rie lela elise elielelatsusianerans 29 Pearson Read 
Campbell, Frederick S..... ccc cs ee reece reer et etn eee cess testes 
(oly Molex Stolkopat die oduainunsgoan ogous conS 72 Wheatland Street 
ehicin ga aiolaemish MalynaanomnonooUncomooadd soon d 12 Alpine Street 
Chabot, Georeer) «cc sicteisiscstepsssieseuepesdoroieren 106 Moreland Street 
Chandler, Osta. Ws. « siarcic chs, ojem avis ris roles ota 15 Mystic Street 
Conte, JOSemblen atoms arstlsreteainiel om piemret= fer 403 Somerville Avenue 
Cooper; Herbert Bic. ccc tice cje vee ee cie ses 80 Berkeley treet” 
Copithorne, Arthur N.... «slo sees ewaleeit re (SL SCHOOL SPREE 
COUSITE TGS once fence ahs ole ola eli etioralisialereteltensrars) 47 Elmwood Street. 
Cragin, Awthr) TRize <i) s cteyeishnotepalealelale l= tatlenetere 13 Franklin Street 
Crispin, RuUSSeH My. 2. co. ce eee ims ei on Chandler Street 
Creminy,. RB ae Sana ccle ese ce te pein in aia ene talents late 82 Vernon Street 
Croy, LeOm Tyo 5.c seis oeipiaysie # pes ole nuels ale loe 2 OAV er Oa oie lee 
Davisoms, TescCO ies ty += sccispereye'a ate <n lalous alm ilelerae 45 Everett Avenue 
Deyrive: eno nmaaceleg ators fe pasesteNeatialaledaneteiene 399 Washington Sitreet 
HDi kaletotsavemen wimati he) cop G: eon semenncen atu etc A rrencary eer cia c 2 Brastow Avenue 
Dupont, “Mramisliny Wor sere etic sistas eri arin 60 Berkeley Street 
Dutelle, Pea wh He sere see weet ye eter toleehe atone) aver 82 School Street 
Eastman, Albion S 

Wartom, eas eee eteweye i ce rshodetnletiehersieletalshanetetetaleys 

Wield Wailer tis fataate ara areca pears ahelerele « ateede ole eieane 9 Sellon Place 
Hck be al) Mame Reb gag test Oiraire eI MaICIaCREIO) aPMONC hci 2yss o 54 Montrose Street 
Forg, Fredy sac node. = 20> ore esc e ees sane sso) Meaichamimsbaain 
Posten! (Sittin ie caetcke ats vclaiels gine teleretecretemenrear 19 Electric Avenue 
WAZ ZO UL) pA aint tetepe vere te Tole te cate (olte tote tal stay bone eanCeeEs 149 Pearl Street 
Gardner. (CHESTER Rise. Gen <u ait vicina ee alee 11 Spring-hill Terrace 
Gardner, Hertbert. W.. o.c vcs ties meee oo eed) WIDOSOmE ag: 
**GORTTOE, MESO MDOT eye re craves imam othe Palle alate taalint ota tolls 38 Vernon Street 
Giver A NGPman GUiores ais oe tino pieeete closets caters 19 Joseph Street 
GONG rl LUC ON s nope tte Wehar cosllausie (1 hla ioacaveNone o tsneitstencars Wneme 9 Crown Street 
GOO Gel, AN MSH ite eke ccanetovetoileJonatioiteyeaieniaerens® 92 Lexingtcn Avenue 
Greys; FHV NR eee eid sownets ave teatala anata aes 38 Marion Street 
Gustin, Ralph Li 2a ies vest esse sceewiss cok Ol DIS meaner 
Fiat; > CRESCCP AAT. sia dane cs ccepete gicvass) + sysier-Wietarstayalets 94 Perkins Street 
Hall. Bmest) Gia sais. thelvatere seis seecteucid meee 239 Highland Avenue 
Hall, Rai BOW citiswesen ois orale cist ietarie etn eee 49 Spring Street 
Bandiey? Amdrew Gli cst as = ate ue tals cient ee een 610 Broadway 
Hart, «James: Ista nitiacie «stele siersts wig els oaikees alerenee 19 Adrian Street 
VA VWiA Gi ASE OCW sre tecesty ottste sates stele erie lols erenetans 5 Windom Street 
Hiemeon, ‘CLV GC. ...0. Geis e-were cies ve sloisenss «ic a tiere sian © LINC amma Te IE 
Flendersan, Charles D.......cce.ec0e00....09 PFEScott: Streen 
Henderson, ShepharG.....0.ccesescccccssse ee. 20 Dame Alem 
Hersey, Charles H., Jr... ues. se cece es econ Lute me SEneets 
Migeins, IMES Clit... Sane e wee cele aeslen ia 20 LOOS MCC nneet 
Higeins, E. TRON. occas wccaieis syne +e oles en se) Mad Cee anes 
Eildretin, INV WWwesleyn 2 aces hieiitacierneie 41 Charnwood Road 
PUM eriy;,, SAAT Vie VIS. waa asigee alee toe voters ateccerete 15-A Cross Street 
Hodgdion,. Wayne, ©. asc ata soenteseaie aces 6 112 Boston Avenue 
Hlotises; We SH Russenles ce arama eee 62 Hall Avenue 
Hopkins, Clarence R 50 Craigie Street 
THRUSH ES + Brae. S erers ss ae etal oleate ioteteea teal 296% Broadway 
NOMES;: “Wreaaltien Sie, eicucstesteispelecsetee veteran mare 11 Belmont Place 
Jones, Willard lL 50 Franessca Avenue 
Keeble, dha wielerWentis iar cach ctarararemcn tere sans 52 Florence Street 
ecte, <Jiohn: ac, muibeen sie seat hednelcere here 400 Somerville Avenue 
Helly): Maward Jus sites. cas eee etree ee eae 12 Hanson Street 
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PE Sel Tor Cato MIO ULIS Esco rare) ccs: cici'eis ere, dce: 6.0 sierete ssi sic oe 52 Highland Read 
crea leliens|, TRARY RS aio eit cH SIGIOE Orch ERE RESON oie nC a ane ee oe 
SGU ANSM PAIN) SEM es (cyoc(asese Bieiclieel'o ie cise sala ie aveve ins 425 Norfolk Street 
PESSPANA OMEN POLIS AT aioisier.s, evcucis celle els) ore isiier o.laiieiavere ere evs 92 Hudson Street 
Sates oR EINONIIE AN EV. Ris cic cis oteis. ena tee fare, yeievele ess 45 School Street 
HEPURCPUANIGCY Wace cieccctsecsneercaacecs’ 238 Hverett Avenue 
Biren a eT OLA) Hc soi. oicve vcs dies alecara viel 8 qiecens 17 Cedar Street 
RIM OMAR NAL LNES Ate 0} 16.010 cle aileceie: oie oe! mereisieie ees 13 Gorham Street 
CMO UIVEINC J )caivicisiesies esse eriescececesssses0no Moore Street 
Lewis, James A..; Saiere ¢ -+-»--26 Summer Street 
Big SARE we AAS TIAVCMN sbi aciee a s.y cae scoreline .-11 Mortimer Place 
eomnuspury, LeRoy Wiisieccasussacces .-.46 Houghton Street 
MEgnanKa eID L UNG COLE Cc a.c arin wis bce ces cp bate ...45 Lowden Avenue 
Ven eiMa ACLU OIDGIG, EU. aici e 6 eisactlececie ove pas 23-A Henry Street 
Pie See TEGSYICh Sie keecet sc wacsaececces 29 Quincy Street 
VANS MOMIAS* Suse ec asaescgenaseass ...21 Fountain Avenue 
Suen ican AN ive NTIYV EN ds sy aieiciyios's.0 s)a:6.hj 0 ¢ bicceieverms 102 Jaques Street 
Waren, (Cysien(Ghals SM OBS on tegomconemecorces Soir icine 85 Day Street 
Marshall, Chester H -».--84 Hudson Street 
Li eenin, UO) 0 SSPE eine tear ean 4 Sargent Avenue 
UU crewar ard mm BC els/cyairc aeiciss 6 seh ec cisl sleseies 6 a0 wysieieliee 10 Lee Street 
eC U Pryor WV AVIATIN Doce cca vc chew kegs ee saas 220 Summer Street 
VIR rI Ci MEN PILOS EET e ojo.c ics as iene wie Bele eee aia 65 Grove Street 
Mie Winilam, fassell Wisse. cee aces ness sens 7 Columbus Avenue 
MMe SOTO MIM tere qravie gienis cis 6 6 sa\e vn 0a 6 a gare 11 Linden Place 
Metzen GeOrSe Coes sees tebe e eet see ree ercesns 763 Broadway 
ine ONGs Eps pas kA tees Deve eyesere cs 89 Robinson Street 
Mitchell, Charles KE... .+..-158-A Merrison Avenue 
Mixer, Clarence M........ Shute geste inte. < 119 Central Street 
Wrormisom, Eberbert Cac. ss esc severceccsces 69 Moreland Street 
WVVOLSS)) Mie) EVA MONG ese nes neressoveneness 21 Maple Avenue 
Munday, Maitland’ P........ Mes wa tay lay DiSteveieiaratcc 60 Fellsway 
Murdock, RODE Sis wiccr seve ccspenstesens 66 Franklin Street 


Wiurray, Patricks His. -.seceeeeseeyees,s--sdG London Street 
Siiowella malph Puchcpecansesssegnereazes.l0-A Pinckney. Placg 
Oliver, Chester B.v..ceaeees-- sees. 15 Hlectric Avenue 
Paine, John S..... seescecsceersys ta Church, Street 
SPateh, Ames, Gu, UEiie bess vacepspeesecsssss.-30,irving Strack 
Pierce, George Bicasccactecccocssesesse 10 Columbus Averiue 
SPiicoeseoi Gidle ihe cccvdstacsssseccdsseoon-ereston Roag 
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Pitcher ep hiaelis Guer.. wa derarrabsersterctanatneciad ate 98 Oxford Street 
PrOCUORARE Til ioe ptstace ain crecerimerelere tetsienne ane 11 Campbell Park 
jeibupaleny) ANG Hakeaweeh ls my ooHpcooDUdeOOS bos boK 216 Pearl Street 
Quigley HVObDert, Axcis atice a meereremhsrockomienaieers 7 Laurel Avenue 
UGE chit thw MATES Sra or ste goceten a cttnnerMepevener tt ovetehes slstarh erratic 14 Stcene Avenue 
Riley. Charles, IOs tas years scctveietedic eentevoeeen es 15 Cedar Street 
Rierdans, Walter (Cl. vce need eae oO) ES kastow, A Velie! 
EV OG Wearyon MATOS) an verelere atone sersieroters terete: 18 Princetcn Street 
FUG PORE. vaso WW aacrraiie «sha eles eralete ins 9 Wigglesworth Street 
EOS ORO Vay OWCln > ate eiaceetetersie aiv terol oe 46-A Porter Street 
RUSS ele VV aria AS. 6d sere epee eo cue wae ee 52 Springfield Street 
Sa asiGs MELAS ali nislenets ele. es esis eaieierteete Storer vias 136 Holland Street 
Scotl, Everett, I... sau cm ake ny dete ah ster s ayes 41 Bartlett Street 
SCOts IRODERE Ces tice cul ewtes sree salmnieenaiherene cex 40 Dover Street 
Seabury) Charlie Tos gels cesta cerca nee 8 Clarendon Avenue 
Pherme, MAWES) Tiss aavelsles ees cme Enel Goma ty Rees avs 42 Sewall Street 
houeleante ADvebeaiealol IMS yam saeutmoto ca ocd Otte 45 Vinal Avenue 
Shara ae OMI IVES oer. raerniieys eave blevraite cba wile temaeaee ce 13 Mosket Street 
STE Cie puk Oe ee elisa a clare scans lacere MN fa en tomer et arete: ¥ 275 Summer Street 
Smits sShamley: PAs «a aceuthstecue owe mectrn ties Moers. coe .30 Rush Street 
Stackpole, Frank C 37 Oliver Street 
Staewa AgerGaue IMs Iya wtaaalatca hes aces wee nes 18 Edmands Street 
Stecie. Carbs. «hwaalt-sabcrv ow paueeegeie ses 62 Highland Avenue 
Son bhigngetiaie, a BYE v alle aes aa aed His taPno imbse Sidon. CES 4 Partridge Avenue 
teak Maa Gly what I Recto cole Chm non nico HougOm.cOos6 294 Broadway 
Hea OmaloS Olan Wo swlesla te uNirs acet arscetelans eleceusisletars) a/ajiehsts 61 Walnut Street 
BYDite cal Naan CAEN Gere nile bi athe vin prereiaieieraraicim a sieraraiata ata as 223 Pearl Street 
WIA Vay LNT OS Iie alsy ate a eilsl ollqyrellstelwisionetetinleleigiete.« Beacon Street 
MMP etins EOCeGSr iG. cyrae ne «<i te ries aa ieee oe trcs his 15. Hlston Street 
Waldron, Harry E «seer. Pearl Street 
Wales. Percy Avwwmc. Dehn ncore coon, Bedhas hi asetety 
Waranow, Charles. ....cereecessescnesaeee 40 Gorham Street 
Washburn, Blaine W......ccsseseerseneees 18 Kidder Avenue 
Wilkins, Harold §............ naobomaice erica 98 Central Street 
ie hgggcds ~elehal hg tere uceichennoracrOIo nt Io pact Ici eIdiemsc _..1100 Broadway 
Wy ind MPT OGeLiG., fee sisic scisisiccenpate srsielvos ener gia ee @ 85 Bradley Street 
Wrioodmiawa, ErarOld Gr cseccie oe via wisisaie tise es 49 Linden Avenue 
Tinks Ausustus Ayes. Pimafeineneiecele sisnetaeters 11 Hanson Street 
VabU MENS Ieee dose pdnooodcecesbounng con 11 Hanson Street 
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Factory Shoe Store 


327 SOMERVILLE AVENUE 





Compliments of 


J. H. DALTON & SON CO. 


Groceries & Provisions 


28 HOLLAND STREET 
Telephone 507-3 





S. ARMSTRONG 


COMPANY 


BARRELS 


Somerville, Mass. 
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The Willow Phar macy 


O 








Our College Ices are 


THE HIT of the Season 


725, BROADWAY 





ee 
Frederic Hinckley Edward F. Woods 
HINCKLEY & WOODS 










Fire, Burg- 
lary, Employers 


INSURANCE Liability and every de=- 
Ff scription of Insurance. Circular 
32 Kilby St. explaining Burglary Ins. and rates for 





Liability Ins. will be sent on applicaton. 
Telephone Branch Exchange 
1465 Main 


Boston 











Dry 2 Fancy Goods 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning 86 Highland Ave, fed scturcay evenings 


SOMERVILLE 
Opposite High School 


GIRAGOSIAN BROS. 
LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S 


CUSTOM TAILORS 


Special ae ae paid to Pressing, Cleansing, 
Dyeing, Altering and Repairing. 
13 Medina Block, Davis Sq. 


Residence, 53 Cedar St., W. SOMERVILLE 





TEL, 319-2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-67 Bow Street, Somerville 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


@ A FRIEND 2 


amb THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


COMPLIMENTS OF PERRY KINDERGARTEN 
BELDEN & SNOW | NORMAL SCHOOL 


18 HUNTINGTON AVENUE, = = BOSTON. 


Two years’ course. Besides regular "class work, splendid Se 


H atte rs a n d F U r N ish eC rs | | tunities are a orded for practical Kindergarten work, Number of 
pupils limited 


Diploma accepted in lieu of an examination. For 
further information address, naming this paper, 


47 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. Mrs. ANNIE MOSELEY PERRY, Principal. 


GEO. H. THAYER TRY OUR 
DEALER IN ‘STRAWBERRIES AND THIN CREAM 


—— A — 


Boots, Shoes and Rubbers watson & sLATER’S, Medford Street 
Including the Famous | $10 $60 
“Julia Marlowe” Elastic Instep Shoe _: Bargains in TYPEWRITERS 


Rebuilt machines with new platen, type, ribbons, etc., ®25 to R35 
| Guaranteed. Machines almost new at low prices. - 
RENTED, REPAIRED, EXCHANGED. 
6 MEDINA BUILDING Oo ANGE: am 
THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, ** boston: mass.” 


Davis Square, - - - West Somerville | J. E. McCOLGAN, Mor. Tel. 166 Main. 


HoH. SPILT” ESTABLISHED 1885 
Merchant Tailor GOOD POSITIONS FOR HIGH SCHOOL 


13 COLLEGE AVENUE, SOPMERVILLE, MASS. GRADUATES AND STUDENTS 


aaa aa aa ae 




















Pressing and Repairing neatly done. Ladies’ Work a Specialty, Mercantile, Banking, Mechanical, Retail and Wholesale 


Last year a large number secured work at the 


COMPLIMENTS OF Mercantile Reference and Bond Association 


BOSTON 
YOUNG MEN YOUNG WOTPIEN- 
A FRIEND _ 2 Bromfield Street, 387 Washington Street, 
Room 214 Room 203 








Next in Importance Is What to Eat 


Eat anything your appetite craves, remembering to thoroughly chew every mouthful. 
If you follow this rule you will soon turn to simple, wholesome foods, eating less meat than 
before, but getting more good from what you eat. Your favorite foods will be brown 
bread, fresh butter, milk and cream, eggs, cereals, fruits, etc. Take tea and coffee if they 
agree with you; if not try milk and cocoa, 

Ninety per cent of our physical and mental sickness comes from the stomach, and 
is caused by bolting heavy, indigestible foods. No one is so irritable as a dyspeptic, 
and the ills induced by unwise eating make us disagreeable to our friends and militate 
against our prosperity and happiness. 

If you have been eating rich foods, make a trialof GRIDLEY’§ restaurants, and finan- 
cially and physically benefit yourself by eating pure, perfectly prepared foods at low prices. 

The man or woman who eats. sensibly and properly is taking the first step towards 
cleanness of body and mind and the establishing of a firm moral tone. 

Young men and women, living away from home, are advised to engage a room, and 
enjoy the freedom and convenience of getting their meals at GRIDLEY’S at all hours instead of 
enduring the poor cooking and restrictions of the boarding house table. 


Gridley’s Restaurants are Open Day and Night 
241-3 WASHINGTON ST. 5-7 WILLIAMS COURT, BOSTON 


Scena ielid« pine t-meeachatieeed | haedie tn eilinel Acalie tenet temad  hariaa teceeaneainiad* dln tenia ainvanad ham 


First You Must Learn How to Eat 


(Cp snetenentie ey ype thay tere tne [fee een es ret 
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fe eCILBERTH 


370-A MEDFORD STREET 
MEDFORD STREET GROCERY 


ns 


Lecgal Stamps 
GEORGE N. BLAKE 
Dry Goods and Furnishings 


Agent for Butterick Patterns 
715 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE 


HAVE YOUR DIPLOMA ~ 


and Class Picture FRAMED by me 
. Special Prices to Graduates... 090 00000000000000000 00000004 $058 


FRANK H. GRIFFIN & CO. 
HARVEY E. FROST BOSTON. 


Fire Insurance, 























Choice Candy 2x4Ice Cream 
AT PEARSON’S 
TELEPHONE 1462, MAIN. 116 MILK Sit 


OOSCOS COCSPESCSE OO 


B04° BROADWAY. =  ,,TZLEEHOSE |. 


Aome Cooked Dood 
HARRY Fe RAIVES EY, 
At RHODES’ © the Corner Prescription Druggist 


HIGHLAND AVE. AND SCHOOL ST. 


: A : Drugs, Medicines, and Druggists’ Sundries. I : 
Prices Right Quality the: Best | sot sods’ cota'Soda’ ‘Apollo Chocolates. New Store. New Goods. 





4 








TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL SCHOOL TUFTS COLLEGE DENTAL SCHOOL 


Offers a four years’ graded course including all branches ‘Three-year graded course, covering all branches of Dentistry. 


5 we : aie 4 eats Laboratory and scientific courses given in connection with the Medi- 
of scientific and practical medicine. : Large and well cal School. Clinical facilities unsurpassed, 30,C00 treatments being 
«equipped laboratories. Clinical facilities unsurpassed. made annually in the Infirmary, 


(iraduates of this school admitted without examination. 
For all information or for a catalog of either school, address 


FREDERIC M. BRIGGS, M. D., Secretary 


TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL SCHOOL, 416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
“We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. tetphore 320 somerville 
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LOOK FOR THE RED 31 
HARRY VAN IDERSTINE 


Insurance, Real Estate and Mortgages, Notary Public, 
Justice of the Peace, Auctioncer 
31 UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 





Life, Fire, Accident, Steam Boiler, Automobile, Burglar or Theft, . 
Liability Insurance —Fraternal, License, Contract, Official, Judicial Bonds 
Rents Collected, Property Cared For 


Telephone, No’s. 1276*1 or 1022-4 Somerville 


50,000 Feet of Glass Three Telephones OSCAR PERRY 
. W. HOWARD : ; 
J Florist Haircutting and Fancy Barbering 


330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 
Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline Summer St foct of Putnam St. 


Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 


M, D, LEWIS S. B. McASKILL 


— DEALER IN — 


GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS Chocolates 2 Tee Cream 


51 Summer St., Corner Prescott St. 
Telephone 523-1 Established 1894 | 10 BOW STREET 


+ SUMMER SCHOOL ¢& 
MASSACHUSETTS COLLEGE OF COMMERCE 


30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 




















JULY and AUGUST. An excellent opportunity to get a start toward a Commercial Education 
at a reduced rate. 

Courses: BOOKKEEPING, SHORTHAND (All Systems) and TYPEWRITING, and PRI- 
VATE SECRETARIAL. 

This College is an original, aggressive and progressive school with a corps of competent instructors 
training students for the business world by direct and up-to-date methods: 

Telephone 2374 Back Bay or send a postal for detailed information. 


Soins PRE R NOS Whitney & Snow 
CEE PORK, LARD, MUTTON, HAMS, POULTRY, HARDWARE, CUTLERY, PAINTERS’ 
it, V bles, Etc., Fi ies, 
rl Net Ei, hel Ci Croce et Baterandtters | | SUPPLIES) WOODEN WARES 
OYSTERS, CLAMS AND LOBSTERS SHERWIN & WILLIAMS’ Oil & Mixed Paints. 
29 Union Sq., and Elm St., Cor. Porter 121 Union Square, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Tel. Connection. SOMERVILLE, MASS, W. E. WHITNEY. G. W. SNOW. 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





eT, MOLLICA + 


31 Summer Street 


First=class Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes, 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
JO Merchant Tailora 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
Tel. 515-6 


204 Highland Avenue 


Tel. 194-1 


Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing, and Pressing 
Promptly Done 





PRICES REASONABLE 


@ Compliments of @ 
Gal. GIVLIAT SE 





™ Teachers’ Exchange 


of Boston, 120 Boylston Street 
Recommends Teachers, Tutors, and Schools 


“Correspondence Invited Telephone 





GEO. O. GUSTIN 


Wholesale Commission Dealer in 


Fruit and Produce 
110 Clinton Street and 7 Essex Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
Telephones: 133, 134 Richmond Consignments Solicited 


References: Boston Fruit and Produce Exchange, Puritan Trust 
Company, eeeatt ot Fourth National Bank. 


Fine Athletic Goods 
TENNIS 
GOLF 
BASEBALL 


Sweaters 





Jerseys 





The 
Wright & Ditson 


Championship <> 
Eee Tennis Ball 


Free 
WRIGHT & DITSON 


Boston 


Might M-'dlianst 





Chicago 
Cambridge, Mass. 


New York 
Providence, R. I 





Fletcher’s Studio ae ee 
324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


Tel, 186-2 





Photographs of all kinds 
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Dieges @ Clust 
If we made it, it’s right 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 


Medals, Cups 


MAKERS OF S. E. H. S. PINS 


—_?--— 


47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 Tremont Street 


Broadway Auto Station 


RALPH A. HIGHT, Proprietor 





Always Open 


15 GLEN SOMERVILLE 
STREET MASS. 
a t a 8 
Renting Repairing Storage 
OFFICE, 583-3 TELEPHONES ~ RESIDENCE, 784-4 


New and Second-hand Cars For Sale 


CLASS PINS 
JOHN HARRIOTT - 3 Winter St., Boston 


ESTABLISHED 1860 
Any pin duplicated, or special designs furnished. 
Gold Filled, or Sterling Silver, 50c. each 
Solid Gold, from $1.00 to $2.00 
Enameled and warranted satisfactory. 


GEORGE VE IA NIGER 


JEDEVER 


60 CROSS STREET 








SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
DON’T FORGET TO BUY 


Your Vacation Chocolates 
A. G. PEARSON'S, 304 Broadway 








F,.D, WiLkins 
President 


FREDERICK A. Dutton 
Manager 





Rambler Model 27 Price $950 
DEMONSTRATIONS GIVEN. 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Somerville Automobile Go. 


GARAGE AND SALESROOM 


Junction Boston Avenue and Broadway 
West Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone Connection 


Supplies, Renting, Repairing 
Motor Cycles, Bicycles 


PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCGCISTS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 





SOMERVILLE, I1ASS. - 


FRANCIS M. WILSON » 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 















Paper halt lone Cuts aS Tesiilf 
Of Ler excellence. 
267 WashinstonSt.Boston 
=e 
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288 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


TELEPHONE 


PHOTOGRAPHERS | 


TO 


In spite of fumerous inducements offea: by 
competitors to secureZthe contract for the class work thi 
year, we are pleased to state that we were unanimo 
elected as class photographers. To us this endorsement 
proves that the pupils fully appreciate our work and our — 
method of doing business. : 

Secure a card from any class. member and reap | 


Laueti. Good until October: Ist, 1907. 
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